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| LEXANDRA—the Fair Maid of Denmark—had arrived, From Copenhagen to 


Charing-cross, from Westminster to Windsor, bright faces and gas stars had 





illumined her path, and the Royal Bride had made a Princely husband and the 








people of two kingdoms happy: Eight centuries had enabled Time the 






Avenger to bring about his greatest triumph over the Past. The sons of 


Albion had again a Danish descent upon their shores, but all England knew 










that with such a@ wedding ring-leader the northern force was irresistible. 





Their Prince had succumbed, vanquished by the steady fire of those soul- 








piercing eyes, long-used to conquest. Cupid’s arrow had penetrated his 





heart; and, arrived at the age of discretion, he had surrendered with it. The 






flags of all nations had fluttered in the air to celebrate the joyous event—the 


flars of all London had echoed with the joyous footfalls of millions hurrying 











to behold the event celebrated. ‘ Welcome!’’ had been shouted everywhere, 





from the depths of the heart io the height of the voice, and that mighty 





empire on which the slave cannot stand and the sun cannot set, was throbbing 





\ with a thrill of delight to the very centre. 















It was over. 

Talked over. Thought over. Turned over to History, who, borrowing a plume from the Bird of Paradise, 
recorded it in letters of gold. Read over by emigrants in front of Australian log-huts, and settlers in the backwoods 
of Canada. Made merry over under an Indian sun, and smoked over with the Indian weed beneath a tropical 
moonlight. The Laureate, after bathing his burning brow with the dews of Parnassus, and writing it over and over, 
had at last produced his chef d’wuvre. Even the official blunders made upon the occasion had been looked over, and 
the crustiness of a fine old port had been got over, although the place for the Royal landing had not been named 
Dover. 

All were Happy. 

The present company of course excepted. 

The company consisted of two, for three would have been none. 

Both were together. 

They were a Prince and a Princess, and both were as good as they were handsome, and as handsome as they 


were good. 


a 
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lv PREFACE. 


—— 








“ What, then, is wanted to complete thy happiness? Hast thou not seen, as I have promised, all that makes 


England great?” 

“T would learn the secret of its prosperity, of the general happiness I see around me,” was the re ply. 

“Look forth!’ The walls of the royal apartment opened, and revealed fertile plains, rich with luxuriant crops, 
and animated by groups of fat sheep and oxen, grazing knee-deep in rich, odorous pastures, whilst hundreds of 


picturesque and prosperous homesteads looked down upon the smiling valley. “ AGricvLTURE, 


Still the Princess sighed, and said, “I see it not.’’ 
“Again!” and the picture presented the population of the City, like a hive of bees, freighting the ships whose 


sails whiten the oceans of the world. “ Commerce.” 


Still the Princess sighed, and said, “ I see it not.” 

“Once more!” and the view this time disclosed was shadowed by the domes of ancient universities, where grave, 
studious men were deep in meditation over classic volumes. “ LEARNING.”’ 
But still the Princess sighed, and said, ‘“‘ Alas! I see it not.” 


Then the Prince waved his wand again, and lo! a volume of crimson cloth, illuminated in gold, appeared before 


them, and the three letters upon it were “ F U N.” 

And joy beamed in the eyes of the fair Princess, and she flung herself into the arms of her delighted husband, 
and exclaimed, “ Oh! happiness is mine! I see it now!’ 

And the Tuirp Vo.ume or FUN was the Bridal Gift proclaimed of higher value than all the rest, and all who 
possessed it had a charm from that time forth which suffered not the shadow of a care to fall upon the domestic 
— 
sb@Ur il. 


And at this date the court of Sir Cressweit Cresswett became extinct. 
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** And there’s jolly pickings to be got from Dickens, 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. ** And a dash of humour in Epmunp Yates! 
“There's MAKEPEACE THACKERAY, may all his pack array 
No. 27.—By FatHer Pr—t. “ Of cards, and quackery smite with sneers ; 
































** And SaMUEL WARREN, from reasons foreign, 
** May show the length of his legal ears! 
“Mayne Reip,” says the Fairy, “of the broad Pe-ra-ry 
Zs , * And the light ba may tell his tale ; 
May relate the vision of my father’s on. * But the Fast Ghenn ie sain Moen, 
When the month was August, and when ne’er a raw gust, “ And his contribation will therefore fail! - 


Or wind unseemly, disturbed my sleep, os ' oT 4 beat them! 
By the trickling fountains of the Wicklow mountains, = Uae deans teal “fae you one , 
i ? ’ , . 
I fell serenely into sluambers deep. _ Then the winsome Fairy, with love-locks airy, 
Soon forms entrancing, in order dancing, (Just like my Mary!) she pinched my calves ! 
Were gaily prancing on either hand; __ With speed awaking, with wonder shaking, 
And with satisfaction at the whole transaction, I saw them breaking away from view ; 


I watched the action of the Fairy Band. And the vision golden passed o’er the olden 
There was gamesome Humour, with no shade of gloom or Wicklow mountains, with shadowy hue! ~ 
, ! 


Unseemly tumour, his face about ; 1 § 
And bold Ervupition conceived ambition o” (rhocs’e teapintlion te SUE 
To tell his mission to Fatnex Pr—r! And home returning, with ardour burning, 


** Dulce et decorum ”’—here I fell before ’em, I bent my strength to my migh ! 
: é ighty task! 
But they feared he’d bore ’em, did a!l the rest; By return a ee or = two aTieeeh sir, 


So, with shrieks of “ silence,” that were heard a mile hence, I shall hope to hear that the prize is won ; 


They struck with vi’lence ctpon his chest. Congratulation from the Irish nation 


Then ErvDITION, in a flat position, ‘3 first in Fun! 
Expressed contrition for his pedantree, Wl quest the bene Sap pee es 


Whilst a winsome fairy, with love-locks airy, Sec5ReRRa3agageee 
(Just like my Mary!) she says, says she : 
“O bard neglectful, and disrespectful ! 
“Why slumber idly ’till the prize is won? 
*‘ Rouse up, old sinner, and prove the winner, 
“In the competition for the praise of Fun! 


Sure the time’s approaching when, without encroaching, 
Or rudely poaching, on your manor, Fun, 
A composition, for your competition, 


Usiquirous AND Iniquitous.—The Emperor or THE. Frencu, 
regardless of the difficulties with which his policy has surrounded the 
KiNG or Irawr, is off to Biarritz. Like Sir Borte Rocne’s celebrated 
bird, he apparently possesses the power of being in two places at 
“There’s HARRISON AINSWORTH is scarce your pains worth— once; for while he goes to Biarritz for the benefit of 6ne sea, he also 

“‘There’a Martin TupPer and gay CARLYLE ; stays at Rome for the benefit of another oe 
“ There’s Peter CUNNINGHAM, at his old punning game, Too Taue.—Poor Garisacni is reported to have two wounds ;“ he 

“ And Savace Lanpor, with his classic style! has three, the last, though not the least, being in his magnanimous 
“To join the gala there’s Aucustus Sata ; heart. 

‘*There’s a mighty mystic from the distant states ; On how many banks does the Thames keep a ~unning account ? 






| 
| 
| 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


Ko. 19.—ON MISPLACED CRINOLINE. 
PEING an article, dear Mr. Editor, 


send you an extract from a para- 
graph in the Bristol Times, on the 
universal use of that article of 
apparel by every class of women. 
Of course, you know @ governess 
isa lady, and with your remarks 
upon the unfeeling impertinence of 
confounding ladies of education 
with domestic servants, I quite 
agree. I am only grieved that 
you didn’t hit out (to use a low, 
slang phrase of Epwin’s) a little 
more severely at the preposterous 
habit that common people have of 
late fallen into, of imitating, on a 





dress and appearance of ladies in a 


superior grade of life. Were is the paragraph I alluded to :— 


4 


“A Onrwotinre Commotion.—At an inquest held on Monday by Mr. Grixnox, 
aad which was upon a young woman residing on the Cut, who met her death by 
her clothes eatching fire, the coroner said that ‘whenever he saw any women, 
except those of rank and importance, dressing in eripoline, he took it for granted 
that they were endeavouring to hide the discredit which, under peculiar circum- 
stances, would attach to a young unmarried woman. Certainly he might be 
mistaken, and perhaps he was in some instances; but if a man renders 
her appearance hideeus which ought to be becoming, one could scarcely help 
drawing an inference which he, for one, thought very natural!’”’ 


There, Mr. Editor, what do you think of that ? Don’t you consider 
that that paragraph is calculated to cover al! respectable but showy 
girls with confusion? I'll tell you what ]’m going todo. 1 intend 
to read this paragraph, when I get home, to all my servants, 
except, of course, Jomn and Conzap, to whom it doesn’t apply. 
I needn't tell you, Mr. Editor, that when I showed the para- 
graph to Epwin he talked very indignantly about what he called the 
disgusting impropriety of making insinuations of the kind in reference 
to a body on which an inquest was being held; and said that the poor 
girl’s relatives were no doubt sufficiently distressed at her frightful 
end (she had been burnt to death) without having their grief augmented 
by such disgraceful and unfeeling remarks, which, whether they were 
justified or not by the facts of the case, should never have been 
publicly made, for they had nothing to do with the case tn point; | 
and then had the insolence to say, in his sarcastic may, that he 
supposed Mr. Grinpon made an exception in favour of rank and | 
importance, because ladies of rank and fortune are well known to be 
so immaculate as to be quite beyond the possibility of suspicion. But | 
then, oh, dear me! you know what a man he is, Mr. Editor! He | 
makes a point of never agreeing with me, and so his opinion cannot 


w 


| 
possibly be worth having. 
We are, you see, at Boulogne again, where we stay for a fortnight | 
or three weeks, before we go to Brighton. And, oh! Mr. Editor, you | 
can’t tell how frightfully and abominably burnt I am, from sitting all 
the morning on the sands, done quite to rags, as EpwIN is good | 
enough to remark.—-Believe me to be, sincerely yours, 
| 
| 


Hotel des Baines, Boulogne 


. 


-sur-Mer. ANGELINA Brown. 


(ag 


4 WORD WITH THE ABOLITIONISTS. 

Every Englishman hates sg] very from his heart, and longs to see 
the day when it shal! be swept from the face of the earth. But let 
no man imagine that in upholding the Federal cause he is in any way 
assisting to bring about this desirable consummation. PresipENT 
LINCOLN, in the plainest terms, in a letter to Horace Greet Y, Says :— | 

“If I ox uld save the Union withont freeing any slave, I would do it; and if I | 
could save it by freeing all the slaves, I wonld do it: and if I could do it by 
freeing some and leaving others alone, 1 would also do that. What I do about 
ores, ane the coloured race, I do because | believe it helps to save this 

nion. 

Ress is speaking truth with a vengeance, but we doubt whether it | 
shames the devil ; at all events, LiIncoLN, who is proverbially over- 
looked by bim, is not ashamed of it. 


ee 


Avstuia Prorer.—We should Jike to see it. 


in your last number upon an | 
advertisement for a governess with- | 


oes ¢ d tk . 
out crimoline, I am tempted to | every region of the 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Doc.—A domestic animal from a very early period, and there’s no 
place like Homer for seeking the proof of it. For nearly three 
thousand years the dog has been regarded as the faithful friend and 
natural ally of man, so that it has natural-ally fodowed him through 
earth. By‘some naturalists it has been main- 


tained that the dog originally sprung from the wolf, but when you 


| short period. 


|one of these dog’s-scholars. 


j 


carefully examine the latter you will agree with us that few things are 
less like to a-cur. A dog may be taught to do almost anything, 
runring throuzh what may be called a curriculum of study im a very 
When hot he puts out his tongue, and wags his tail to 
show his master what he considers school and comfortable. A fair 
epecimen of what can be done in doggerel lines, or dog-Latin, may 
often be met with if you choose to examine, even in a cursory way, 
All dogs under, six months old are 
exempt from duty, the tax-gatherer making his claim on the principle 
of going on the old dog or none. 

Dort.—A small image in the human form made for the amusement 
of little girls, and a toy which peculiarly enables them to show their 


little whim in. The universal love amongst female children of fondling 


ae thing suggestive of a baby has been long considered a curious 
ridiculously exaggerated scale, the | something 5uge , . 5 


| 


psychological phenomenon, and in this respect the doll, which a girl 
would dandle with pleasure, is something which no philosopher 
apparently could handle at all. 

Drama.—A theatrical entertainment which was originally meant 
to amuse, and is still considered as a kind of amusement. For many 
years the drama has been declared to be in a declining state, but 


/as this has been chiefly asserted by those who cannot get their 


| dition. 


manuscripts accepted, we may believe the phrase refers only to the 
managers, who are always found by them in a declining con- 
When a gocd piece is indifferently acted, we may decidedly 


include the drama amongst those things which are not so bad as they 


are represented. If, as some suppose, it is now upon its last legs, 
the best use is certainly being made of them, for recently have been 
achieved the most remarkable runs on record. Modern pieces may 


| be divided into two classes—those that are adapted to the English 


stage, and those that are not adapted to it at all. When “another 
novelty ” is announced* in the playbills, we may understand it to 
imply that another novel has been turned into a drama; our 


| dramatic architects of the present day generally being satisfied with 





making their great houses of one story. Old playgoers affirm that 
there is nothing to be seen anywhere now-a-days, and thus feel loss 
of eyes with the present generation, who are obliged to take to 
spectacles. Originality in dramatic authorship is rarely to be met 
with at present, but what this stage fails to produce, let us hope the 
next age will bring forth. 

Dreams.—An excursion train of thought which, irrespective of all 
stations, comes over sleepers without being under the control of 
reason. Having nothing to do with the will, dreaming may be con- 
sidered as the wont of most persons. If the dream be remembered, 
it is popularly believed to signify something ; and if it be not remem- 
bered, it is satisfactory to know that it doesn’t signify at all. The 
visions of the night are generally made up of experiences of the day 
before ; so if, on waking in the morning, you find you have had dreams 
of paper, it is most likely you have made an extensive purchase at a 
stationer’s a short time previously. 





TO THE BENEVOLENT. 
It is a very sad thing to find the head of a distingnished and 


| humerous family obliged, by extreme destitution, to “put up” to 


public raffle the odds and ends in the shape of presents received in 
the days of affluence and prosperity. The following is going through 
the columns of the Catholic papers :— 


“A large number of offerings which have been made to the Pork are to be 


| Gisposed of by a general distribution, in aid of the necessities of the Sovereign 


Pontiff, on the th of December, the price of the tickets, entitling purchasers 
to a chance of a prize, being fixed at 10d., or five for 4s.” 

Only 10d. a member! or five chances for 4s., thereby saving 2d.! 
No doubt, among the prizes will be found the old cap of liberty. 
Che destitute old gentleman intends to retain some little souvenirs of 


friendship; amongst which are a quantity of French small-arms, 


presented by a friend, and the transcript of an emperor’s will. 


Tue Federal army surgeons ought to be well supplied with shin- 
plasters, as the troops, when they have an engagement with the enemy, 
suffer most in the legs, by having to de so much masterly retreating. 








| 
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LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 
LAMENT OF THE LONELY MAN IN Town. 


I am getting very dreamy—comes there nobody to see me, 
Comes no brisk reverberation of a rapping at the door, 

Amd the door, as it impinges on its rust-accruing hinges, 
Grateth harshly as it turneth o’er the foot-deserted floor ; 

And my shelves are getting dusty, and the key is turning rusty, 
In the: cellaret where lurketh sundry bottles, one or more, 

For the friend I give a hint to, when he’s passing to pop into 
The house I play the host in, with a spirituous store. 


A box inscribed “‘ Havannah,” I am emptying in a manner 
That I really am ashamed of, as I view it day by day, 
And remember there is only in his desolation lonely, 
One solitary smoker putting these cigars away. : 
My meerschaum bow] capacious, that extorts a “Goodness gracious!” 
From laughing lips that wonder how I smoke it, as they say, 
Beholds its cloud of vapour cut an isolated caper, 
Withont the old commingling with a kindred yard of clay. 


I walk into the city, but the features that were pretty, 
And which used to look so pleasant as one strolled along the 
stree 
Have er for the most part, from the city to the coast part, 
And certainly not Grecian are the noses that we meet. 
The everlasting faces at the old familiar places, 
Are thoes oi ancient fidgets, who are always left behind, 
And by constant observation is the very indentation 
Of the pavement lithographically printed on my mind. 


And thus, when out I’m stirring, do the lamp-posts, oft recurring, 
With that shape that never alters, tire the jaded senses ont, 
Each policeman has his brother, all so like to one another, 

That they seem the human harvest of some scattered seeds about. 
Oh! that same eternal sameness; oh! that drear autumnal tameness, 
Oh! those solemn-clustered chimney-pots before me every day } 
Oh! to be in town unchanging, whilst all others far are ranging, 

Is to aggravate a man to go and make himself away. 


If daylight seems unto me, here in London dull and gloomy, 
’Tis at night I have the horrors, and at home can never stop, 
Yet, without a point to walk to, no companion left to talk to, 
On the merest chance acquaintance what a happiness to drop. 
Oh! I’m getting very weary of a solitude so dreary, 
Of diving into taverns for an undesired chop, 
Just to mix with human nature, where I do not know a creature 
To whom a civil question I could reasonably pop. 


It was once some recreation, when I felt the mind’s stagnation, 
To see if farce or drama would my drooping spirits raise, 
Bat e’en this is now denied me, so severely have they tried me, 
With perpetual Lord Dundrearys, Colleen Bawns,and Peep o’ Days. 
What to me the Exhibition, though it’s made a large addition 
To the city’s population, they won’t get me there again, 
All I care about, or thereabout, are going everywhere about, 
And now for one familiar face I stare about in vain. 


I LAWRENCE, snug and cozy, left on board the Baron Osy, 
And not for three long weeks will he turn up in town again; 
Whilst ramble-loving Murray goes to stroll about through Surrey, 
And Drang has packed his sketch-book up, and started off for 
Spain. 
There’s Horstry writes from Dover that he thinks of crossing over, 
_With tourists bound for Belgium, and CUNNINGHAM besides, 
Says, not to be behind, too, that he’s quite made up his mind to 
Do all places mentioned in the “‘ Coutinental Guides.” 


There’s Hocartu down at Margate, and young Jones who did so 
far get 
As to travel (via Folkestone) to the continental shore, 
Has with PerxkINs gone to Paris, where that gay young fellow, 
Harris, 
Who said he should but stay a day, has stopped a month or more; 
And Bares is strolling idly o’er the sands that spread out widely, 
From the beach of dull old Worthing down to Bognor on the west, 
Which the Sayyrues would go and stop in, upon whom I used to drop in 
For a friendly little game at whist, before I went to rest. 


Jor Rosins, in his letter, says that felt he never better 
(He is trudging through the Tyrol with his knapsack on his back), 
And the Becrorps and the RussE.xs, both have written home from 
Brussels, 
To say that they are thinking of a journey in his track. 


| 
| 
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There’s Jorcr, who’s in the law way, gone to spend a month in 
Norway, 
And Prakson, in the Highlands, says the whisky is divine; 
Whilst Greene has im his cranium thoughts of doing Herculaneum, 
And of gaing up Vesuvius after going down the Rhine. 


Friend Moors I hadn’t heard of for month, has sent me word of 
The jolly sort of fishing to be had in Weymonth Bay, 

And Brown, who finds diversion in a Sunday’s “ cheap excursion,” 
Says health requires the dose to be repeated every day. 

Oh! I’m getting very weary of a solitude so dreary, 
Of diving into taverns for that endless mutton chop, 

Just to mix with human nature, though I do not know a creature 
With whom in conversation for one hour I could stop. 





LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 5.—Lonp Rosert Artuur Tarsor Gascorers Cpom,. 


Tae subject of this present memoir is but a very cart to 
come rumbling at the heels of such a team of hi names. 
We almost owe an apology to the public for introducing into. our serics 
of Eminent Statesmen one who is neither a statesman nor eminent. 
In truth, fearful that the array of talent we have reviewed hitherto 
would prove too much for our readers, we purposely introduce Lorp 
RoBeErtT as achange. Mindful of the old story about Toujours Perdrix, 
we fancy, after so much as we have had about brains until now, alittle 
of his lordship’s bread sauce will be an agreeable variety. 

Eton and Oxford share between them whatever honour it may be to 
have educated him. We suspect the honour is so small, that they 
would have to call in mathematical Cambridge to divide the infinitesi- 
mal atom for them. At Oxford he was a member of Chris¢ Church, 
wearing, as a nobleman, the “tuft,” or gold tassel, which is perhaps 
the only brilliant thing of which his head has ever been guilty. In 
1853 he obtained a fellowship at All Souls College. The requisite 
qualifications for that honour are that the candidate should be “ bene 
natus et modice doctus.”’ ‘That he was the first was considered proved 
by his being born the son of the second Marquis or SaLispury; that 
he was “ modice’’—very modice—“ doctus,” very moderately learned, 
no one dreamt of denying. 

In the August of the same year in which he obtained this fellowship, 
he became the august representative of Stamford. He was not 
opposed, probably because the Liberals knew he was mere caleulated 
to injure his own party by his advocacy than theirs by his opposition. 
Since that time he has uninterruptedly represented Stamford. If he 
had also continuously sat for it, he would have saved the reporters 
much trouble and the readers of the debates much twaddle. As it is, 
he frequently rises to his feet, but never rises to eloquence. 

What he is pleased to term his political opinions are of the old Con- 
servative school; and he flings the dead weight of his personal in- 
fluence into Lorp Dersy’s scale. He is naturally opposed to national 
education—at least so long as it is based on any sensible and practicable 
scheme. He, of course, disapproves of Reform, which would te a cer- 
tainty sweep him, and any place that could fancy itself fitly repre- 
sented by him, out of Parliament. It has indeed been whispered that 
Stamford, at the time of his elections, was threatened with dis- 
franchisement,—but chose the lesser of two evils, and accepted him 
as the Chiltern Hundreds of representation. To the Ballot he objects 
strongly, as might be expected of one for whom no man would, from 
choice, vote secretly—or, from shame, vote openly, unless under the 
“ serew.” 

Besides being a Member of Parliament, he is a deputy-lientenant 
and a magistrate for Middlesex. The last two appointments were 
probably given him because Nobody can be in three places at once. 
For a county magistrate he is eminently fitted, and when a second 
Burn is found to compile a “ Burn’s Justices’ Justice,” it is to be 
hoped his lordship’s portrait will form the frontispiece. 

In compiling this memoir, and trying to make something of the 
subject, we have laboured under the difficulty that ex nihilo fit mhil, 
which may be Englished as “ You can’t make « silk purse out of a 
sow’s ear,” or “ You can’t make an eminent statesman oat of Lorp 
Ropert Cecit.” In our endeavour to do so we have been chiefly en- 
couraged by the knowledge that by giving his life in the first number 
of the new volume of Fun, we have conferred on him an unmortality 
he is never likely to obtain for himeelf. 





ee ee 


Carnyinc tt a Litrie too Far.—We know a gentleman who, @ 
few years ago, when the French authorities were monstrously par- 
ticular on the question of smuggling, actually had his teeth stopped 


at Boulogne! 
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FAMILY PRIDE. 


“My MorHer CaN FIGHT your MoTHER!” 


es - oe ~ —_—— = — 


A LONDON LETTER. 


(From the Mudpool Mercury.) 


Tue news from America is still very conflicting. On the one hand, 
(which divides the upper glacis of Pittsburg from the swamps of the 
Mamee), and is in full retreat upon Washington. On the other hand, 
there seems every reason to believe that M‘CLELLAN’s strategic 
| scheme—namely, that of turning BeaureGanrn’s left by an advance in 
quarter-distance columns of battalions in échelon—is being carried to 
a successful issue. Speaking as one who has had considerable 
experience in the tented field, 1am of opinion that, whilst the country 
is still harassed by marauding bands of cl. , it would be 
the height of imprudence for HaLLeck to neglect his pontoons. Be 
this as it may, I vouch for the fact that ammunition has been supplied 
to both armies by their respective governments. This indicates 
bloodshed. 
The report of an approaching marriage between Lrotarp and a lady 
well known for her wealth and benevolence (and who resides not 
| 4 hundred miles from Stratton-street, Piccadilly), gains ground, and I 
am now in a position to inform you that Miss B. C. (not for worlds 
would I divulge her name) will be given away by Mr. ANTHONY 
TRotLorg, The honeymoon will be passed at Highbury Barn, where 
Mn. Srurcron has just been engaged to make his first appearance as 
second low comic. 
The theatrical world is still occupied by the fact that Mr. Fatcoyer 
has taken Drury Lane. I am in possession of exclusive information 
as to the terms of the agreement. It would appear that the lease is 
for seventy-two years, and Mr. F. has conceived the happy idea of 
ating the whole of that period as one single season. The first 
aty-eight years of his management will be devoted to an introductory 
honologue, paper for which is new being manufactured not a hundred 


raurda truss 


it is asserted that Jackson has crossed the stream of the Chickabiddy | 


miles from Dartford, in Kent. On the termination of the inaugural 
address, a sensation drama will commence. As the actors are not 
yet born, it would be premature to give the cast, but there can be little 
doubt that Mr. T. P. Cooke will still be alive, and healthy enough to 
dance a hornpipe. The culminating sensation scene will be the 
destruction by fire of the entire theatre and audience. Arrangements 
have been made with the insurance company, and a fresh clause 
inserted in the policy, in accordance with the 24 Geo. III. sec. 47. 

The town is full of literary gossip. Mr. Tuomas CaRLyLe is busily 
engaged upon the libretto of a new opera by Ba.rs, entitled Sara 
Gampt, in which the part of the heroine will be sustained by Mr, E. 
W. Mackney. Report speaks highly of Mr. Cartyte’s success; the 
ballad, “‘ Which what I ses is Apes of the Dead Sea,” being especially 
mentioned as characterized by a pensive melancholy very appropriate 
to the subject. Messrs. THACKERAY and DICKENs are about to unite 
their respective periodicals under the title A Magazine of Corn all the 
Year Round up the Hill. The price will be threepence; and both the 
editors have bound themselves by masonic vows not to write for it. 
The poetical department will be undertaken by Mr. W. WILLIAMs (of 
Lambeth), and the scientific by Mr. G. A. Sara. 


A Scnoot ror Tyrrants.—The Czar’s second son is about to visit 
America, in order to see how the Federals manage their government. 
There is no doubt but that he will bring home many valuable hints 
for his respected parent. Any despot might take a leaf out of the 
Yankee book, and learn from it how to crush the liberty of the 
subject and silence the press. 

News From THE Nursery.—The child who cried for an hour, one 
day last week, didn’t get it! 

Tue Best Tune ror German ITINERANT Musicians:—‘ We're a 
Band of Bothers.” 
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BATHING AT BIARRITZ. 


Fun (log.) :—“ LOOK OUT FOR THE WAVE!” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 


OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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LOSSES. 


XXXVIIL.—RAILWAY PROFITS 
‘*’Tis money makes the mare to go,” 
And with the railway train ’tis so ; 
The companies, for love of gain, 
They run the rash Excursion Train, 
Singing, ‘‘ Hei! for the Excursion Train, 
And ho! for the Excursion Train! 
We’ll risk a smash to win the cash, 
So, ho! for the Excursion Train!” 


Their staff is not too large, be sure, 

The usuai traffic to secure; 

| But ere they'll pay a larger staff, 

They'll run dil risks, at danger laugh, 
' ° ; 
:” 


Singing, “ Hei! for the Excursion Train ! 


etc. 


The signals are uncertain, too, 
The signalman’s too much to do; 
But when one man does work for three, 
How great the saving is, they see, 
Singing, “‘ Hei! for the Excursion Train!” etc. 


No wonder, too, mishaps befall 
The trains, at intervals so small; 
But then the more they start, they know 
The greater profit thence will flow, 
Singing, ‘‘ Hei! for the Excursion Train!” etc. 


The smugglers said, in smuggling days, 
** One cargo run, twelve losses pays ;” 
The railways count a train, safe through, 
Will clear an accident or two, 
Singing, ‘Hei! for the Excursion Train!” etc. 


Ct ee ttt tlt tt act 


*Profit and loss,” the rule of trade, 
Thus to apply by them is made; 
The public suffers losses all— 
The profits to the railways fall, 
Singing, “ Hei! for the Excursion Train!” ete. 


Suppose, then, we unite to stay 

These murders in the wholesale way ; 

| Suppose, until quite safe each line, 

We all Excursion Trains decline, 
Singing, “ Nay te the Excursion Train! 
And Ne to the Excursion Tram! 

We'll risk no smash to gain you cash, 
So, Ne to the Excursion Train!” 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Important Diseovery.—Our astronomer has lately discovered an 
entirely new and original constellation; it is distantly related to 
the Ursa Major, and is entitled the Norfolk Howard Star, or the 
Constellation of the Bug-bear. 

To Water-Drinkers.—Teetotallers intend holding their next great 
meeting in the Temperate Zone. 

From the Equator.—In the neighbourhood of the equator there will be 
a grand review of the line regiments. 

Visitors to town will find comfortable quarters in the present year. 





SEPTEMBER, 
14 | S&S | Discourse on Church Restoration. Churches to be restored 
to their original owners before the Reformation. 
15 | M | Inauguration of the New Joint Stock Company for trust- 
ing the senses with sixpence a day. Limited liability. 
16 | Tu | Angling for pikes by the toll-keepers on Waterloo-bridge. 
17 | W | Fwn appears printed in FuN-otype. 
18 TH | Dull. Stop at home, and sing “ Dul-ce domum.” If you 
| can’t do this, goto Dul-wich and play on the dul-cimer. 
19 | FF  Deputution to F. (Filosopher) Martin Tupper to ask him 
how heis? Before dinner he, in reply, signs himself 
M.T., and the affecting ceremony is concluded. 
20 | S | Rejoicing from ten till four. Tub night and fireworks in 


honour of Tub-aL CAIN. 





THE GARDEN, 
Roses. —About this time all gardeners should cultivate the budding 
Alderman Rose, with a view to a handsome return during the winter 
season in the way of invitations to the Mansion House, where he will 
most probably bloom as the Lord Mayor Rose. 

Our Second Grand Flower, Fruit, and Vegetable Show was held 
last Wednesday. The entries of fruit were unusually numerous, and 
the chief exhibitor showed serious signs of illness in consequence. It 
is calculated that he ate seventy-eight peaches, which he had much 
admired. The following prizes were given:—For dahlias, a twenty 
horse-power steam-engine ; for the best cuttings, one good cutting on 
the head with a thick stick ; for the best phlox, a sheep, warranted ; 
for the finest verbenas, an entirely new balloon. The successful can- 
didates expressed themselves highly pleased with their rewards, and 
were only prevented from demonstrating their gratitude by the 
presence of a strong body of police, each with a geranium in his 
button-hole. 

The Kitchen Garden.—(Contributed by our Head Gardener.) —Shave 
the head, water it, cover with flannel, water it again, and sow mus- 
tard and cress; in a few days you will have a fine crop. 

How to Make an Even Walk.—Saunter about the garden from six 
o’clock P.M. until eight p.m. This will be an even walk. 

Orchard.—There is much amusement to be got out of apple- 
growing; enter your orchard every morning, say, “So it ap-pears,”’ 
and laugh heartily. Make your gardener join in your merriment, or 
stop his wages. 

Garden Enjoyment.—Take your watering-pot well filled ; mount a 
ladder; look over your neighbour's wall; empty the contents of the 
watering-pot on him unawares; when he looks up, say, *‘ How are 
you ?” and come down quickly. If asked afterwards, say it wasn’t 
you. Capital fun. 

How to Combine Gardening and Boating.—Make a hedge row. 

Nuts are now in season ; pick them off your neighbour’s hedge ; if 
caught trespassing, and asked what you're doing, reply calmly, 
“Nutting.” Never use the whip to a cob-nut, and for exercise take a 
canter on a filly-bert every other morning. Ifyou eat too many nuts 
you must expect to feel unutterable things. 

To the rude question, “ Has your mother sold her mangel?” reply, 
“Yes, and is now sowing beetroot. 

Now is the time for tanning gooseberry skins. 
can procure a good tanner. 


For sixpence you 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wittles.—No; you father cannot possess a mother-wit. 

Classicus.—Right again. When a Roman felt jolly, he always walked 
along the ’Appy’un Way. 

Snub.—Shaving makes the hair grow etronger. Well, reason by 
analogy. If you want alonger nose, cut off the end constantly, and 
it will soon attain the required length. 

File.—You would like to learn the use of a lathe, would you? Very 
simple. Bay a lathe, fit it up gorgeously ; and, if it delights yoo, 
the new possession will begin by turning your head. 
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MRS. 


Dear Anne, —Since our stay in town we have been to many places 
of enjoyment and elegation, but never were we more abused than the 
other night when we paid a visit to Astley’s Royal Camphortheatre. 
Before telling you about the plays which we saw deformed there, I 
must give you some lotion of the building. It is situated on the 
other side of Westminster-bridge, by which I mean the side composite 
to that where the Houses of Parliament, under our most delicious and 
gracious QUEEN, are at this time dissembled, and is extinct from all 
other places near it by having a portugal with four pillows in front, 
an hallucination in gas on the top by night, and a flaming blackguard 
with a picture of what's going on inside by day. Besides the play-acting 
on the stage, where horses are induced, there is also a suckers—which 
is a roaming name for a circle—in the centre of the inferior of the build- 
ing, just where the pit would naturally be in another place. I 
there came the orchestrian drama called Mazeppa, which was written 


by the late Lorp Byron, specially, I should imagine, to suit the | 


It is a dreadful story; there is a young 
Well, he’s a Tater and son of a Can, and 
Well, her 
see, 


execrations of the stage. 
person called Mazgrra. 
he falls in love with Ouinska, the daughter of a Pole. 
father, who's as wicked an old man as you'd ever wish to 
won't hear of the match, and so he tells a lot of soldiers 
other people to tie Mazerra on a wild horse, which they do, and 
away he goes full gallop up the Carpeted mountains, and such a noise 
he makes as he’s plunging away, oh! it’s awful! Well, then the wild 
horse dashes across a stream pursued by wolves and an eagle, but 
they couldn't any of ’em get very fast through the water, and then 
the horse is stopped by the fall of a seedy tree, and Mazerra is foand 
very tired by the Taters and theirCan. There are two savage villains 
who want to murder him, but they can’t, as he defeats their hilarious 
produce. Then the Can, Mazerva, and the whole lot of ’em, invade 


Poland, and in the last scene there is a very fine fight betaveen the | 


Poles and Taters, when the battle, I fancy, was chiefly won by a very 
fanny man with a large turban on his head, who fought with a stick 
hike a Paris beetle’s. After this came scenes in the circle; here 





LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No. 28. 


ee A a 


SR ESR RS 
AND, SE ES WIA 
ws NY 
y 


First | 


and © 





SEPTEMBER 20, 1862. 





- ——— 


7 


(> 


ey 


Tor : RD | 


HODGKINSON AT ASTLEY’S. 


we saw (among others too humourous to name, who all leapt and 
jumped and stood in altitudes as easily as if they were on the 
ground) Mpiig. Louise Masotti, a populous female orchestrian 
in an ordinary riding habit, who executed a “choker” (that’s the 
name of some dance) on a splendid-looking chestnut animal. There 


_ was also a French gentleman, Mr. Goupsmit, who jumped as high 


and as quickly as his horse did, through hoofs of paper and over 
regular huddles and five-bard gates. We were much abused by two 
clowns, one of whom, Mr. F. Bevan, detracted most delicious music 
out of a few bars of wood, which he hit with a stick; and then gave 


_us a duet on two penny whizles, which he played both at the same 


time. There was a bally afterwards, but as there was no speaking I 
could not make out what they meant to defer. When you come up to 
town, this is one of the places you must go and see, and being some- 
thing of an orchestrian yourself, you’ll enjoy it. 

We have seen a great many things, but a deal still remains; I 
want Mr. H. to spend this winter in town, though, of course, between 
this and that we must get some sea air to refrigerate us. 

Altogether we have spent a very pleasant season in town, and have 
seen a great many of the notaries, both polennical and civil, dramatic and 
operatic. Of this last we have heard Parry, Titt1k1Ns, and the great 
tenor, the sweet Marrow; but I do regret that we were not here 
some seasons ago to hear the celebrated Pick-a-HOLE-IN-ME, who is, I 
believe, married to an extinguished farrier, of the Russian or Italian 
persuasion. We are thinking of visiting either Margate, Ramsgate, 
or Brighton, on account of the benefit which a dip in the tiny ocean 
would do to my daughter. Mr. H. has, I fancy, got an imitation to 
go shooting somewhere. He was talking at one time of going to 
Sammy fish in Norway and Swindle, but I should think he’d hardly 
be sufficiently venison to go abroad just now when Vicor ENAMEL and 
Garry Baupy, and Francis THE SICKENED are making the continent 
so very uncomfortable to travellers. But we shall see. In the mean 
time, believe me, even in the present elocutionary state of Europe, your 
fond and peaceful sister, Mary Anne Hopakinson. 


A 
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| SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


THE LEGER. 
EAR Fun,—You'll hardly believe, 


a 
- 






| ers -y Teen but yet tis true, that I had quite 
ae bam \ El forgotten the existence of this great 

I hy KS / and important race, until happen- 
, 5 ie ae <* i) 


ing to meet with M. Rosin, the 
} celebrated wizard, I casually asked 
} him “what he was going to do 
to-morrow?” His aaswer was 
} characteristic and comprehensive. 
“ Leger-demain,” he replied. “Of 
4) course,’ I cried, “how eould I 
} have overlooked the fact. Leger— 
i) the Leger—to-morrow ; though, 
by the way, he was wrong as to 
i the day, as it doesn’t come off 
until the appearance of your paper, 
a compliment which: trust will be 
appreciated in the proper quvarter. 
At once; acting upon your i 
orders, I procured horses 


posted, as in the case of a Leger I always do. 
My friend, young 
immediately asked 


oe 





Arrived in Doncaster. What an exciting scene! 
Horner, led me to-a hospitable mansion, and was 
‘what he’d take?” I, being tired, should have suggested = glass of 

| Wine, but he at once took three to onus about. The Marquis, for 
| which ournoble-hearted host seemed quite: 1. Soon after this 
| we walked to the paddock to pick up any stray bits of information. 
| Here (being known, of course, as your correspondent) the question 
| was put to me whether I'd like to be on the Stockwell colt? I 
| acknowledged the honour intended, but, being me rider, respectfully 
declined a proposition which, I confess, made me start. 

The whole place was imbued with the spirit of sporting. The 
mayor and corporation were laying a stone for some building, the hens 
were laying, and even the little children in the national school were 
studying the first bet with which they were acquainted ; I allude to 
their alpha-bet. Some of the jockeys told me, in their own jocular 
way, that they very seldom backed their horses: but, bless the stupid 
fellows’ hearts! it’s that backing the horses, practised by a few, which 
causes so many false starts. Joun Scorr—no relation to A.-Scor— 
was looking very merry. We sat down toa pleasant dinner, where 
the waiters, in sportive spirit, ran for a plate for me. We had an 
excellent saddle of mutton and a cup. After dinner we drank the | 
usual loyal toasts, commencing with La Reine. The spread being | 
finished, we paid a visit to one of the sporting quarters of the town. | 
The betting on the day of the race would be, I was informed, at a stand, 
ana, indeed, there didn’t seem much doing—a great cry of “bar,” but 
very little wool. Caractacus was reported to have been scratched in 
consequence of a hitch about him somewhere. Calabar they said was 
wrapped up in bandages, formed of what they make garters, I believe, 
so that he may really be called on the sick-list. But, whoever 
wins to-morrow, the prize will, I am sure, be given to the right. horse. 
As the poet says, “ Atra cwra post equitem,” «.¢., “ They take: care to 
have equity at the winning-post ;” and the author was right, for was 
it not, if my memory serves me, the great Latin sporting writer 
Ho-Race? Ofcourse. 

Good night! arly shall I be up, and as your paper is actually 
being issued and circulated you shall receive telegrams from me, 
short, pithy, and intelligible, giving you all the news. So leave a 
space, and by that new and wonderful invention for printing three 
hundred million copies a minute, which you keep under the counter, 
insert the flying words.—Yours ever, Mastek Berry. 


Telegrams received daring the day :— 


LATEST INTELLIGENCE OF THE ST. LEGER!!! 
First Telegram.—I'm all there. 
Second Telegram.—Capital place near the ropes. 
Third Telegram.—Lost my place by going to send last telegram. 
Fourth Telegram.—They’ve started! Glorious! Glorious! 
Fifth Telegram.—While I was writiag the last telegram, something 
won the race, aud the Leger is over. 





MOMUS’S PROPHECY FOR THE LEGER. 

TM going to give you the real tip, my noble sportsmen! I've got the 
winner’s name booked in my ledger, and I’ve backed him all round the 
world to the starting-post again. Yow think it’s The Marquis; om no 
a-Count would I sag it isn’t just yet. As for Buckstone,. he’s had 





run at the Haymarket with Lord Dundreary, so he ought to be 
in good training. Carisbrook ought to be as strong as a castle, and 
Exchequer ought not to break down ; but life is all chequered, so you 
can argue naught about him or Argonant. As for the Stockwell 
colt, of course, a Colt is » revolver, so it may turn out right in the 
end, say you. But you haven't bit on the right horse yet. I know 
him! Listen! 

Hokey-pokey-wankey-fam ! 

The horse that im the first will come— 

The horse that to the post runs in— 

The horse that posts for you the tin— 

The horse that’s certain not to miss— 

The horse to win-the Leger is—— 


[ Pressure of matter compels us to let the rest of this phecy 
over until our next number.— Ep. } “me — 





P FOR PHILANTHROPY. 


“Mx. Peasopris-fiterally persecuted with beggars. The whole army of needy, 
imuprovident, and rapacious people—deserving and undeserving alike 
—thromg-asvand the man, and deafes im with their clamour for gifts.” 
Beccars imshoals besiege your door, 
Oh, benefactorof the poor, 
Aud you are worried more and more, 
By manya * busy bee” body. 
They rob you of your time by stealth, 
They would deprive you of your 
They are depriving you of health, 
You’re growing a Parched Pea-body. 





They think your purse can always run, 
Like FortuNatus’s famous one, 
Whose stock of coin was never done,— 
This impudent and free body ; 
They fancy, from your kindness past, 
In benefactions, thick and fast, 
Yoar charity should alweyw last, 
An Everlasting Pew-bedly. 


With every flattery*they ply, 
Your weary ear, as if to try, 
And bid for further favours high, 
A falsome, fond-of-fee body ; 
They talk of you a lot of stuff, 
Then for their wants state quantum suff, 
And think to help it’s claim enough 
To call you a Sweet Pea-body. 


Your privacy they still invade, 
Your peace is gone, I aur afraid, 
Your business quite unsettled made 
By suitors, not a wee body. 
Well, send them to the right-aboat, 
And make it plain, beyond a doubt, 
That you won't keep on “ shelling out,” 
You're not such a Green Pea-body ! 








SEASONABLE AMUSEMENTS. 
(Dedicated to the “ Quidnune” and “ Zimgari” Cricket Clubs.) 

It is a fact worth knowing that the manly game of cricket can be 
admirably and effectively combined with the noble sport of boating ; 
this mixture is termed aquatic cricketing, and may be thus played :— 
First choose your side, which should be the sea-side; pitch and tar 
your stumps ; any merchant ship will provide bales; select from the 
nearest meadow a water-crease for yeur bowler; this 
should be called Tom Bow rn’, the darling of his crew. some 
one your long stop-gallant mast. This being arranged, procures jury 
mast for umpire. The compass will act as “point,” amd each player 
must run for the downs. A Loch "Leven should be matched 
any "leven. Send in a “cutter” to do the batting, and the best play 
will be to batten down the hatches. 

The last ball in an over should be the bal-last in a boat. If any 
one is mizen, you must supply his place. 

When ladies play cricket against gentlemen, it will of course be a 
she-leven versus a he-leven. 





Tur Vouvntesr Movement.—March. 
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COMFORTING ONE’S DIGNITY. 


Cad to Swell (who, of course, never rode in an omnibus before): —‘ Hi! you Sir! you's FORGOT YER WASHING!” 


AT THE PLAY. 


Ir is not a very unreasonable request to make to the theatrical 
mechanist that the rushing cascade and rippling pool, which we some- 
times hear as well as see on the stage, might be so managed as to 
produce a more natural sound than the creaking of new boots. In 
the same spirit of courtesy, it is not perhaps asking too much of the 
writers of modern comedies if we urged them occasionally to try and 
make some slight approach to the realities of life. What Mr. Manpi- 
soN Morton calls a comedy, and has further entitled She Would and 





| ever. 


for display, could prevent the general conclusion that a more appro- 
| priate title might have been given to the production by the author, if 
the name bestowed had been changed to He Would but he Shouldn't. 
Brother Sam’s Arrival is a great success at the Strand, and Mr. 
Be.rorv’s Lord Dundreary shows this famous nobleman, under a 
SOTHERN aspect, oppressed by a heavier burthen of mystification than 
Next week I hope to be able to bestow the praise upon the 
personation it deserves, but writing in a railway car has a tendency to 


_ disturb the steadiness of caligraphy, and at present I am on my way, 
| with the rest of the metropolis proper, for a week at the seaside. 





| Where I am going I shall preserve a profound secret. Wagers may 
be laid in the meantime, and they can be decided when I turn up. 
| But at all events, here goes— Tue Opp Man Ovt. 







| He Woulda't, is as curious a concoction of absurdities and impro- 
bewildered a St. James’s audience. An old 


| babilities as ever 


| 
| 








marchioness making a young nobleman believe that an elixir she has 
swallowed has made her forty years younger, is an incident which 
certainly does not come within the range of probabilities when the 
scene is laid at Genoa, and the period of the action, as dated by the 
costumier’s chronology, is not further back than a century or two. 
For the clumsy expedient of obtaining apparent rejuvenescence by 
drinking the drops of a gipsy’s phial, might have been advanta- 


geously substituted the process with which Mapame RacueL has | 


linked her name and fame. It would have been an attraction to her 


old patients among the antiquated dames of the west end to have seen | 


the apparently fecbie and wrinkled Marchioness di Villa Franca become 
once more radiant with youth and beauty through the agency of the 
notorious peach-blossom cream, alabaster powder, Arabian soap, Cir- 
cassian bloom, and magnetic dew-water from Sahara, which have been 
60 freely talked about in the courts of law and bankruptcy. 
might have turned a bad piece into a good advertisement: as it is, 
not even Miss Hexuert’s wiles and smiles, not Mr. GeorGcr ViNING’s 
brilliant dresses, not Mu. Frank Matruews'’s elaborate rolling of eyes 
d words, not Mr. Be.mone’s adroitness in getting under a table for 
bucealment, nor Miss Crana Sr. Casse’s effort to get over two songs 


, 
Londcn : 


This | 





He’s Map.—Onur yachting friend, Tom Dang, of the Tower Hamlets, 
says that, since the noble Premier has been made Lord Warden, he— 


| the noble Premigr—has been in the habit of drinking “Cinque 


Ports’’ every day after dinner! Onr friend adds that his Lordship 
must necessarily ‘‘ mix his wines,’’ as he takes five kinds; and that 
he himself is of opinion that sir ports—sea-ports—would be equally 
appropriate beverages for his Lordship’s use! 


G42” The SECOND UHalf-yearly Volume of FUN, with highly- 
finished C Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous 
Articles by distinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 
in Magenta cleth, gilt, ts. Od., post free 5s. 

Also, the Title, Preface, and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 


forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 





pres 


Cases for Binding, in Megenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C.— September 20, 1892. 
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MRS. HODGKINSON AT THE NATIONAL GALLERY. 


Dear ANNE,—As Mr. H. has referred our trip to the sea-side until | with him. <A pleasant jolly face. A mere cursing glance at many 
next week, I thought that I couldn’t do better than pay a visit to the | indactions in this room, and then we passed on to the TURNER collation. 
Natural Gallery in Trafficker-square, where the NeLson camel is to | Here is colour! laid on with no sparing and meeker hand, but good 


be seen, with the statute of the great Animal himself on the top of it, ; dabs; and yet the defect is very striking. The large picture of 
with a coil of rope round his legs. Here also are other statutes, such | “Regulars leaving Rome” (which Mr. H. says is perspective in the 
as GENERAL HaveLock, the Indian mutineer, and the fountains, all of | present state of Italian affairs) is very grand. It wasall very well for my 
which are playing together, though indeed the water part of the | husband to draw my attention to the “ Blacksmith’s Shop,” and then 
square is more like little penny skirts than anything else. However, | turn his towards some young minxes who were ogling Mr. H. I saw 
having noticed these sights, we went up the steps to the gallery, and | them, and I’m gure that they were as highly coloured as anything in 
when we had, as is usual at every place of amusement, given our | the TURNER collation. 
parasols to the man at the door, whoin return furbished us with tickles, The painting of “ Nero and Neander” was rather hazy, but then I 
we began to look about us pervious to ascending the staircase. confess that my zoological knowledge is not so good as it might be. 
On our right we saw a maple statute of Sir Davip Witkiz. Mr. H. Talking of that, the representation of “A Polly killing the Python , 
g®aid he was well executed, so I suppose he was a disloyal revel. There | makes me sorry for the Regent’s Park Gardens, to whom, aid the 
was a head of Sir WaLTER Soort, and a carving on a tablet of stone, public, this will be a dead loss. Just by the door isa posthumous 
let into the wall, subscribing the ‘‘ Goddess Treatise rising from the sea | portrait of Mr. Turner, which he did with his own hand. We then 
to console Hercules for the loss of Pat reckless;” this last-named | looked at the works of NICHOLAS Pussy, Manito, CLAWED, and 
gentleman was, 1 suppose, an Irishman who had accidentally fallen | Ropins—Prrer Pavut Rosrns they call him—and I do like his pictures. 
into the ocean before the invention of the Royal Humane Society’s 1] must not forget that one, of the “ Judgment of Parish,” but in what 
bags. | parish four people in such a state of crudity could have been allowed 
On the wall we reserved a faint suppression of what appeared to | to dissemble without the inference of the beadle or policeman, I don't 
me to be a print or a drawing done in grayhounds. It was distended | know. all I can say is, that there are some prunes who might object 
for “ Some Fellows and a Roarer,” I think, but couldn’t quitecatchwhat to the proceeding. Altogether, I was disappointed with the Natural 
Mr. H. said on the subject, and the picture doesn’t tell its own tail. | Galiery ; not with the pictures, but with the Gallery. It looks likea 
I thought it rather indistinct, and on the whole would have been more | succession of dingy red-papered dining-rooms, when the family have 
fitted for genteel society with just asmall amount of clothes. I often gone out of town, and the pictures huve not been yet wrapped in 
thought as I looked at the pictures of the old masters (old enough I | brown holland. ‘The absence of carpet and tables, and the presence 
should have thought to have known better), what a very poor living a | of a few chairs, greatly desist the seclusion. The weather is delight- 
tailor must have got in those days. The first painting that detracted fy] as it leaves me at present, which I hope you are. With love to all 
our retention was a “ Land Slip,” by Tyre, with figures. What a from me and the rest of us, ] remain, your affectionate sister, 
charmingly soft and yellow effect! And then the portrait of Mary Anne HopGkinson. 
*‘Remembrancer,” (I used to take in at one time numbers of the Chris- ———— 
tian Remembrancer,) by himself; I don’t think the writing under- 
neath need have added that, as there was no one else in the picture Tue Paciric Male.—Joun Butour. 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XX.~ABOUT A PLEASANT LITTLE SURPRISE I PREPARED 
FOR EDWIN, AND ITS RESULTS. 





( more to put up with than any 


married lady of my acquaintance. 


I have 


80 


You must know that 


termined to write off and ask 
dearest mamma, in Bloomsbury- 
square, to come over and spend the 
remaining fortnight with us. I 
must tell you that I didn’t say a 
word about this to Epwin, because 


delightful little surprises which are 
always so much more enjcyable 
than any anticipated pleasure. 
Well, dear mamma wrote to say that 
she would come by the long-sea 
boat on Monday morning—that’s 
yesterday. So after our usual 
bathe, I proposed, in the most 
innocent way in the world, that we 
should go and see the Panther 
come in. It so happened that it 


was a terribly rough day, with 
a violent east-wester blowing; so 
Epwin, who positively revels in 


the misery of others, and who 
never misses an opportunity of in- 
dulging this unfeeling propensity, 
at once agreed to my proposal. 
Accordingly we went. Epwin was 
in high epirits at the wnwholesome 
appearance of some poor dear 
forcicners who were returning 
from the Exhibition to their native 
"= soil in complexions resembling that 
of a potato-apple, and he was so 
occupied in contemplating the piti- 
able appearance of these poor men, that he never remarked the 
presence of dearest mamma, dreadfully tll, and supported on each side 
by my brothers Horace and Vinocit—whom, by-the-bye, I certainly 
did not invite. Poor dear mamma never looks pl asing in her travelling 
dress at the beet of times, so I watched the effect of her appearance 
on Epwin with some avprehension. As the group 
approached, I thourht it best to “cut in” with this remark,—“ Well, 
I do declare to goodness gracious m-*, if there isn’t dearest mamma, 
with Howace and Virott, my two darling brothers! How kind of 
them! Whata delightful surprise!" I had only got as far as this, 
when I heard Exwin mutter a fearful oath (of which, I will only say 
that it began with a very biz D), and, on turning ronnd, [ saw him 
elbowing his way through the crowd like a positive maniac. I had 
no time to follow him, because I had to meet dearest mamma at the 
Custom Honse ; on reaching home, however, I found that Mr. Epwin 
had also returned, bat had gone out again in a tremendous hurry, 
and on his table I fewnd the following rough draft, or whatever you 
call K, of a telegraphic message :— 

“To Taomas Atinicut, Esg.,c 7, Albany, London.—Send me a 
telegram to come up to town immediately on important business. 
Keep yourself disengaged every evening for the next fortnight. 

** Epwin Brown.” 


degree of 
g i 


I have only to add that the telegram came in due conrse, that 
Epwin etarted last night for London, and that goodness gracious only 
knows what in the world he and his bachelor friend are doing at this 
moment.— Your wretched correspondent, ANGELINA Brown. 


Boulogne, 23rd September. 





A Question rox Farapay.—When tho thermometer falls, how often. 
on an average, does it break ? 
| . ’ . . . 9 . ° 
Matinee Musicate.”—Baby crying at five o'clock in the morning. | 


Is M. Rat-ratsy a postman ? 


63, OU may believe me or not, dear Mr. | tax 
4] Editor, but I really think I have | exists to give the people a voice, far more clear and unmistakable than 


FUN. 





| house-square. 


Just listen, and judge for yourself. | 


fully enjoyed the three weeks we ! son ¢ 
have spe ot in Boulogne, that I de. | was educated in the narrow §& chool of politics which country rentlemen 
O | then loved—perhaps still continue to love. 


| College, Cambridge, in 15: 


] thought it would be one of those | 


| chester, thinking 


| resigning office. 





| found truth in botany, but it is not 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 6.—Ricut Hon. Tuomas MILNER GIBSON. 


No man writing about THomas Mitner GisBson can put pen to 
untaxed paper without an eulogy of his unwearied onslaughts on the 
taxes on knowledge. To him is it mainly owing that a cheap press 


it was when its utterances were lost in the reverberations of Printing- 
For this he shal! be counted right honourable for 
many a long year after the last PaLMEeRsTON ministry is over—and 
the present one seems likely enough to last for ever. 

Tuomas MitNer Gipson was the son of a country gentleman, and 


A wrangler of Trinity 
with all his blushing honours thick 
upon him,” he took his seat the Conservative M.P. for Ipswich 
in 1837. He was a promising Conservative member, and the country 
gentlemen were delighted to find that raré thing—a really clever 
man and yet downright Tory. Put the narrow schoolroom in which 
Gipson had been reared had only limited his visicn, and not dwarfed 
his mind. ‘As the twig is bent tle tree is inclined,” may be a pro- 
so with humanity. Only 
minds that have no backbones of their own can be so permarently 
stooped and distorted. It was no wonder, therefore, that in 
1839 Mr. Ginson accepted the Chiltern Hundreds, and stood 


‘again for Ipswich—but on those new principles to which his eyes, a 


little dimmed for a while by the murky schoolroom alluded to, had 
been gradually opening. You might as well have tried to dam back 
| the Thames with a tea-spoon as to have satisfied a mind like his with 
Toryism. But Ipswich felt that it had been worthily represented by 
| him when his eyes were bandaged; it was, therefore, a compliment 
that it declined him as a representative when he could see. Nothing 
daunted, he tried in the same year to get in for Cambridge—the Alma 
Mater at whose knee he had wrangled as a youngster. But the 
University objected to a member who had undergone conviction—and 
for that the University must suffer condemnation. There be convic- 


‘| tions—and convictions ; and there is as much difference between the 


| convictions of a Gipson and a Disrarlias between those of conscienee 

| and those of the Old Bailey. Gipson and Disrag.t began as Tory and 
Liberal respectively, and then changed places “ from conviction ;” but 
the former's conviction was that Conservatism was an error, axd the 
latter’s that there was more rcom and opportunity for him in the 
Toryranks. You may cal] them loth “rats” if you like to be abusive, 
but Gipson claims the title as the first syllable of ratiocination and 
rational, while Dizzy only deserves it in its rodent and natural history 
sense. 

In 1841 Grimson was the man of Manchester, one of a famous 
triumvirate—Corpen, Bricut, and Gibson for the Anti-Corn Laws. 
‘lo this day he stands scarcely second to CoBpEN, whose French 
‘Treaty is balanced by Ginson’s Paper Duty Repeal, while he has passed 
Bricut in the race for the world’s verdict. Because he has not 
rushed headlong forward as these two have done, he has been often 
blamed by a hasty jury of the public. Where ConppEen and Bricnt 
have vainly spent their strength in rushing against barriers which 
threw them back far beyond the pcint from which they started, Gipson, 
as staunch to his purpose, has pressed on slowly. Where an insur- 
mountable wall cpposed him, he did not knock his head against it as 
if he were a battering ram instead of a manof sense. He undermined 
it, and passed on to let it tumble to ruin behind him. Thus he did 


| when the Lords vainly delayed the Repeal of the Paper Duties, — 


instead of rushing into a fight which would have ended probably in the 
defeat of the Ministry, he kept his vantage ground, and now thé 


| tax is repealed! 


In 1846 Mityer Greson, the quondam Tory and country gentleman, 
was the efficient President of the Board of Trade; but foolish Man- 
he was useful in the very stronghold of 
Whiggery than he was sitting down before the fortress, insisted on his 
In 1855 he got the penny stamp on newspapers 
done away with; he had already abolished the daty on advertisements. 
And all the while, though the wise Times threw cold water on the 
scheme, he laboured to repeal the Paper Duty. In 1857 he tovuk his 
seat for Ashton-under-line, which now stands above the line of its 
fellows for its good sense in choosing him. He was President of the 
Poor Law Board in 1859 for a short time, but soon returned to his 
place at the head of the Board of Trade. A lover of peace, he is not so 
wildly impracticable as Bricut; a supporter-of the most advanced 
Liberal measures, he never sacrifices a position which may be useful to 
them all because he cannot get all he wishes of one. But the highest 
praise we can give him is, that he is a man with few enemies—but 
not for that commonest of reasons, namely, because he has also few 
talents. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OP FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Dve..—Formerly, when a dispute arose between two persons, they 
would settle it m less than a minute by taking two seconds for the 
purpose. How this kind of offence would be apologized for depended 
on what kind of a fencer one met with. When pistols were substituted 
for the sword, one was generally let off after the first fire. Between 
inexperienced duellists shaking hands would always precede the dis- 
charge of arms. In this country at least the practice has become 
obsolete, for though a certain quack continues to “challenge the 
world,” he fails to give it satisfaction. 

Dyetwe.—The art of staining or coleuring any substance, and when 
employed to give the gray hairs of advanced years the glossy black- 
ness of youth, a vocal philosopher might naturally exclaim, “ A dire art 
fur falsehood framed, I ne’er would tinge.o’ thee.” Inthe commercial 
world more geta living by dyeing in the present day than at any former 
period. The extraction of colours from coal-tar shows that this branch 
of chemistry has now arrived at what may be thought a pitch of per- 
fection. The famous Tyrian purple was discovered more than threo 
thousand years ago, which explains an allusion in the old song, ‘‘ And 
ye shall walk in silk o’ Tyre.’ The secret of preparing the colour 
has beem, however, utterly lost, and we have got no means of obtain- 
ing even a #light tint of what it was. The hues of the ancients 
would appear to have been used up, for they have not come down to 
us. Of views of another kind altogether we may refer to a custom, 
that was once more prevalent than it is now, of dyeing the nose red 
by absorbing copious alcoholic potations. These were the bran-dyers, 
who are now rapidly giving place to the ab-stainers. 

EaGie.—In the mythology of the Romans this bird was associated 
with Jupiter, more, however, on account of their judging it by a standard 
of their own than for any jovial qualities it really possessed. It was 
with this standard that the Romaus used to rush so eag’ly into battle. 
With their usual desire to make other nations subservient to their 





KUN 





rule, they brought their standard into the field, and made their | 


adversaries measure their length by it. The eagle has received the 
distinguished title of the king of birds, chiefly for the exalted position 
it maintains, and the young accordingly hold the rank of their royal 
high nest. As the monarch of the feathered race, the eagle has been 
frequently called upon Ly painters and poets to supplya subject. The 
bald-headed eagle of America, and the chosen emblem of the once 
United States, has no token of sovereignty, for it is in vain you look 
for anything about its crown. It is curious that in all republican states 
no eagle is found to have a crest, though so frequently introduced 
into the armorial bearings of others. Through Germany the eagle is 
widely diffused, and, in fact, is there regarded as a spread eagle. In 
the arms of Prussia it appears with one head, but the Austrian eagle 
is double-headed, the two heads probably beiag thought better than 
one, and one neck being therefore provided with one extra. 
Kar.—The channel through which we receive news from the world 
without. The phrase, deaf as a post, is not to be considered a proper 
deaf-un-ition. In giving evidence in courts of law, an ear-witness 
should be also a nigh witness. The ear is usually spoken of as an 


organ, but it might be more appropriately called a hurdy-gurdy, if | 


you speak only of what you heard occurred,eh? In early life the ear 


is known in schools as the place where the masters usually put their | 


boxes. When we grow older, if we continue to have a good ear, we 
go to the opera and take a box for ourselves. 

Karru.—The scene of a constant revolution in which we are all 
more or less actively engaged. What on earth the end of it is likely 
to be, we know no more than the Poles themselves. 
the earth was long a problem for astronomers to solve, but modern 
philosophers have proved the correctness of the theory by setting a 
pendulum in motion, and marking certain figures, from one to ten, on 
the floor over which it swung. When the earth in this way wrote 
seven, they knew they were getting on in the right direction, but when 
they saw the earth decidedly wrote eight, they were quite convinced. 
You had better, therefore, when things look rather bad on the earth’s 
surface, act like the philosopher, and wait till they come round. The 
earth has also been weighed, and snfficient evidence has been obtained 


The rotation of 


| down upon him “ like a bird.” 


of its sufficient heavy density, to show that it is worth something in 


the scale of the universe. The rapidity of the earth’s progress round 
the sun shows that it has kept up its space to this day. 


————$— 


A Crackep J.A.R.—Joun Artrwr Rorenuck is at Vienna, making 
himself agreeable to that most amiable potentate, the EMrzror oF 
AUSTRIA. So well does he succeed, that he is known among the 
courtiers as the “ Honey J.4.R.”’ 

A Frienp at a Pincu.—The Vice—at a charity dinner. 





| hawking without a licence. 


' 


| invariably “ goes out !” 








FROGS IN COAL. 
(By the Author of “ Flies in Amber.”’) 


A FRoG was found in a lamp of coal, 
Heigh ho! cays Row ey ; 
A frog was found in a lump of coal, 
And nobody knew how he eame in the hole, 
With a roley, poley, gammon and spinach, heigh ho! 
says Antony Row .gy! 


The silly folks said of this wonderful frog, 
Heigh ho! says Row ey ; 

The silly folks said of this wonderful frog, 

He’d been caught in some antedilavian bog, 
With a roley, poley, ete. " 


And fanciful people professed to believe, 
Heigh ho! says Row ey ; 

And fanciful people professed to believe, 

He had croaked before Apam, and hopped before Evg, 
With a roley, poley, etc. 


But froggy while taking a nap, it appears, 
: Heigh ho! says Row ey ; 
Bat froggy while taking a nap, it appears, 
Overslept himself rather—some thousands of years, 
With a roley, peley, ete. 


And the mud, which enclosed our most somnolent friend, 
Heigh ho! says Row .ey ; 
And the mud, which enclesed our most somnolent friend, 
In the process of ages was turned te Wallsend. 
Witk a roley, poley, etc. 


So a miner one day, who was digging the coal, 
¢ Heigh ho! says Row ey ; 
So a miner one day, who was digging’the coal, 
Cried ‘* Batter and beef! here’s a ‘tead in a hole!’ 
» With a roley, poley, ete. 


Then they carried him off to that Palace of Fowar’s, 
Heigh ho! says Rowter ; 

Then they carried him off to that Palace of Fowke’s, 

But a Times’ correspondent declared ’twas a hoax, 
With a roley, poley, gammon! etc. 


And OWEN, the knowin’, to BucCKLAND he writ, 
Heigh ho! says Row.ey! 

And Owen, the knowin’, to BUCKLAND he writ— 

‘* As a young Lidy-hopper it jumped down the pit!” 
With a roley, poley, gammon! etc. 

And so on the whole an opinion prevails, 
Heigh ho! says RowLey ; 

And s9 on the whole an opinion prevails, 

That frogs oft, like tadpoles, are furnished with tales, 
With a roley, poley, gammon! etc. 


ee 





ADVICE TO FARMERS. 
Ir you have many larks on your premises, make up your mind to 
be steady for the future. ‘This is a certain remedy. 
If crows trouble you, shoot all the cotkbirds; you can then crow 


over all the others to hen-y extent. 
When blackbirds are troublesome, get rid of the burden the best 
Shooting is the shortest method ; this will effectually 


‘ 
; 


way you can. 
blackball them. 
When sparrows abound, Jay poisoned wheat about; they will be 
tempted tu eat it, and find themselves less chirpy afterwards. 
Prevent the red-breast from coming into your garden if possible, 
for he is sure to come there a robin, when, of course, you must be 










If you wish te entice game to your land, you should pant-ridge it; 
this must be done very accurately ; indced, to ensure success, it must 
be done to a hair. You can then offer your Welsh friends rare bit 
of sport. . 

If hawks trouble your young broods, don’t brood over the matter, 
but warn the assailants; if they persist, give them in charge for 





AnwvuaL Houmay.—The 31st of December, when the old year 
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MR. AND MRS. SPRIGGINS “ DOING THE GRAND.” 


Pedestrian :—“ Vy, Samvurt, I rHoveutr you vos ouT 0’ TOWN.” 
Samuel :—“‘ No, JINKS, RAYTHER TOO EARLY. 


My MOTTER 1S, BUSINESS AFORE PLEASURE. 


But I DOES THE LITTLE BIT O’ PARK WITH 


THE MissUS AS A CONSTITUTIONAL, AND NEXT WEEK I HOPE TO JINE THE CIRCLE AT HOOKEM-SNIVEY!” ‘ 


AT THE PLAY. 


Havine really got tired of the Colleen Bawn, the public will accept 
Mr. Bovcicavu.t’s new “sensation ” drama of the Relief of Lucknow 
asa relief indeed. It is precisely the kind of piece which those who 
like stirring situations with a strong sme!l of gunpowder should pop 
in to see. It is exactly the proper thing to say of it that it goes off 
well. Never mind about the chief incident on which it is founded— 
the Scotch girl, with the bright eyes and the quick ears, catching the 
sound of “ The Campbells are coming ” from the distant bagpipes of 
the 78th Highlanders—being an apocryphal story. It 
thing to believe in amongst many that are not pleasant to remember, 
and the effective use made of it in the grand military spectacle which | 


nightly deafens the audience of Old Drury will certainly cause a revival | 
of the belief in its reality. The four acts, with this for an exciting | 
climax, are so many well-set scenes wrought out with a thorough | 
knowledge of dramatic effect, and giving always picturesque and | 
sometimes painful illustrations of the dark events of the Indian | 
mutiny. There is Mrs. Bovcicautt as the heroine, Jessie Brown, | 
once more rousing the deepest sympathies, her pathos on this occa- | 
sion being conveyed through the most musica! of Scotch accents, 
instead of the delicate brogue of Erin. Mx. Bovcicavtt preserves 
his Irish as Corporal Cassidy, and enacts more wonders than any stage 
Irishman ever invented. Mapame Ceveste is intensely melodramatic | 
as Mrs. Campbell, but very impressive withal ; and Mr. Rypex looks 

the relentless Rajah Gholam Badhadoor to the life, and as if he had | 
never been known under any other appellation. Then there are the | 
Arabs, who tumble about in all directions as Sepoys, and real grenadier | 
guards, and genuine guns, and despera‘e attacks, and hairbreadth | 
escapes, and enough gunpowder expended to make the whole genera- | 
tion of playgoers believe that the palmy days of the Astleyan Battl: 


is a pleasant | *“ : . * 
| tainments here, is a pleasant trifle, giving the adapter a good oppor- 


| tunity for showing some lively acting, and Miss Josepns the chance 


| of showing her pretty face to great advantage. 


ae 


of Waterloo have come again, and that the horse which bounds so 
gallantly over the platforms up to the very sky-border, is the very 
steed which bore the transpontine WELLINGTON through the smoke 
and the sawdust of the Ducrow period. The piece is admirably 
mounted in all respects, and there’s no luck now about the house if 
the theatre be not filled to the end of the run. 

Lord Dundreary at the Strand is, as I have hinted, a genuine 
triumph for Mr. Betrorp, and the public have got another favourite 
created for them. The old nurse, by Mrs. Manpers, is also a capital 
bit of character. The last new adaptation from the French by Mr. 
PARSELLE, called My Son’s a Daughter, which now opens the enter- 


THe Opp Man. 


MOMUS’S PROPHECY. 


[We give the remainder of this prophecy, which we were obliged 
to omit last week, reprinting two of the closing lines. } 


The horse that’s certain not to miss— 
The horse to win the Leger is— 
The foremost favourite, Mar-quis. 


Pitinc up THE AGony.—We read that, in commencing the works 
for the Thames embankment, the first pile was driven opposite the 
mansion of the Duke or BuccievcH. What a piece of fiendish 
malignity on the part of the contractors, thus to pile up the agony 
on the unhappy duke! 
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SKEDADDLING! 


“ Stonewall ” Jackson:—* WHERE ARE YOU GOING ON SUNDAY?” 
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No. XXXVIII.—THE STORY OF TWENTY PAUPER CHILDREN. 





In their narrow beds the pauper children 
Calmly sleeping lay, 

With the fire beneath them in the chapel 
Smouldering away. 


Locked and barred like felons in a prison, 
Those poor children slept ; 

But around their dormitory silent 
Little watch was kept. 


Up and down the corridors of prisons, 
Night-long, warders pace ; 

Were no watchers o’er the poor appointed 
In this wretched place ? 


Slow—from plank to beam, from floor to rafter— 
Licking flame-tongues broke ; 

Slowly up the staircase to the sleepers 
Stole the heavy smoke, 


With its merciful oblivious vapours, 
Stayed each dreamer’s breath. 

from the sleep of life they passed, unconscious, 
To the sleep of death. 


Then too late was the alarm-cry given, 
Swift upshot the fire ; 

Blazed from schoolroom up to sleeping chamber, 
Ay, to chapel spire. 


Vain man’s courage, woman’s strong devotion ! 
All in vain they strave ; 

Flame devoured those twice-imprisoned children, 
Though some died to save. 


Twenty children in that fiery furnace 
Perished—every one ; 

Orphans some, some with poor loving mothers, 
Some, alas! “ alone.” ' 


So Gop took them, in His Wisdom tender, 
Early from their strife ; 

From the long dull struggle and endurance 
Of a pauper life. ; 

But, oh! man, where is your boasted Science 
With her boundless skill ? 

Gazing powerless on the flames wild-raging, 
Ravaging at wil! ! 
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Is it only for great ships and cannon 
That our Science strives ? 

Are not nobler triumphs to be gathered 
| Saving human lives? 


—_———— 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Discovery.—One of the ‘ Twins” has taken to twin-kling. 

Cruel Case.—Aquarius has been arrested for not paying his water-rate. 

Foreign Intelligence.—The sky scen in Poland is a Poniatow-sky. 

A Day Break for two horses can be had by the hour. 

Caution to Lightn ing.—Beware of flash notes. 

Ancient Division of Time.—The first, the second, the twinkling of a 
bed-post, and a jiffey. 

Somebody writes to say that he saw the Sun, and the Moon threw a 
telescope ; we havn't heard if the missile hurt anybody. 


SEPTEMBER. 


AND 








an . amsentsiggiiianialaliiaeenil ae 
S | Notice published in churches to the clergy.—The Quren 

reserves the right of translation. 
Grand Asccrt in a Balloon; at the distance of six miles 


22 | M | ; 
| from eart!, throw out hints. , 

23 | Tu | Anniversary of granting the patent for churning tho 
cream of a good joke. 
| 24 | W | Publishing of Fun. Flourish of trumpets and grand Fun- 
| fares. . 
| 25 | Vn | The moanted volunteers ride out on cob-nuts, commanded 
| by the kernel. 
| 26! F | No money.—Shortest day. 
| 27 | § | Longest day.—Waiting for a remittance. 


THE GARDEN. 


| The literary gardener, if unable to purchase garden implements, 
would do weil to walk about his grounds with one of Sm Wa.rer 
Scorr’s novels under his arm. If asked what he has got there, he 
‘ T’ve-an-hoe.” 
ag a Gardening.—The Bey of Tunis was very fond of horti- 
cultural pursuits; hence he was termed by his familiar friends, “ Botany 
Bey.” No offence being meant, none was taken. ; 
French Gardening.—The Ducuesse pr Berri derived her title from 
fhe quantities of blackberries in the hedges on her estate. — 
| Fancy Gardening.—Get a cataract in your eye; when visitors come 
to see your grounds, stand at the end of your garden and make a 
| boomixg sound; this will produce a grand effect, and many of your 
| acquaintances can fancy themselves in Switzerland if they like. 
| To Imitate Mont Blunc.—Take your bosom friend to the stable ; 


offer him a mount ; when he is on the horse, say in the popular nigger 

| style, “ That mount b’long to me.” Play the banjo and retire. 
Snails.—These creatures must be destroyed ; to avoid all unneces- 
sary cruelty, remember the old saying, and take care to hit the right 


il on the head. ; ; 
ae tay cot sa to get it.—Walk up to a mad bull,* tickle him 


| under the left ear, and wipe his eye with a red pocket-handkerchief. 
You will then get gourd. This is a secret worth knowing. 
To Sporting Farmers.—The place in which corn is stored up is 


termed the “corner.” Apply at TATTERSALL’S. ‘ 
Useful to Householders.—In case of fire, always be provided with a 


| tap on your shoulder. | 
Violet, —If you want to keep these pretty flowers to yourself, label 


them vio-not4to-let, and all will be well. 


i —_—_—_—_—_—_——— 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
| Franco.— Poot-sweet is an infantile Gallicism, or little Gal-licism, sig- 


nifying a partiality for sugar. 
Whist.—You cannot play a card as you would a trout. 


| can try. 


Of course you 


Hunter.—As you say, the effect must be lovely; but we ourselves 


ae sp ; smanpgterrhc boy canbe of pla 
Oe ee ed bait ; ed you eyes and fish. This is 
G “ W alerman's Mae. = oe would speak of a man scull- 
Dumbkins. tie” is not English - we don’t know what form of 
aedest conn a ao a aan gay: but are prepared to 
swear that there is no such animal as mos-bull. 
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“THE EXCITEMENT IN THE CITY 


James :—Can you change me this fiver, William 7?” 


Witiiam :—“‘ Not if I knows it, James. 
paper, and I'd advise you to carry gold.” 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 28.—From tue Danisu or H—ns Cur—st—nN AND—RS—N. 


LonG, long ago—years ago—ah! goodness, fifty times since then 
have the long-winged swallows clustered round the old bell tower of 
the church that looks down on the market-place, where the red- 
cloaked, blue-kerchiefed peasants throng, there was a little yellow- 
haired Danish boy. And he was such a strange little boy, this 
yellow-haired one, and he grew to be so fond of walking about by 
himself in lonely places, that some good folk thought all could not be 
right with him. ‘‘He must be crazed,” said Freperic. “ He must 
be mazed,” said Curistian. But his old mother knew better than 
this. Now the boy was fond of his book. 
meadows, with his rosy little cheeks pressing the sweet-scented hay ; 








CONTINUES INTENSE.” 


I'm werry partickler now about iy 


the car, one of them holding a torch. 
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| WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
No. 2.—AUSTIN FRIARS. 


Tue learned StowE—who clearly derived his name from 
his habit of stowing away antiquarian facts for the use of 
posterity —informs us that the Priory of the Augustine Friars 

| was founded a.D. 1253, and that here those monks of old 
| “sang and laughed, and the red wine quaffed, until ejected 
by Kino Henry VIIL., whose joke, that having been so long 
friars, getting into hot water would be a pleasant change 
for them, was long remembered. SeyMour—a man of 
course able to see more than his contemporaries—records 
this heartless jest, and further adds :—“ Henceforwarde ye 
| whine of ye holie friars, lyke untoe ye kynge hys name, 
| hadde an hin yt; whyle their laughter eke came from a 
| totallie differente syde of ye monkes their mouths.” With 
|@ generosity only to be found in great conquerors and 
| ticket-of-leave men, the king bestowed the possessions 
of the monks on the Earl of Winchester, a proceeding 
| about equivalent to Lorp PALMERSTON’S presenting our 
| editorial throne, squab, castors, legs, and back, to the 
| Bisnor or Loxpon for a library chair; and in this instance 
bluff Kinc Hat showed himself to be a man of very taking 
manners, though the manors he was in the habit of taking 
| did not always belong to him. Afterwards the company of 
the drapers got possession of some of the ground on the 
plea of only wanting a yard, but this yard they treated in 
so ell-aborate a fashion, with the latest novelties in flowers, 
and some sweet things in evergreens, that at last it became 
a full-blown garden. A Venetian glass manufactory was 
| also established in Austin Friars, which, however, as was 
to be expected from the brittleness of the article, went to 
'smash. Here, too, the Dutch refugees in the time of 
_Epwarp VI. built a church, and CampDEN says that, ‘‘ to 
avoid roasting at home, they came to the friars in England,” 
' a joke hardly up to our mark in the present day, but very 
| fair when we consider that in that age Fun did not enrich 
the world with weekly scintillations of wit. 
The plan on which modern talent has reconstructed 
Austin Friars combines the pleasing intricacy of the 
labyrinth at Crete with the snug narrowness of Petticoat- 
lane, minus the old clothes and dirt. Itis purely commercial, 
_and the visitor must therefore not be surprised at being 
| sold, should he attempt to discover any relics of antiquity. 
All, all, alas! are gone! One thing alone recalls to the 

_ mind what the Priory of St. Augustine’s once was, for the 
monks who loved their wine so well in life, in death are in 
their biers. 


And strange letters on the 


' balloon, which he could not understand. Now the balloen seemed 


When he lay down in the | 


and when he went down to the shore of the sea, and sat upon a rock | 
that was covered with tangle, and laughed to look at the white waves | 


that came curling in; he was not idle, bless you! not he. For at 
times he Would read of the Trolls, the stupid old Trolls, and how 
little lads, by craft and wit, could cut off their big old heads; and 
other whiles he read about the fair elf-maidens, and he hoped to see 


one, and have one for his sweetheart, if he was a good boy. So | 


almost on fire, so bright was its look; and the car, that was of 
mother-of-pearl and gold, quite dazzled the little boy, so that he 
closed his eyes for a minute, and in that minute fell asleep. Dreams ? 
Ah! yes; he had dreams enough, doubt not! Round the balloon 
seemed to float funny little fantastic figures, all round, all round. : 
When the little boy woke up the sun was setting, and brown shadows 
were darkening on the rocks, and a cold breeze blew in from the sea; 
so he walked away home much puzzled, not knowing what could have 
become of the large balloon, and the car, and the Cupids. 

Long, long ago, years ago! How the little boy struggled and 
wept as he walked through life, dreamily! How the young lad 
trembled often, how the man grew often faint! But at last, there 
were gray hairs upon his head, though his heart was as young as ever. 
And still he was fond of walking by himself in lonely places, and still 
he was fond of his book. He had written books of his own, which 
many liked; tender, strange, little tales, which could harm no one, 
and over which some strong men had shed tears of sympathy. And 


| he was thinking of this one day, the gray-haired child, and almost 


nightly he said his prayers at the good mother’s knee; and when | 


she saw him in his little bed there was always a faint, sweet smile 
upon his face, and his lips seemed breathing a hushed song. 


feel it must be fifty years ago!) was sitting by the sea, he saw a sight. 
For, coming over the sea from 7 south, the way the swallows 
come, there floated a large balloon. 


ee es 


And, 
one morning, when the little boy (ah! it is fifty years ago! yes, I | 


| 


j 


nd there were twe Cupids in ' good little folks!) he promises to live happy ever afterwards. 





crying, himself, to think of it, when suddenly, on a newspaper in his 
room, left there by an Englishman (for Englishmen dearly loved the 
gray-haired child!) he saw the balloon, and the car, and the Cupids, 
and the funny fantastic figures. And he read the words on the 
balloon to be Fun, and as he cut the leaves he saw one of the Prize 
Essays. Now the one he saw was by Mr. Tupper, and as he knew 
that he was much cleverer than Mr. Tupper, he thought he would 
try his chance. And if he wins the prize (and oh! hope that he may, 
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SCIENTIFIC BALLOON ASCENT. 
(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


ITHOUT doubt, dear Fun, you were 
justified in blowing me up for not 
taking more interest in the canse 
of science, so that, at last, when 
yor sent a note requesting me to 
explore the heavenly regions in 
Mr. Harry Navut’s new balloon, 
[ said to myself, ‘“‘He’”’—I mean 
‘it’*— shall be done.” On the 

day appointed, Mr. Naut arrived 

; the door ix his machine. To 
suit the convenience of your cor- 
respondent, the street in which 
stands my house was chosen as the 
ittest place for effecting a fair 
start. Crowds of scientific ama- 
teurs, chiefly from the junior 

classes of society, were assembled 

to see us leave our Mother Earth. 

Ve were provided with a hamper 

of champagne, two cold _ roast 

chickens, a  pigeon-pie, and 
eteeteras. After locking up the 
brandy, brushing my hat, and say- 

ing farewell to my landlady, I 

stepped gaily into the car, and with 

the deafening hurrahs of the exeited 
multitude ringing in our ears, the 

pes were cut and we shot rapidly 
up past the window of the top 
story where I am lodging, through which I could plainly see (and this 
is the first observation that was made) Mrs. Jones helping herself to 

a bottle of my cognac. Before I could say a word we had entered a 
‘oud, which was about 1,100 feet in thickness, out of which I managed 
(to cut a small piece with my pocket-knife. It tasted like cake. Here 
the temperature of the air (I am in all scientific matters quoting Mr. 
Marry Naut) fell to 36} deg. ; I proposed that we should pick it up 

again, but my suggestion was unheeded. At 1 30, the car grated on 

fhe summit of Mont Blanc, but without injury to itself or the moun- 
tain. In abont an hour’s time we emerged from the clond, the top of 
whieh was covered with dust, which I managed to flick off with my 
pocket-handkerchief; so that there is after all some truth in the 
nursery legend which tells of a venerable lady, one of the earliest 

‘ronauts on record, who made what may be termed a household or 
domestic ascent, for the utilitarian and cleanly purpose of removing 
those unsightly cobwebs that had been spun over the lung disused 
canopy of the sky. 

At 2 o’clock, I and Mr. Harry Navur drank two bottles of cham- 
pagne a piece; I then tried to look through the camera, but we were 
coing go unsteadily that it was impossible. The well-known Dr. HILi 
NonktSs had kindly furnished us with extremely dry sensitive plates, 
on which we eat our chicken, being very hungry. At 2 30 we had 
reached the fifth mile, at least so the distance was marked on the hail 

tones on either side of our route. 

Up to this point I had drank the champagne with great comfort, 
but now and then I seemed to experience some difficulty in obtaining 
another bottle from the case. This may have been owing to the facet, 
that the box only held a dozen, and all but one bottle had been con- 
sumed. The intrepid Harry Navur climbed outside the balloon, and 
stood on the top waving his standard barometer. At this point I 
nanaged to let the pigeons out of the pie. They went down easily. 
it was now past three o'clock, and from our position we could 
distinctly see the back of the moon. I tried to reach the brandy, but 
could not move my hands. Harry Navut observed me closely, and 
noted down as follows :—“3 30.—Hands black, legs useless.” I was 

truggling in fearful agony on the seat. Harry Naut remarked this 
effect as follows :—“3 35.—Muscles contracted ; spasms 
occasioned by the rarefied air.’ I felt that I was losing my head, 
which kept waggling and shakinz until it nearly came off. I implored 

x AUT to aid me. The memorandum on that occasion s afterwards 

tuund :—“ 3 40.—Incapable.” My next sensation was one of fearful 

iy arising from the most intense cold. Note by H. Navr:— 

‘3 45.—Icicles hanging from his nose; > 

One eye has already gone. 

his gums are frozen, and teeth dropping 
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fingers frost bitten ; hoar | 
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| “of fortune and station 


3 55.—Tle is now lying at the bottem of the car with a most | ik 


19 


hideous expression of countenance. I have kicked him in the ribs 
which cracked sharply. He is quite insensible. This is instructive.” 

At 4 o’clock, I began to recover myself a little, and found a gentle 
thaw stealing overme. Harry N. informed me that this was in con- 
sequence of our proxifnity to the sun. 

I could not speak, but just heard Naut saying, “ Sit still, and let 
yourself be melted gradually.” My boots had been literally split off 
my legs by the cold, and were lying in crisp, hard, frozen morsels on 
the seat, where my feet had been resting. Mr. Nav, in the interests 
of science, wanted to let me out of the balloon by a rope to see how | 
liked it, but your cerrespondent declined. 

We had now reached an altitade of twenty miles; here the strains 
of a brass band very much ont of tune fell upon our ears. Mr. Navt, 
with delight, gave a few coppers to the musicians of the spheres. 
They had a placard fixed at their side setting forth that they were 
frozen-out gardeners from the Elysian fields. On mentioning the name 
of Mr. Bappace, they very speedily retired. We stopped at one of the 
arsenals to examine the new thunderbolts, but were, on the whole, 
disappointed. Our hampers being empty, we paused at the sixth 
house (you've seen it marked in a horoscope), but having no money 
(Mr. H. N. had bestowed his upon those wandering minstrels), and 
not being known at that distance from home, we thought our best 
course would be a downward one, so, opening the valve, we at once 
began to descend, and at about a quarter of a mile from the hostelrie 
we heard the faint echo of the landlord’s voice calling out that he 
would be very happy to trust us until our next visit. We could not, 
however, retrace our steps, but on another occasion shall certainly 
call on our friend, which we should decidedly not have done had we 
stopped this time. We arrived at the top of Primrose Hill a little 
before six o'clock. Onur gas was of such light specific gravity, that | 
dared not take up a copy of Fun, lest it should be totally upset. 

From my own observation, I should say that there is no limit to 
human existence in the celestial regions.—I remain, yours truly, 

I, T. 8. Haws, U.P. 





A CHANCE FOR MILLIONNAIRES. 


We commend the following advertisement to the notice of solitary 
millionnaires wishing to enlarge their acquaintance :— 


O PERSONS OF WEALTH SEEKING COMPANIONSHIP ONLY.—A 
gentleman and his sister, of good fortune and station, require very 


superior and agreeable homes—latter with a lady only. Letters must state 
inducements, but from needy, gloomy, narrow-notioned, or professional people 
will be thrown away. 

Such a golden opportunity should not be lost by any genileman 
possessing £10,000 a year and in want of friends. The advertiser 
” is so far removed from the vulgar herd by 
those two blessings, as to be able todespise even grammar, since he 
magnanimously scorns to enter into prosaic details as to whether the 
sentence, “latter with a lady only,” refers to him, his sister, his 
fortune, his station, or his home. ‘The grand contempt, too, for 
“needy ” people is sublime. This cheerful and amiable temperament 
makes him dislike “ gloomy” or “ narrow-notioned” individuals,— 
whatever the last epithet may mean, inasmuch as we have known 
persons described as that who objected to have their knockers wrenched 
off. But the climax is arrived at when the writer expresses his 


| scorn of “ professional people,”—just as waiters at our leading hotels 


do, only altering his spelling to “ profeshnal pipple ;” and as Q.C.’s, 
rectors, physicians in ordinary, generals, and admirals, are all pro- 
fessional people, it follows that the writer's ideas of himself are 


exalted, as, perhaps, are his apartments. 


ES 


“LIST TO THE VOICE OF LOVE!” 


Tur Cleveland Leader announces that a very pretty young lady of 
that city offers a kiss to every able-bodied, good-leoking young man 
who will enlist in the Federal army. We don’t think this kissing 
enlistment smacks much of patriotism on either side. The young 
lady stipulates for “‘ good-looking” recrnits, as if plain courage were 
not to be rewarded. As for the men who join the army from snch an 
incentive as the damsel holds out, whatever Mr. Linco~n may think 
of their service, we have no hesitation in designating it as nothing 


more than lip-service. 


eS 
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Lirrrary Iwventiesner.—There is no fonndation for the report that 
Catcrarr is now etarting a paper under the title of the Daily Noose. 
A Rippir.—( Dedicated to the School of Cookery.)—When is a jelly 
e a dolly P—When there's eyes-in-glass in it. 
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VERY COMMUNICATIVE. 


Old Gent (in a hurry):—“* Now, Conpuctor, ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE ?” 
My OLD ’OMAN SAYS SHE’S WERRY WELL SOOTED!’ 


Conductor :—* No, Not as I KNOWS ON, SiR. 


LATEST INTELLIGENCE. 


Tue Montenegrin question still attracts considerable attention 
amongst our London quidnuncs. Whatever you may hear to the 
contrary, I can assure you that the disturbances are really fomented 
by the Viceroy of Egypt. Saip Pasua has long had designs upon the 
Sublime Porte, and his present scheme is a combination worthy of 
OXENSTIERN and RICHELIEU. 
Zollverein, than thirteen thousand Numidian horsemen, under the 
command of the well-known Bou-Maza, will be thrown upon the coast 
near Cattaro. The co-operation of SuLeiman Bey is secured, and all 
the other hospodars will probably follow in his wake. In the mean- 
while, Mr. Coxwe.t’s balloon (containing, besides that distinguished 
aeronaut, Kossutn, Mazzinit, Kiarka, Lepru Roun, Louis BLanc, 
and Vicrork Hvco) is expected to descend on the plains that lie 
between the Theissand the Danube. What follows? The Herzegovina 
will rise to a man, and demand the prorogation of the Reichsrath ; 
Beanstorrr will be obliged to yield, bon gré mal gré. Lokp PALMER. 
ston knows this well, and hence his anxiety to get the Prince or 
Wares out of England; that noble youth would never lend himself 
to the Premier's designs. I know that eighty thousand silver roubles 
arrived, per book post, on Friday last, at Cambridge House. This is 

ylutely certain. I stake my reputation on it. 

The news from India is bad—at all events, threatening. The 
Subahdar of Bangalore has oy; enly renounced the system of Ryotwarrce, 
and has taken refi in the inaccessible recesses of his bungalow. 
Is Lonp Exoin equal to the crisis? If he concentrates the Sikh 
horse on the banks of the Jumna, all may yet be well; but there is only 
too much reason to fear that disaffection exists amongst the Talipots, 
and that Dost Manomer (supplied with funds by the Russian govern- 
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No sooner will Prussia have entered the | 
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| SEWARD'S APPEAL TO THE 
| SPIRIT OF WASHINGTON. 


| On! Wasurincton! ef you could 
make 
Your spirit to appear, 
_ And tell old ABE what to do 
_ Them rebels darned to skeer ; 
_ And how the ceded states to git 
From them onnatural varmints, 
| Jerusalem! we would be fit 
| To kiss your very garmints. 
It is tarnation bad that we, 
The greatest nation out, 
Can’t whip them rebels, yes, siree, 
What is our hands about ? 
Ef you ain’t pleased with your 
own folk, 
Becoz we talk so tall, 
| We'll drop our bunkum and our 
| brag, 
But help us from the wall. 
I guess I'd like a hint from yeu, 
How best to lay the tax on, 
| And put M‘CLELLAN in the way 
_ Of kitching SronewaLt Jack- 
SON. 

Then ef on any night at twelve, 
To liquor up you'd like, sir, 
You'll find us at the White House 

bar, 
Just as the hour do strike, sir. 


BRAMWELL’S HIMSELF AGAIN.— 
The witty Baron or THE Ex- 
CHEQUER writes to say that, in 
_ his opinion, “‘ every lawyer ought 
to spend the vaccation at Cowes.” 
—N.B. For the benefit of our fair 
readers, we beg to observe that 
| vacca, in the Latin language, 
means a cow. 

THE best medicine for a sick 
pussy should be Tuor.eEy’s food 
for cat-ill. Oh! 


? 


| Mr. Joun LANG, the editor of the Jofussilite, has been converted to 
‘the Parsee faith, is perhaps premature, but it is, at any rate, one of 


| 


| 
| 


| those straws which show us which way the wind blows. 


I hear that words ran high at the cabinet council on Tuesday. Mr. 
GLADSTONE, whose love of wild buffoonery and practical joking often 
leads him into serious indiscretions, threatened to divide the head of 
Sir CuarLtes Woop into three pieces, and he was only pacified by the 
reiterated assurances of Eart RussELL that such an act would have 
been strongly disapproved of by the late Mr. Burke. Smoking is 
now allowed at these secret meetings ; all the cabinet ministers puff 
their weeds, with the exception of the Lorp CHANCELLOR —who chews. 
This I guarantee. 


A Natura Sequitur.—As poor GaRIBALDI is wounded in his right 
leg, Italy is also necessarily wounded in her right arm. 

Wuy is Arabia like Hampstead Heath ?—Because there is a Mocha 
in one, and a moke or two in the other. 


Tue Cis-Pontine BorouGu.—The Underground Railway, which is 
unquestionably a burrow. 


Tue Deap Heart.—Tue Emperor Naporeon’s. 


SECOND 


finished Comic 


Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with highly- 

Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous 

tinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 
in Magenta cloth, gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also, the Title, Preface, and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 
forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 


Articles by d 


ment) is in full march pon tle western ghits. The rumour that Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 


ee 


London; Printed and Published (or tbe Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C,—September 27, 1862. 
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MRS. HODGKINSON AT RAMSGATE, 


Dear ANNE,—I told you that Mr. H. had resided on going to the | 


sea-side, and so, after a long consultation, we came to the confliction 
that of all places on the marine coast, Ramsgate would be the most 
lively, reasonable, and easy of axes. Having deranged to go by the 
boat for a change, we went on board, and enjoyed the steaming down 
the river to the sea very much. But as we were entering on the real 
salt water, I began to feel rather uncomfortable, and turned to ask my 
husband to fetch the steward, but Mr. H., in my hour of need, had 
left me. I found out supplementary that he too was very unwell. 
[ can’t say much for the beauties of the ocean, nor could any one else 
who'd seen the pale faces and miserable appearance of the passages 
on deck. I shan’t decant upon this subject, as at the best it is not a 
very pleasant one, and glad enough was I to leave the ship and once 
more press my feet on terror firmer. What a pleasure it was to be 
comfortable and snug in the hotel, and sitting down to a quiet dinner 
in the evening, for which the voyage had pretty well compared us. 
Mr. PENNYFEATHER (who came with us, and I rather think Mary is 
the detraction in that quarter) said that our voyage was a sick transit 
glorious Monday, which seemed a very good joke, for the gentlemen 
laughed at it. 

I am told that Ramsgate is a very wholesome place, and the sea 
breeze is inculcated to give one an appetite, which I don’t wonder at, 
since they tell me there is so much “idine”’ in the air. The sands 
at Ramsgate are in the daytime a very amusing sight, though as for 
quiet, you mustn’t except anything of that sort at this place, which is 
imminently one of degradation and enjoyment. There is a bazaar in 
the town, where there are a lot of pretty things, trifles from Rams- 
gate, and in the evening there’s often a consort and a lottery. The 
ladies here dress in the new little naughty-gal cloaks, which are blue 
with brass buttons like a Pilate. Mary has lately bought me one of 


these, and, like all the rest of em now-a-days, wears her hair back 
behind her ears, and fixed in a net behind, with a little round hat on 
her head ; so pretty! and if it suited me I should wear it too, but it 
One of the populous characters on the sands is 


doesn’t, and I don’t. 


VOL. Ill, 


a respectable veterinary (or journeyman) tradesman, who is a fender 
of brandy-balls. He wears an apron, and supports a sort of Lilliput 
tray in front of him, which supports him. He sings a song about his 
wares, and selis very good sweetmeats ; but from the Samuel I tasted, 
I shouldn’t say that there was much brandy in them. Bathing is one 
great reversion here, and another is washing the bathers through 
opera glasses. The harbour is a very fine one, and a good many 
gentlemen’s yatches (or yahtcs or yacths, for I don’t know how to 
spell it) come in here, which, with their trim sailors, and the names 
of their different crafts on their hats, are a very pretty sight, and 
makes one feel that Britannia rules the waves,—only, as Mr. Penny- 
FEATHER numerously reserves, ‘‘I do wish when I’m on a steamboat 
that she’d rule ’em a little straighter.” 

How undisturbed must the streets 6f London be now, for all the 
organ men seem to have come down here for change of air, and the 
brass bands are on the sands every morning and afternoon for a blow. 
Besides these, there are savage boys with white mice and murder- 
girdles, not to mention the blacks, whom one meets in every part of 
town. Ramsgate is in two revisions, one being the low and the other 
the high part. The latter is the cliff, where there is a marine terrors 
and some nice houses ; here the upper claeses dwell: while the lower, 
who, however, chiefly visit Margate, content themselves with the 
former department. We drove to Herne Bay, celebrated in history 
for the adventures of Hzany tHe Hunter and Mr. JIarrison 
Ainswortu. This is a great place for shrimps, but we couldn’t get 
any. Our flyman, a man of some inflammation, deformed us that the 
horses about Margate and Ramsgate literally lived in clover; and, in 
truth, they did look very strong and slick. We visited Broadstares 
also ; so called because of the very open view of the sea; it is a quiet 
little place which may suit invalids in a state of evanercence 

We shall soon return to town, on our way to eomewhere else, but 
shall not remain long in London, as we've had enough gaiety and 


disputation to last us for some time.—i remain your affectionate 
sister, Mary Anne Hopoxkinson. 
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NE of our numerous able and intel- 
ligent contributors has lately been 
enjoying a short vacation in Paris. 
Wishing to combine profit with 
loss, he visited several theatres 
with the laudable intention of | 
adapting— not translating, mind 

you, for he always is very particu- | 

Jar in impressing that point upon 

his friendly, but unbelieving, critics 

some of the most striking scenes 


and situations on the French 


for 
I 


<ftaca 
as , 


reproduction at one or more of 


our owntheatres. On his express- 
ing a wish that our pages should 
become his medium of communica- 
tion with the theatrical world and 
the public, who ctherwise might 


his existence, we 


and are now 


c 
be unaware O! 


graciously consent d, 
enabled to pace before our count- 
a lle * rated 
less readers Careindny @iabvo! ( 
; ler aol mal } 
drama, thoroughly original, 
modelled on a style which, : 


would now-a-caays 


wary criti 
fortable to-morrow 


in that uncor 
morning s art 
traces of it French Orlin. 

The piece is a species of 


eburtragic 


“evident ly bears 
> 


) 
ie, 


pan- 


i ofaw ry 
naucia’ Tl - 


tobalmelovar 
} ’ 
opecaran a, 2 CiaSs ¢ 
position hitherto unattempted in 
‘onsi lerably Con- 





f dramatic com- 


England. It is in six acts and twelve tableaux; « 

densed frem the original. , 
The scene is laid in Russia, this part being purely historical. The 

yxdyte Hordes. The characters 


} 
fri 


period is during the incursion of the Tr vs. 
are too numerous to be here set down, but, for the information of our | 
readers, we may state that the list includes most of the distinguisty d 
families mixed up with the Shemitic Incursion, and the less popular, 
but equally daring, descendants of the fallen dynasties of the Western 
Eeopire. 

The title is 


THE FIVE OF BULGARIA. 


no mere translation 


‘ee . 


In the original Les Trois Cadarres. erv 
here.) 
Act lL. Scene 
Meoulight 


1. A Wild Mountain on the Shores f Aly 


in thea dist ince. M gefr pe °e « . ( > Py / ’ ? ern 


. . ~ I . 
Ww ushes with th enemy, Kanter \ mINTLI LC IANO 7 f He 
¢ , , , 
Ve USPS abru) tly. The vii L an fa er / Peli “er, and 
y? ’ ¢} ; 
o bound in ats own chain. T'ableau . 


a Saas ot the entenitiie 

lu thig act the aged grandfathers and grandmothers of the culprits, 
? +} : j r rea 

Lhd pre » «att 


not beiag required for the subsequent development of 3 
stoned to death amid the execrations of two luter generations of tl 
poe lorby. Tableau the second. 
Act 2.—Boning the Five Bodees. 
of gadana! inagne lism and the latest scieint, 
the thir l. 
This has nothing to do with the piece, and may be omitted in 
general representations. 
Act 3.--Murder of fathers —tableau the fou 
the sifth. 
The dialocue in this act ig too noble to be entir 
Ciraddus (on his knees). Not so! Lave snapmsily. 
Hengico (on Giraldus’s knees). Nay, hear me. 


A torchl tht ballet o f 


o 


+ , and moflnhers 


Pan fomsme. 
ly passed over. 


Five Prisoners (aside). He dies! | Retire up. 
Ske. Ab! (malis). (‘rosses K.U. 
Here the fountains play and policemen enter.—Tableau the sixth 
Act 4.-—-Sewe one discovers the bi da tableau t/ seventh; and is 
twamediately smothered with mattresses, tableau the eighth. 
Act 5. Back vies J the Polar Regwiis. ~ Tableau the 3 th Just 
wndicates vleeti by hanging the wrong man, Ballet.—Tablecu t 


tom. 


Act 6.—Interior of the Pragmatic Sanction. Grand Rall Tahlea 
the eleventh. Justice net dascoven gu mistar 
of morality ar satisfied by the une ry ted erw i ertinct 
wliane The sultan’s palace falls and crushes the robbers.— 


Talleexu the twelfi).. 
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We think that this might be nicely and effectively worked up for 
Christmas, as it affords a fine opening for a panorama descriptive of 
an exalted personage’s tour in the east, together with the latest Italian 
and American intelligence, scientific balloon ascents, and other topics 
of the day. Should Mr. Boucicautt, Mr. Falconer, or Mr. Buck- 
STONE see their way to the production of the above, we shall be most 
happy to introduce any one of them, or all three, to our talented and 
estimable contributor. 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 7.—Rieut Ton. Sin Joun Somerset Pakineton, Bart., G.C.B. 


»¢ 
a 


Ir we were isfied with merely saying something smart, we 
hou'd content ourselves with describing Sin JOHN PAKINGTON as a 
‘brilliant mediocrity.’ But we refrain, knowing that, however well 
stantive may describe him, the adjective is utterly inapplicable. 
have been—even witliout any efforts of his own: 


ar 
her 


the sul 


e he might 


7 ; . 
vied ( 


but brilliant —never ! 
He in 1799, in Worcestershire; a ceramic county, for 


hl interests, nature 


was born 


y representing the “ pottering”’ 


wWiich, as thorough 

seems to have intended him to take a place in Parliament. Better 

would it have been for him if she bad promoted him to the 

n of a decent obscurity, instead of exposing him to the gaze 
he world, pettifoeging ou the back stairs of the Admiralty, or 


cajoling and intimidating the shipwrights, of the greatest maritime 
pation on the face of the globe. 

[rn 1837 he took his seat for Droitwich, supposed to be the ancient 
Gotham, though by some autiquaries held to be a colony from the 

‘ily Isles. For this place he has been continuously returned since. 
life is in politica a Tory, and inseribes on his banner, “ Church and 
King ’—** Dieu et mon Droit-wich,’ and such other mottoes as the 
Conservatives claim as exclusively their owa. 

His real name is RussELL, PAKINGTON being an alias merely, and 
assumed, like many other aliases, because there was money to be got. 
\ssumption is indeed Sig Joun’s chicf—if not his only—talent. He 
has framed to his own satisfaction a home-made reputation for him- 
as a Colonial Secretary out of the super-abundance of Sm 
WititAM MoteswortH. And ho arrogates a distinction as head of 
the Admiralty, because he once built a lot of old tubs, in which he 
has publicly washed his dirty linen ever since. 

He took his seat, ag we have said, in °37; in’52 he was made Secre- 
tary for the Colonies. The services by which in the meantime he 
had earned that place were not of a nature to te known to the public. 
a staunch and unhesitating party-server was a qualifica- 
olice which he, perhaps, took care the world shou!d not 
xuow he possessed. At a loss, therefore, for the real reason, people 
attributed his appointment to the Colonies to the fact that he was 
never at home in politics. In 1858 he was made First Lord of the 
Admivaity—not because he was at sea in politics either, but because 
of his kuown aptitude at docking the power of the opposition, an 
aptitude he displayed at Dover, in 1859, tu the discomfiture of BERNAL 
USBORNE, 

dhs speeches are specious platitudes uttered for party purposes, of 
Which the best that can be said is, they give his faction “a decent 
excuse for voting.” His style is feeble: be occasionally rises to 
respectability (we are speaking of his oratory), and never sinks below 
commonp ace—at least if the reporters can help it. 

The chance of birth has placed him among the “country gentle- 
men,’’ though he seems more fitted to form ove of the pack of place- 
hunting lawyers. If he follows the fox, it is less as a. buntsman than 
a3 an imitator; and that he loves the Game Laws seems due to his 
adrmawation rather of the penalties tley exact, than of the privileces 
His figure, like everyt! connected with him, ig 
Small, As regards his mental powers—hLis hat is invariably a good 
hing more to put into it than a straight part- 
el | hairs, which do not command respect when 
usidered in Connexion with docky ards. It would be well were his 
principles as spotiess and irreproachable as his boots—or as clean and 
veil-starched a3 his linen. For if not remarkable as a politician or an 
orator, he is uarivalled ag a representative of senile dandyigm. 

The career of Sin Joun Pakincton is useful as an example to all 
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they protect. ig 


hit 


the wants something al 


one, DU 


ling ind weil-brushed pray t 


aspirants for political fame. If he has not benefited his country, he 
as, at least, been gibbeted as a warning for would-be M.P.’s against 


he dangers of ambitivus and unscrupulous mediocrity. 
ta euts amd a nobler ambition he mizht have gained the 


With greater 
ia affection of 
‘sand the hatred of enemies, where he has only achieved uni- 
versal pity or contempt. With lesa ambition, and with no greater 
ts, he might hare worked out for himself a lasting loca! repnta- 
lion as the third-rate attorney of a small! country town. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Epucation.—The art of drawing out the faculties of the young, | Meerine in the Star Chamber.—Clerk of the Weather in the chair. 
these faculties being the golden wires ¢hat govern the movements of | Moon in Apogee. Great @xeitement. 
the adult human being, and the more they are drown out the finer Racing.—On the last of tho hot days there will be a grand heat. 
they become. The business of instruction involves two main con-{ | | 
siderations—what to teach and how to teach it; or, in other words, eePTE MRE — . *. 
what each we taaght and what ought we teach must be questions well ram e= 
' considered. The great art of educating is to fit the child for per- 
| forming the fanctions to which he is destined when he becomes a 
| man, for we all learn something in early life that we may all eat van ordinnire. 
something afterwards. Reading, writing, and arithmetic are the Match at short whist by short-hand writers. Pourieh of 
essentials of primary tuition, and withoat these you can make a scholar trumps. 
heed aright, it is impossible for him to read a writer, or make any 
fizure in the world. We are glad to believe that the fagging system 
at our public schools is now at its fag-end; but though the strong 
should never oppress the weak, and it is cowardly for a big boy to 
attack a smaller one, many a great man will remember how the school- 
master once gave him the cane, and told him to come hit a less’un. 
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St. Paul's. Opening day for Surdeans. 
Members of the Light Wine Avsociation drive out fn 2 


S85 | 
4 Fe | 


OCTOBER. 
Grand Concert of Fun-ny bones and cleaver, 
Anniversary of the Thitty Years’ War. Tea and thé'vsnal 


loyal toasts at six. 
Meetiny of Pre-Adamites at Eye, in the State of Nature. 


Payday. Battte of Salaryno. Payyento in the Oity. 


a 


mo tom 
Hay Sa 
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| The lesson he was then committing to memory he will further tell you To-morrow. 
was all the education he had for getting everything else. = , uf 
Evectricity.—A term derived from the Greek word for amber, THE GARDEN. 
because it was first observed in the friction of that substance, and to Late Beans.—Don't sit wp for your late beans; pive’em'a lateh-key 
| this day the phrase retains about it a good deal of amber-guity.|  gyeltig Work.—Gct crossed in love, afd nail yoursdif up against tho 


Although we speak of the electric fluid, we really know very little of wall 
its nature, except that it is not what we usually call a fluid at all, | orders —Look after your borders, whethor day boarders df other 
e 4 ’ By ; ( ; i 


Simple experiments in lotricty are known te every eeholoey avd | win and don't let Uhem walk on the grt | 
maemo vit] ie seenatc anil a i tl bt. i: wma eur nite b We have received over tree hundred letters asking the samo 
Cpeat with the sugar-basin, and Shen obtain Some curious resume SY | qaestion, to which we have bat one reply, namely, that we fe not 
briskly rubbing the fur of a cat’s back the wrong way. The hot tea acquainted with any flower known as Tapioea coekolorwm. 

will be found to quickly ran over the legs of the individual who has got 


Sentence 





essen 


the cat upon the lap, and the contents of the milk jug will become a like 

trickle immediately after. Another way is to fill a glass with some BEPTEMBER GARDENING. 

strong spirit, and if the finger and thamb be frequently brought into con- Now is the time for garden improvements. Lay oat your garder 
tact with it whilst the rim is raised to the lips,a decided shock will in lengthways, but warily, mind you, warily ; not forgetting the old 


ir a) : rive ] Lavaca P hea Y} , £ ie : ‘ > £ “¢ ; , re ’ . ’ ‘ 
time be given to thesystem. Ifthe experimentalist should be a rapid | proverb, “ There’s more haste With the worst spade.” Select your | 


conductor, he will the more speedily find himself highly charged, and 


_ = ; implement accordingly. 
In this condition, should he enter a room 


Walks. —Paths should be made about the length of from here to | 


| become in an excited state. 

| ee wae . sae y ung men are talking with their eee ae and i there; the distance after all must depend upon the pace of the ped f 

ae i 7" re Wl Ae : _ ee ” me l — oe ae - . a " - | trian. It should be about the same distance back again. Let there | 

Hying fro 1 tom ae directions. The effect is considerably be invariavly a view of the sea through the keyhole of your sumn 

| heizhtened if the light be extinguished first. . | honse door. a ; | 

oven a viii - eee sation Of small Leyden Jars united | Landscape.— With a view to pretty scenery, seize on your nearest 

| cape rwveleewr easter: - =— 77 ue collected _ being then ta ! 7 | debtor’s effects, and arrange them artistically in your garden. 
wit 1 electricity an A cap oie OF Living @ jar, or BLOCK, to any one with | Hire a pursery eardener to train your children as cre pers. 

| Whom they come ine mtact. it has been often n-ed for military ope- | Siow to Produce Subiediae Aushroone in dot? ack Kitchen.—Buy, | 

rat ns, and a discharge from this battery is generally considered nn in ane chen ine procure, the required mushrooms ; pocket the | 
~ -sistible, because — sole jar es Ss ts alm. | Fame skilfully ; WALK Ito your back kitchen ; assemble the house 

| Evrc rRi¢ PeLeGRaPa-—Within the last few years electric c'ocks, | Lnid, then p duce them. No one can desire more then this. 

electric lights, and electric telegraphs have enabled the public Lo If the Capsicum won't grow or the hatsicum cither, lave! the 

| Measure their time, see their way, and send their messages Vy an | fyemer ignoiminiou ly, capsi-can’b-come, and call the latter anything | 
agent which, a hundred years ago, pazzled amr ancestors to discover | you jike.. ; 
t \¢ principal. The t ‘legraph ig the in st important of all these appli- | ° ant; ynarian Window Gardening.—Dig a ditch underneath gonr | 
cations of the Ww mder-w rking power of electric ty, and the mannerin | widow-sill. and foss-sill remains. There you are. | 
which the dial instrament will transmit a dialogne fir thousands of | . | 
miles between two persons conversing at either end, shows how very | ae 

( ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


quickly the letters are delivered by the telegraph posts. For the | 
arpose Of transmitting this inquiry, a wire of copper is used, but as | Classieug.— Yee; tlhe best way to get a reputation for wirdom ie to 
sting regularly. The educated classes in your | 


— We & always to be seen somewhere about, you may as well get go out bird’s-ne 

¢ ern wn lacpen -¢ sl- o sie : . i a | y : * ‘vy ' Y ’ i 

al pile e, g » to the telerra yy aler rm, an } ask him Ww here this zine wire 18 i villave will tonen Call vou (iid Nestor. i 
(roid; the drone of a bagpipe won't sting. | 


Lotty Scott. Don't be a 
The ground on which the Leaning Tower of Piva is bailt 


made. Through the great nnmber of questions the public always 

want to put to somebody, the telegraph companies expect their wires | Qyozzle. 

to answer pretty well. Recent investigations show that if the con- | jg not and never was the Rve House Plot. 

da ctors or telezraph clerks be in a neative state, it will be sometime | Our own lawyer forwards anawers to several legal ques 

before the messaze reaches; its destination, unless the inquirer be in a Maggie Zine “What is a * Provisional Contract ?” 

very positive state indeed, which will supply the deficiency. When at the Exhibition. 

two clerks are talking together without paying any attention to the | 4 Pyynkey wishes to know if he can be an assignee? Yoo, why not? 

visitor who is waiting to send a telegram when they are at leisure, it Boo Bee ack what is a simple contract? If A agrees to give B two 

is to be understood, not as a show of personal disrespect to the appli- thonsand pounds for nothing at all, and B acrees to take ft, this 
on the pert of A, and one which, wewshodld 


tions, viz. : 
M. Vemtaai s 





cant, bat as a highly interestin.s conversational experiment in electro- is a very simple contract 

he ett add, requires a great denl of “ consideration.” 
een ' Lawsamercy asks what is a “* Vesting Order.” Go % your tailor, and 

tell Lim to’ make you a waistcoat. 
PAINTING IN A NEW LIGHT, te a ee eit 
“Wat hard work is an artist's lot!” 
Said Tinto, groaning wheezily. “A ituiver Tuovent.’—Did it, indeed? We knew, of souree, 
“Well,” eaid his friend, “I say, ’tia not, before that a river often reflected, but that it porsested the power of 
thought, is an assertion we were altogether unprepared to heat, 


For pictures are done easel-y.” 
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DRILG INSTRUCTION. 


“Now, GENTS., WHEN I TELL YER TO FIX YER HEYE ON A OBJECT IN FRONT, DON’T LOOK AT ME!” 


a 








fire thickened and grew hot. They were all as brave as lions, but to 

OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. lose so many friends—Bos Burke, Jemmy Daty, and FitzcEra cp fell 
within five minutes—was really almost enough to annoy anybody. 
Growing tired, they determined to vary the proceedings by a charge. 
Their plan was simple. A deeply-scarped ravine ran parallel with 
the eastern glacis of the redoubt, and was intersected at intervals by 
lunettes and gabions of considerable size. If they could manage to 
creep along under the shadow of the embrasures, they might possibly 
be able to fall upon the enemy unobserved. Accordingly, after taking 
a parting glass, and responding heartily when Private CorRIGAN pro- 
posed the major’s health, the gallant Irishmen set forth upon their 
desperate enterprise with shouts of laughter. 
' 


eS 


No. 29.—By Mr. Cu—s L—v—kR. 


“ Mick, the materials!” said the major. 

The day’s battle had been a fierce one. Thrice had the whole 
force of the Federal army been hurled against the three companies of 
Virginian Irish, commanded by the heroic O’ KeELLy, whose army rank 
was major, but whose intimates knew him as Pat. A better hand at 

breaking a horse or mixing a brew of punch, at bringing down a 
| squirrel with a single ball or singing a comic song, never left County 
| Limerick. Thrice had O’Ke tty and his Irishmen repelled the shock, 
| and they now sat down merrily together on the chevauz de frise, and 
| made ready to brew their punch in the regulation pontoons. 
| 


It is impossible to describe their astonishment on hearing their 
merriment responded to by the whole of the Federal army. The 
“Thrue for you, darlint!” said Mick O'GaNnnon, with the genial firing ceased, and the jolly Irishmen continued their march (which 
familiarity of an old retainer. “ Faix, ye ould villin! it’s yerself as is fond | WS Of @ Somewhat unsteady character) in a state of great curiosity as 
of a dhrop of the dhrink, and shure it’s not afther blaming yiz for that | *° what could be the cause of such strange glee. It takes a good deal 
to make even one Yankee laugh, but here was a whole army shouting! 

In about seven minutes Major Pat clambered up the almost 
precipitous side of the ravine, and took a sly glance at the enemy’s 
encampment with one eye, whilst he winked to his companions with 


instant a cannon-ball carried away his head. His silence continued, the other. Natural advantages (in the shape of a squint) alone 
and was at last observed by the major and his companions. Drinking enabled him to achieve this feat. 

a glass all round to the memory of the faithful serjeant, they made | he laughter of the Federals was easily accounted for. _ The second 
themselves as comfortable as possible under the circumstances of the | © lume of Fun had just arrived. No sooner did Pat O KELLY catch 
care. The punch was excellent ; and after two little interruptions— | sight of its magenta cover, than he bounded like a tiger on a trcop of 
during which the major slew four Massachusets men with his own Connecticut Carbiniers, who were so overcome with laughter as to 
strong hand, nerved by the drink he loved so well—harmony became be unable to offer the slightest resistance; seized the precious volume, 
the order of the evening. VaNpELEUR, of the 13th Arkansas; | 29d ran back to his companions. 

O’Brien, of the 00th Louisiana; and Grapy, the regimental doctor of That night both armies roared. 

the Carolina Dragoons, all sang a good song; and the major himself, 
though he made no great pretension to skill as a scientific vocalist, 
had a rich mellow voice, and trolled “The Night before Larry was Ou!—May a bitter enemy of CarpINAL WISEMAN—as a cardinal— 
Stretched.” The merriment, however, began to flag as the enemy's | be said to have a hat-red for the red hat ? 


same that I am, at all at all! Och! ye thief of the worrrld!” 

“ Mick,” was the reply of the major, “I shall have to give you five 
| dozen yet!” 
The enthusiastic O’'GANNON was immediately silent. At that 


| 
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No. XXXIX.—PUBLIC STRANGLINGS. 


Tue midnight sky hangs overhead 
With stars, few, faint, and pale ; 

And the ceaseless clamour of hammers rings 
In front of the gloomy jail ; 

And that sound to the ear of the doomed in the cel! 
To reach it cannot fail. 


By early morning’s cold gray light 
The people gather in bands, 

For Justice will preach her lesson to-day 
To all civilized Christian lands : 

And see, where gaunt, and grim, and black 
Her scaffold-pulpit stands. 


Now, down below in the city square 
Sways a surging, howling mob : 

It shouts for the culprit to come and die 
For the hangman to “ do the job,” 

While the hardened laugh, and the lewd blaspheme, 
And the crafty steal and rob. 


WwW 
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Scarce mid the roar of the crowded square 
Can you hear the death-bell toll ; 

While sheriff and chaplain and hangman forth 
From the prison portals stroll ; 

For all is ready out of the world 
To thrust a wretched soul. 


hen the noose is fixed, and the prayer is said, 

And touched the fatal spring ; 
A heavy plunge—a strnggle—and then 

Slow round the corpse ’gins swing : 
Till the crowd that groaned when the bolt was drawn 
t of the awful thing! 
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And the people scatter, some to their work, 


And some to the haunts of sin, 

To eke the law’s high holiday out 
In the palaces of gin ; 

And the workmen have taken the gibbet down 
Aud the toils of day begin. 


And how much better are those, I pray, 
Who the “ moral lesson” saw ?— 

A butcher dressed in his Sunday suit 
For the Majesty of the Law. 

Oh! a hireling hand at a -wreich’s Usroa' 
Wins Justice lit 
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FUN. 
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| esteem him) would, we fear, be fruitless ; 
| that his address is'‘excecdingly vague. 


| besides a handsome cheque, you forwarded me a request for copy. As 
| regards the former, I beg to acknowledge its receipt ; as regards tho 


, been undeveloped. 
ivided with a back had it not been intended that he should lie down 
upon it. 


| will be a congenial task for your other contributors to while away tho 
| dreary hours by inditing those gay quips which set all England 
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WHAT WE HAVE TO PUT UP WITH. 


Tue following letter from a contributor upon whose punctuality in 
the supply of copy we are accustomed to place implicit reliance, 
will serve to illustrate some of the miseries which editors have to 
l Remonstrance with our misguided friend (for auch we still 
besides, it will be perceived 


enaure. 


The Sonth Coast of England in the Month of September. 
N.B.—-The leaves are getting brown. 


Dear Sir,—I received, before leaving London, a note, in which, 


latter, 'my answer shal! be perfectly frank. 

No, sir,no! Not if I am aware of it. 

My powers of indolence are naturally considerable, but have lately 
Man, my dear sir, would never have been pro- 


I have come down here (address is given above) to roll 
npon the briny turf, and to float upon the thyme-scented waves. | 
have not come down here to write copy. And, to speak plainly, | 

ont! 
[ presume the weather in London is unpleasant. On such dis- 


agreeable days as those with which I imagine you to be disfavoured, it 


‘oaring every week. My own case is different. But I have no doubt 
that B.— any B.—or G., or H., or Z., or, in point of fact, any other man, 
will readily and cheerfully provide you with the material, which the 
peculiar circumstances of my present position render it absolutely 
imperative for me not to furrish. 

Our weather is magnificent. At an early hour this morning, as 
two travellers (and several other men, but the travellers were com- 
mercial, you know, and I only wonder G. P. R. James never thought 
of introducing a couple of those gentlemen into the sunny valleys of 
Auvergne) entered their respective bathing machines, my own gigantic 
(but well-proportioned) form might have been perceived wallowing 
in the billows. When my gigantic form returned to my gigantic 
hotel, my gigantic appetite was placed beyond a doubt. Capital 
thing is a swim before breakfast, my dear Editor; seta you all right 
for tho day—braces you, sir! 

I break off this letter for a moment to pull down the window blind. 
The sun is getting too powerful Does it rain in London ? 
Ha! ha! 

Sir, 1 shout with joy every morning. I scamper about the Downs 
like a young horse. The air is absolutely intoxicating. My spirits 
are as light as coal-gas. I could easily ascend six miles, like Messrs. 
CoxwEtt and Giaisuer, if I were to lighten myself by throwing out 
my cigar case, which | decline to do. 

You remember that, before I lefi London, my countenance, though 
still beautiful, had a shade of pallor, produced by overmuch burning 
of the midnight gas? Very well, you should see me now, old boy! | 
look as jolly as a bronze d'art. My complexion—ha! ha! I was rather 
Llasé, | fancy, when I left town. I had been to most places, at most 
hours. I had been up in a balloon, and [ had been down in a sewer. 
In point of fact, | was getting very weary. Mn. CuiarLes Kean him- 
self failed to make me laugh, and | could not even weep at Miss Apa 
SWANBOROUGH’S burlesque acting. 

All this is changed. Bless your heart, old fellow! Wit_um’s Madge 
amuses me for hours. Wittum’s Madge is a retriever (Lrish breed, 
but with a white fault about the legs). | throw my gloves from me, 
Wittum’s Madge runs after them, and brings them to me in her 
mouth ; we smile broadly at each other, and wag our left ears. This 
occurs, old chap, “ close to the ridge of a noble down,” as Mr. Tewny- 
Mn. TENNYSON, sir, your very good health! Capital ale! 


SON says. 
bright and beady. 

As Mr. Cuo—s L—v—R gave me his Prize Essay before | left, I don’t 
mind enclosing it in this envelope; but as for any personal copy of 
' J] am now going to lie down apon my back on 


no, sir, 70! 
Ta! ta! Lam a great deal to lazy to sign my name. 


my own 
the beach. 


AcuiceiruraL Intreanicence.—Coneidering that they must always 
have their fields in their heads, it is no great wonder that farmers’ 
brains should be a little muddy at times ; but we were hardly pre- 
pared for a letter we have received from Mr. Turmuts, of Crass Farm, 
Wilte. THe objects to the erection of telegraphs, because he says they 
are likely to breed wire-worms! 


Tue Worst Weatuer on Recorp.—The rain of terror. 
















THE NEW GAROTTE SUIT. 


CANTERBURY TALES. 


Tue following correspondence has been handed to us for publica- 


tion. We abstain from printing the names in fall, but shall be happy | 


to supply the omission to any person who can prove himself to be in 
the possession of fifty numbers of Fun. . 


From L—p P———n to the E—1t or SHo———Y. 


Deak Su———yY: 

Under which thimble is the little pea ? 

Under which mitre is the pri-ma-cee ? 
Which is poetry or werse ? There are four starters for the Canter- 
bury Stakes —York, Lincoln, London, and Oxford, and which is to be 
the lucky man? ‘The country pays the money, and you have your 
choice. The Saponaceous One, 1 suppose, you will at once scratch 
as a horse of the wrong colour; besides which, he might be too 
clever for you. Never mind, there are three left. If in difficulty as 
to pick, I've an idea. Let you, CLose (not my Bonny poet, but the 
teetotal dean), and Marisorouen go odd man for the winner, and 
send me the result,—Yours, and Exeter Hall’s (so long as it votes the 
right way), , 


The E—t oF Su———y to L—p P———Nn. 


My pear Frienp,—Reprehending, as I naturally must, the tone 
of levity pervading your communication, and passing by in silence the 
suggestion that I and the two other gentlemen you mention should go 
odd man (some new device, I imagine, of her of Rome) to decide the 
momentous question you have submitted to me, yet to the best of 
my humble ability I will assist you in your decision. I recognise the 
important crisis in the history of this land which has now arrived, 
and the masterful efforts the papal ruler is making to secure a per- 
manent footing in this country. This at once causes me to reject the 
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DRAWING-ROOM MUSI-. 
Dear Fun,—Of making new music 
there is no end; ballads are easy—any 
composer can write a score; but what is 
| wanted is poetry! Words—words! [| 
| offer my services to the music publishers, 

and enclose samples, which I hope to see 
_ in your journal.—Yours, B. Frat. 


THE MOMENTOUS QUESTION. 
(The right of translation is reserved), 


| On! turn not thus away, love, 
. : 2 

But listen while I speak, 
| And deign to hear me out, love, 
It is not much I seek ; 
Oh! grant I may not seek, love, 
| That little all in vain, 

But prithee ease my heart, love, 
Of its distracting pain. 


Pain! ah! me, ’tis pain, love, 
In anxious doubt to wait ; 

I feel you don’t know how, love, 
Nor what may be your fate. 
Then answer me, my own love, 
Oh! let me, dearest, know, 
Quickly, briefly, sweetly, love, 
On Sunday where you go? 





THe Lapy’s ANSWER. 


| 

| Oh! where am I going on Sunday 
Is what I must not tell, 

| Perhaps where I am going on Monday, 
May answer just as well; 

| But I do not know for certain, 
I would tell you if I could, 

| Most likely ’tis to Jericho, 

| If that stands where it stood. 


But “ ofallthe days that’s in the week 
I dearly love but one day,” 
And that’s the middle day of course, 
For that you know is Fun-day. 
With pity for your tender feet, 
I end as I began, 
I must not tell you where I go, 
Or any other man. 


| candidate whom you mention under the vague, and I must add some- 
| what ribald, designation of the Saponaceous One. Only last week a 
young Jesuit priest, disguised as a butcher boy, stopped me close by 
Exeter Hall, whither I was going to preside over a meeting to con- 
| sider the best way of furnishing paper collars to the inhabitants of 
_ Timbuctoo, with the mysterious question, “‘Where are you going on 
Sunday ?” and, on my informing him of my destination on that day, 
| he jeeringly demanded to know ‘‘ How were my poor feet?” ‘ Not 
stumbling Romewards,” was my answer; at which he left me, 
evidently surprised at my detecting him. This will show you, my dear 


cannot do better than raise my friend Tait, or some decidedly low 


| friend, the dangers by which we are surrounded, and I think you 


church divine, to the vacant primacy ; in which case you may depend 
on the support of Exeter Hall, and yours seriously, Ss. 

P.S.—My friend CLose sends his humble respects, and begs me to 
say, that though quite insensible to mundane vanities in general, and 
church preferment in particular, yet he has no objection to accept the 
next vacant mitre that may come to hand. 








Tue STAND-STILL Mitts.—The name of Mr. Joun Stuart MIL, the 
stern political economist, figures in the list of subscribers to the fund 
for distressed Lancashire, whilst other mills—notably the cotton-mills— 
are conspicuous by their absence. We trust that this is not indicative 
that the latter are still sterner political economists than the former, 
but only that they are temporarily a-stern in the movement. 


THE SOLUTION OF THE AMERICAN DiFFICULTY.—Who can doubt the 
ultimate success of those who are fighting for “unity” in America ? 


_ They have only to go on as at present, and, in due time, they'll come 


to the last man. Tranquillity will then, possibly, reign in the Unit-ed 


' States. 
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FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
MYSELF FOR EDWIN’S ABSENCE. 


LETTERS 
No. XXIL—HOW I CONSOLE 


HE last letter, dear Mr. Editor, 
informed you how disgracefully 
Epwin behaved to me and my 


(i e BS ani. of oF - x. wy Mf 





the wicked story he fabricated in 
order to account for his absence. 
But although va«ed and disgusted 
beyond measure, I am not entirely 
without consolation. I think he 
will be far from happy at Palace 
Gardens. His club is closed for 


T 35 and his wife, there isn’t a 
s0ul in the house at Kensington. 
Cook, Exizapertn, and Sagan 
ANN are away for their holiday ; 
and JOHN, CONRAD, nurse, and 
Perkins (my maid) are with me 
here. So I amuse myself with 
imagining the disgust with which 
EpwIn (who is absurdly fastidious) 
will turn over Mrs. T 35’s Aalf- 
done chops and wretched potatoes, 
and how indignantly he will ring 
for her to take away the disgusting 
salt butter, which I am quite positive she will provide 


slay i - 
“Herremg and ; 


kfast: and hew be will swear at the proof impressions of 


tOr DIS DreakKlasg 3 
hat lady’s fingers om his clean shirts, after button-sewing. And 
: Epwin sneezes all night if he only fancies 
And then, oh! Mr. Editor, what do you think 
he has left behind him? Why, all his boots and slippers, except the 
pair of sand shoes he was wearing when he packed up! But I dare 
say he will manage, for I am assured that the police are supplied with 

luchers; and as Epwtn has a preposterously small! foot (for 


en the damp sheets! 
the sheets are damp. 


L Jb. 
As for ourselves, we manage to get on pretty well without him. 
Dear mamma and I spend the greater part of the day in shopping, 
and the only drawback to our pleasure is the behaviour of Horack 
ad VirGtu, who spend the morning in periwinkle hunting, and the 
ternoon in boiling the nasty things in a tin shaving-pot over @ gas 
t in their bedroom. However, as we return next week, it is not 
worth while to expostulate.x—Your sincere friend, 
Boulogine-sur-Mer. ANGELINA Brown. 
?.S.—I open this to say that I have just received the following 
rfrom my disgraceful husband :— 
“ Dearest Angie,—All vight—arrived safely. Forgot boots—didn’t 
madtter— bought more boots. Stopping with Allnight at Albany—capital 
fellow, Allnight. Splendid chambers—quite happy—business all day— 
pleasure all night. Drury Lane and Evans's on Mondau— Cremorne, 
P Wednesday—larepa im Maritana 
Good-Lye !—best love—don’t 
‘* EDWIN.” 
A. B. 


tesday—Titiens and Giuglini, 
“nig it. Feel myself aw bachelor aqgavi. 
rat. 4 ff ctronate husband, 


Oh! Mr. Editor, I’m so miserable! 





A HINT FROM THE COUNTRY. 


Mister Heppirvur,—Hit’s hall werry wel thot wee pore peepel wot 
c the Irrational Xaddition should bee so larfed att, bot 1 sez 


cum 2 

hit’s asl aim. In Dursedshur wee ad erd so motch aboot this ere Xad- 
that oi and moi wife cummed hup 2 Lunnon 2 zee it, and wen 

Wf tten in, aboot the vuret thing has we zor wuz a grate thing as 

wee cood zee throo, an’i sez 2 JAIN, JAIN, sez i, i sez, thot’s wot they corl 


the cone-ore i sez, an blode bhif all the foin fokes cidn't go a bustin 
and i sez an allus wull sai, as ow its a shaim. Wee mai 
not m as motch as they doo aboot doimunts and jules an sotch loike, 
bot i’d loike to c’em a plowin of a field or wreepin of coarne, or the 
oin laydees a darning of coats an stockins; thot’s hall 1 hazto Zay, 


bud if u can poot this in a curner iv yer paiper u shall ere vrom me 
T. CHAWBACON. 


1 remane zur, yours umbilly 


a larfin:; 


avane, 





prove @ success, may it be designated a ‘ hi 


' } "9? 
tin the dark? 


seen aa an 


dear mamma and brothers, and of 


repairs, and, with the exception of 


I] ne B 
man), | have no doubt that he will be able to get into a pair of 
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Very APpropriaTELy INDEED.—Should the Underground Railway | 


rather fale 
that, being the ** Man of Dee ember,’ he is necessarily, in other words, 


a Decembler 








PASSING OCCURRENCES. 


It is always sure to occur, 

As autumnal days appear, 
My pen will cease to stir, 

And my work fall in arrear ; 
And | fancy with less to do, 

‘That I richer should like to be. 
Did this ever occur to you ? 

lt has often occurred to me. 


eens aa 


Talking of that—we trip 
orth on a holiday flight, 
But a pleasant sail, a stroll, and a dip, 
Hardly pay for the long dull night ; 
And delight {ul it seems to see, 
The Strand once more in view. 
This has often occurred to me, 
Did it ever occur to you? 


Talking about the Strand, 
When you haven't a minute to spare, 
As you hurry to dine with a friend at hand, 
There’s a block in the thoroughfare ; 
First a waggon of coal —then two 
Creep out of a lane—then three. 
Did this ever occur to you ? 
[t has often occurred to me. 


Talking of walking along, 
When a pretty girl you have met, 
Haven't you fancied she happened the wrong 
Man for a lover to get? | 
Her companion’s a brute, you see, 
One better would love her you knew. 
The idea has often oceurred to me, 


Did it ever oceur to you ? 


Talking about a face, 
Haven't you often seen 
One that you— putting the name for a case— 
Would swear was Mrs. Green ? 
Why, “ Bless me! How d'ye do?” 
You say, but it isn’t she ; 
Did this ever occur to you? 
It has often occurred to me! 


Talking of making mistakes, 
Have ever you made up your mind, 
Something more novel than chops or steaka, 
That day for your dinner to find ? 
But at seven o clock—not three— 
You that cuop or a steak renew. 
Now this has olten occurred to me, 
Did it ever occur to you? 


Talking of chops—the print 

Which gives you the daily news ; 
Hasn't it often dropped a hint, 

Which clearly expressed your views ? 
And haven’t you said that view, 

Which showed what things ought to be, 
Had often before occurred to you ? 

It’s a thing that occurs to me. 


Talking of this, I’m sure, 
When somebody came to invent, 

A plan for working those mills once more, 
Which only for cotton were meant, 

Haven't you felt that he, 
Who dropped on that notion new, 

Had thought of what might have occurred to me, 
Sut had often occurred to you ? 


FULLY AccouNTED ror.—The Emperor Napoiron’s true—or 


Most 
character is fully accounted for in the following manner : 


|The writer of this is in safe custody. | 
A “misunderstanding ’’ amongst 


a aissembler ! 


A New Devinition.—Locomotion. 


the inhabitants of Seven Dials, which ie generally, by the way, a very 
| Ie 


¥ commotion indeed! 
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THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 


Ir is our intention to supply the street-traders of London with 
appropriate ditties, adapted to popular airs. By so doing we hope to 
encourage native talent, and drive the Italian and German artistes off 
the road, while at the same time we substitute agreeable melodies for 
ihe present unintelligible London cries. 


THE CAT'S-MEAT MAN, 
Air—“ The Perfect Cure.”’ 
For cat and dog I furnish prog, 
In every square and street ; 
Oh! how they fly to where I cry, 
[n liquid strains, “ Cat’s meat!” 
It is the best of equine flesh 
‘That money can procure ; 
And then consider I but charge 
A ha’penny a skewer! 
\ skewer, a skewer, a skewer, a skewer, 
A ha’penny a skewer! 


To hear my voice the dogs rejoice, 

And wag their grateful tails, 

. With hops and skips, and lick their lips, 
At thought of their regales. 

\nd cats that in the sunshine bask, 

All looking so demure— 

Jump up and run whene’er | cry, 

\ ha’penny a skewer! 

A skewer, a skewer, a skewer, a skewer, 

A ha’penny a skewer ! 





HE New American Daink.—Lincoin’s draft. (N.B. Very cooling.) 





| 
Sweep (to dandy Shopman):—‘* Now, THEN, YER SAYS IN THE WINDER YER’S GOT GOOD BLACK KIDS. 
| 
| 


{and Published (for the Propnetors) by CHARLES WHYTE, att! 


[OcrosEr 4, 1862. 
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BAD ! 


HAS YER ANY AS BLACK AS THESE HERE ?”’ 





BILLINGSGATE. 


Tue supplies of all kinds of fish now flow into the market in shoals. 
Flatfish flounder about in every direction, and having been deposited 
in the respective owner’s scales, readily find place in fishmongers’ 
carts and market baskets. Many poor souls procure eels at a cheap 
| rate, and those who are in the habit of buying salmon and cod daily, | 

very rarely mullet. A great deal of fish is given away sometimes, 
which is anything but selfish. Those who are dissatisfied with the 
day’s transactions walk away in a crabbed mood, and will not move a 
muscle for anybody, for when asked to give a hoist here, they cockle 
up their backs and wrinkle their brows. When the frosty weather 
sets in it is expected there will be a great run upon skates. Any one 
caught in the act of boning a fish will find that the owner of the 
property will not stickle back, but chastise the thief with a broom 
handle, or ‘‘any other stick” that perchance may present itself, 
so that instead of carrying off a cod or a herring, the offender 
will run away with something very like a wale, and console himself 
with a little blubber. 


A Question For Baron BramMwe.i.—lIs “striking a bargain” an 
assault ? 


The SECOND Half-yearly Volume of FUN, with highly- 


G% 
Jinished Comic Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous 
Articles by distinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 
tr May. nta cl th, gilt, price ts. Gd., post free DS. 

Also, the Title, Preface, and Inder to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 


forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 
in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 


Case s fi ry Bind ng, 


ee 


Ton "act Straat BC ‘ %< 
Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C.—October 4, 1862, 
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MRS. HODGKINSON AT 


Dear ANNE,—You’ll be sorry to hear that poor Mr. H. is again 
laid up—or laid down, I should say, for he’s on the sophy all day—with 
a terrible information, an old sore new set, as the profit says, in his 
leg ; consummately we have been propelled to stay in town much 
against our inspirations. Determined not to lose the fresh air entirely, 
I and Mary hired an open broach with a couple of rome horses (I do 
like that colour so), and drove down to Hampstead Heath. We went 
by way of Regent-street, Regent’s Park, into the Barmaid-road, which 
is very pretty, though it must have had a more crusty or rural ap- 
pearance before they built all over it: I elude to the time when there 
were nothing but fields, which was its Norman state. Hampstead 
itself is very high up; and from the top of the hill we got a clear view 
of Harrow church, whose lofty squire can be seen from nearly every- 
where, like the Christian Palace at Cinnamon. 

Ladies’ school seem to rebound here; and donkeys are equally 
humerous. But why the poorassesare disguised in hollands, except it 
is to keep off the flies, and why they should be suborned with another 
comparison (which is always odious, you know) over their noses and 
their backs, I can’t comprehend; but this discussion is quite irre- 


verent to the matter in hand. As we were breathing the pure braces | 
| Protestant Oranges made about some ribands, or the stute marriage 


of heaven, two young gipsy women, with eyes like snows, and lips like 
the pouting sherry, came up and offered to tell our fortunes. Why, 
bless us! they pretended that they were Egyptian civils, and infested 
that we would allow them to cask our activity. But 1 wasn’t going 
to be received by these people, although the elder of the two did tell 
me quite correctly that I was a married woman—in holy picklock, I 
think, was her depression. On seeing a policeman coming, they both 
made off as fast as their legs would carry them. 

I was quite disappointed with Hampstead ; I expected it to be quite 
another place, and it wasn’t. Feeling hungry, for the air is collocated 
to do that, we went to the “Jack Straw’s Castle,” which was, I believe, 
once famous for its strawberry beds, but, of course, we were too late 
in the year for those bong bushes, as the French say. However, we 


VOL. TT. 
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HAMPSTEAD HEATH. 


had a very nice cold collection, and managed to e.\joy ourselves, as ve 
always do. I want Mr. H. to go down to Brigh‘on, or some nice 
quiet little seaside place, not like Ramsgate, where you don’t know 
whom you may pick up; though what I want Mr. H. to get sea air 
for is that he may pick himself up. I am so surprised to find the 
country about six or eight miles out of London so very countrified as 
it is; | thought that there were no green trees or any sign of devas- 
tation until one travelled down to the north, or into one of the counties 
of England. But really, not to mention Hampstead, Richmond, and 
Kew Gardens, where, as you know, we've “ riled many happy hours 
away,” as the song says, there’s the beautiful gardens of the Christian 
Palace to which I’ve deferred before ; and before we go away for good, 
I shall most decidedly get my husband to give me a good round in 
that building, as I want to see the ancient Pumping Court, the Alarmer, 
which was the ancient palace of the Mores, and other objects of interest 
to which we had not time to attend when the Vandal Festival was 
given. I think it was the Vandal Festival that we went to hear some 
time ago, but I don’t correctly remember. All the tropics of the 
day you are well up in of course, so I need not tell you about the 
wicket conflicts and their tickles-of-leave, the disturbance which the 


of Princess May ReapPear; it is a strange name, but she’s a daughter 
of Vicour ENamet, the “ Ray-gal-and-tommy,” as the Italians cal! 
him. I must leave off, as it’s my husband's time for putting on his 
hot-water bandage. So for the present, adien !—I remain, your affec- 
tionate sister, Mary Anne HopGkInson. 








Crassica, Con.—What is the difference between the Times and its 
principal article ?—Why, one is the Jupiter, and the other is the Leda. 

Iv a woman neglects her husband’s shirt-front, is ehe the wife of 
his bosom ? 

Rocve rt Noir.—Lincown and the blacks. 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
No. XXII.—OUR VOYAGE HOME. 


§ our time here expired on Wednes- 
day, dear Mr. Editor, we left 
Boulogne that night for London. 
And here let me remark that if, 
when I quitted London a couple of 
months ago, I had had the vemotest 
idea that I should be reduced to 
the cruel necessity of returning 
without Epwin, I should never for 
one moment have thought of en- 
Cumbering myself with fifteen pack- 
ages. Poor dear mamma, who 
vrides herself on being one of the 
very best managers under the sun, 
kindly offered to take the whole 
vesponsibility of the travelling 
arrangements,including the bother- 
ing servant’s luggage, which is 
always coming undone everywhere 


FUN. 


but at the Castom House, where it | 


has to be broken open. I need 
not tell you, dear Mr. Editor, that, 
hating bother as I do, I jumped at 
dear mamma’s kind offer, and 
giving her the keys and my purse, 
told her to do whatever she liked. 
So she began by taking places by 
the long sea boat, on the score of economy. I knew nothing of this 
until we were on board, or I can assure you that dear mamma would 
have gone to London without me. Then we found that all the berths 
were occupied, because dear mamma wouldn’t goon board until the very 
last moment, so we were obliged to pass a most wretched night on the 
top of some fruit baskets with angular lids. Well, after a fearful voyage, 
we arrived at Gravesend, and the boat stopped to let the Custom 
House people come on board. At this point, dear mamma (who had 
been exceedingly fussy all along) suddenly disappeared, leaving me to 
combat the great, rough tide-lander (or whatever you call him) all 
alone. Well, after a rave hunt, and with the unwilling assistance of 
Horace and Virait (who had to be tempted out of the engine-room 
with shillings), we managed to get the boxes together, and then 
mamma sent up the keys by the stewardess, saying that she really 
felt too wnwell to attend the examination in person. Well, my boxes, 
of course, were all right. Pexkins had seen to everything, and they 
presented a most creditable app Poor dear mamma’s were, 
perhaps, not all that could be wished. She is a splendid 
and her apparel proved it. But, oh! Mr. Editor, when Horacr and 
Vizeil’s box was opened, and the following articles were extracted one 
by one, and held up to the gaze of a crowd of passengers, after the manner 
of M. Rosin, I thought I should have dropped. This is, as nearly as 
1 can remember, an inventory of its contents :— 


erance. 


mai Lge r; 


A coat, and an insufficient quantity | Two pairs of boots, 
of linen. ' | Twelve numbers of a thrilling ro- 

A small toy fishing boat. | mance, 

A bunch of deep-sea hooks, with bits | Some whip-cord. 
of bait still attached. |} Some appies. 

A song-book. | A photograph of a young lady of 

Some plums. _ thirty-five whom Virer adores. 

A comb and a half. | Afishing-bag with a highly unplea- 

A copy <f Pon. | sant smell, 

A paint-box. | A pound of jujubes. 

A pot of currant ). ly (broken). Some blue fire (which had got into 

A hair-brash, not clean—-in faet, | the currant-jelly). 
dirty. as Some ginger-beer powders, and 

The shaving-pot in which the poor A cannon. 
periwinkles suffered. 

Well, we arrived without further mishap at London-bridge. I 
dropped dear mammo and the two disgusting boys at Bloomsbury- 
8q iare, and arrived at five o'clock in the evening at Palace Gardens. 
Epwin, with a consideration and thoughtfulness I scarcely looked for, 
had prepared a most refreshing stiff tea for me, and glad enough I 
was to get to bed and dream that I was the Great Eastern in a gale, 
I do assure you. 

I haven’t had an opportunity of complimenting Mr. Epwin on his 
disgrace/ul behaviour, but depend upon it that he won't hear the last 
of it for goodness gracious only knows how long.—Your sincere friend, 

: ANGELINA Brown. 

Kensington Palace Gardens: (And wncommonly glad I am to be 

there again. —A.B. 


9T* +s o » . -_ . . . 
luv Bored oy Trant.—Noblemen, when dunned for their bills. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


E.y.—In fairy mythology, a diminutive supernatural being, full of 
fun and mischief, supposed to inhabit unfrequented places, and in 
habit of affecting mankind in various ways. Plenty of fairy tales will 
be remembered as relating the pranks of the elfin fraternity, whilst 
plenty of hairy tails, or elf-locks, will be recalled as their distinguish- 
ing characteristic, when introduced on the stage. Elves generally 
appear about theatres at Christmas, and might be conjectured the 
offspring of those connected with the establishment, as each box- 
keeper is peculiarly anxious to impress upon the publio at that period 
that, besides what has already been paid elsewhere, he expects “ some- 
thing for his-elf.’” This has been very properly stopped by many 
managers who have a natural antipathy to unfrequented places which 
are generally affected by this elfish practice. 

EmiGRraTion.—Leaving one country in which we have some difficulty 
in getting a living, to reside in another where we hope to find less ; 
those who, in the distribution of the chances of life, find any small, 
are those whom we generally find emigrate. When it is discovered 
that a little money will not go a great way here, the emigrant tries 
to make it go further by taking it to the other side of the world. 
The two ships which carry most emigrants to the colonies are friend- 
ship and hard-ship. There are other reasons, however, that some- 
times induce people to remove, and when a person has an account that 
he cannot settle at home, he often goes away on that account, and settles 
himself abroad. One great difficulty attending all kinds of emigration 
is keeping the two sexes thus exported at anything near an equality. 
Some laudable efforts have been lately made to render the misses 
equal to the misters, and enable those females who have no fireside 
circle in this country to hem-a-grate elsewhere, but whether Miss Ryr 
will be found equal to the mystery that belongs to this question, has 
yet to be seen. ‘The lady has, however, certainly carried out her views 
of colonizing New Zealand with wonderful new zeal and energy. 

Enp.—The extreme point of a line, and to get a line with a point is 
the end for which we sometimes go to an extreme. The object we 
should ever have in view is the happiness of our fellow-creatures, and 
the promotion of this should be everybody’s end ever. 

Eriquetre.—Originally, this signified a little piece of paper or a 
*‘ ticket,” affixed to a bag in indication of its contents. In present 
usage it refers to forms of ceremony, or decorum, and the popular 
exclamation, “that’s the ticket,” is merely a phraseological corrup- 
tion, showing that the etiquette of the occasion had been duly 
observed by the person to whom the compliment was applied. Rules 
low to behave in good society are laid down in various works, which 
the reader may take up at leisure, but there is no rule which will 
enable him properly to draw the line under all circumstances. On 
meeting a lady that you don’t know, it is usual to step gracefully 
aside and let her pass. On being asked to take wine, the best thing 
yon can do ¢s to take it, and be glad you have had the opportunity. 
When you are introduced to a stranger, it is etiquette to remark that 
it is either a fine or a wet day, as the case may be. To throwa 
catherine-wheel on entering the bail-room, and then make faces at 
the company, would show that you are not accustomed to the usages 
of polite society, and however warm you may {cel at the opera, it is 
not expected that you will take off your coat and sit in your shirt 
sleeves, notwithstanding the non-observance recently permitted of the 
restrictions of evening dress. 

EventnG.—The latter part of the day, usually found to form a 
pleasant portion of it. Properly it commences at the setting of the sun, 
and continues through the twilight till night begins with its uncertain 
gloom. The dusky veil that deseends on the earth when the sun has 
set, has been poetically associated with the clothes of day. When the 
rosy light in the west fades away into an umber, it would be odd if we 
did not then recognise it as even. 


DROPS OF COMFORT. 
(By a Fepzerat Sraresmay.) 
SPITE of victories gained, 
And successes obtained, 

Which have turned out all bunkum and vapour ; 

In our tribulation 
We've this consolation, 
That the rebels are conquered—on paper. 


Ask Mr. Winpuam.—May the passengers in a railway carriage be 
said to be at the “ tender” mercy of the engine-driver ? 
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THE BALLAD OF MR. BARLOW. 


For some years back, Mr. Wititam BarLow has not come promi- 
nently before the public. In point of fact, it has been entirely out of his 
power to do so. The harsh jurisprudence of our country viewed 
one of his playful indiseretions ¢he had garotted a curate) as an eat 
of robbery attended by wislence ; and he was provided with board and 
lodging amidst:the wild and romantic scenery of Dartmoor. Being 
what the law describesas-an old. offender, he took care that his prison 
conduct should be unexeeptionable ; great interest was takenn his 
spiritual welfare, and he obtained a ticket-of-leave. He calledsatour 
office not long ago. Wishing to be rid of him, we flung him a dew 
coppers, and told*him to go to the — Dartmoor Prison. It will the 
seen that he has construed this into an appointment on our staff! 
His habits ef literary composition are intermittent andirregniar. 
is impossible to say whether we shall ever hear from him again. In 
the meanwhile, the publication of the following ballad may serve .to 
warn the British public that he is again at large :—- 


Oh! ladies and gentlemen, how do you do ? 
I still come.before yyou-—-one beet@nid one shoo; 
Peg-tops, patent-leathers may come and inay go, 
But simpheity’s self is the garb of Baxlow ! 

Oh! dear! Raggedy, oh! 
Are the garments pertaining to WILLIAM Barlow 


Have yon wondered, perchance, not to meet me before ? 

I was safely locked up in the gaol of Dartmoor! 

Five years out of seven I served, you must know, 

“Very good,” was the chaplain’s report.ef Bannow! * 
Oh! dear! Liberty, oh! 

With a ticket-of-leave, was bestowed on Bartow" 


To London I came, where I strove -very hard, 

My living to get as a popular bard ; 

My talents were high, but the prices were low, 

{hat the publishers offered to WILLIAM Barnow ! + 
Oh! dear! Poverty, oh! 

Heems the normal condition of Mr. Bannew"! 


Whilst seeking about for some honest employ, 

I happened to meet with a publisher’s boy ; 

Says he, ‘* Look at Fun, which it’s now all the go! 

They’d be glad of some copy from WiLLIAM BagLow! 
Oh! dear! Hilarity, oh! 

Is sure to be caused by the songs of Bartow!” 


Now, betwixt and between us, my natural vein 

Is rather more apt for a loftier strain ; 

An epic in twenty-four books best would show 

The gigantic acquirements of WiLLIAM Bartow! 
Oh! dear! Tragedy, oh! 

Is likewise adapted to Mr. Bartow! 


Still, satirical writing was practised by Popr, 

And therefore may even to BARLOW give scope ; 

I would level my satire at high and at low, 

Well acquainted with both 1s the poet Bartow! 
Oh! dear! Society, oh! 

Is entirely familiar to Binty Bartow! 


Having made up my mind, at a quarter to one 

Last Tuesday, I called at the office of Fun ; 

Said the Editor, “ Sir, I’m delighted, | vow, 

To secure the assistance of WiLLIAM Bartow! § 
Oh! dear! Novelty, oh! 

Is sure to accompany WILLIAM Bartow !” 


Most politely he gave me a cheque in advance, || 

With which I determined to ramble to France ! 

For copy he preesed ; but true genins is slow ; 

Foreign travel’s required for the mind ef Bartow! 
Oh! dear! Sipping Bor-deanx 

Outside of a café is WittiAM Bartow! 





ey ee 


* He must have been easily deceived, 
+ We should think so! 
+ Me. Bartow’s friend is entirely in error 
§ This statement is utterly false. 
So is this. 
= In that case, we pity the proprietor; but, although Mz. B. repreeents him- 


self as now in Paris, his envelope bears the postmark of Whitechapel. | 
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ERRORS OF ADVERTISING. 


WE wonder that, in these days ‘of limited liability companies, no 


company has been started for the supply of grammar, English, and 


common sense to the advertising world for a small percentage on the 


extra profit gained by the hetter-worded notices. Here is a caso in 


point :— 
Inst —published, 


VERY WOMAN'S BOOK ; showing hew to live and enjey sound, vigorous 
health on a variety of diet, abundant in quantity, and beautifuland delicious 
in quality,at an expense of less than 6d. per day, children 3d. ditto; also how to 
make 25ib. of the best bread from 14b. of flour; how to brew the best London 
porter at 6d. per gallon, without the usual utensils; how to make beets and 
shoes Jast twice the usual time with more.comfort:to the wearer, and likewise 
prevent.corns ; also how to become rich, etc. 


; Of.course, not only every woman but every may woultlload the adver- 
tiser with«etamps if he did not let the cat out of the bag in the last lines. 
Whatmse jis the secret of being able to have “a variety of diet abun- 


dant in quantity, and beautiful and delicious im qnality” so cheap ; of 


@ planer making 14)b. of flour into 2Slb. of Hereadl; of a receipt for 
brewing the (best London porter at fivepence m gallon; or of pre- 
venting beots'‘frem wearing out, to people whore income isnot limited ? 
ifthe auther will be good enough simply to show us “ how to becon:o 
rich,” -we -will excuse him from enumerating all these little artifice. 
and. expedients.of poverty. A man whoorfoolishly weakens his ow: 
chance of obtaiming-stamps, is not likelyytowhow other people the way 
to wealth. Such short-sightedness calls Joudly for some such com- 
pany as we propose. It is only equalled by that of the quack doctor, 
whodaily advertises some nostrum of his ime:paragrapb headed “ 'Tuia! 
prostration of health restored in a few days.” 








BALDERDASH. 


} A PorTsMOUTH correspondent encloses us a ‘handbill, which we 


reprint :— 
‘*Wonpgrrut Facr!” 

** The effect of ——’s Restorative Hair Cream is soasvonishing, that simeeits firs: 

“a introduction no less than 584 
- N operative wig-makers have been 

thrustoutofemploy,andare now 
begging their bread throughout 
every town in Her Majesty's 
dominions. By its use a fine 
head of hair is guaranteed in 
three months anda half. Price 
1s., ls. 6d., and 2s. 6d, Sold by 
every respectable Chemist and 
Perfumer in the United King- 
dom. Also atthe Manufactory, 
: C—— Road, Landport. 

“The above is a faithful portrait of Lizur. P——, —-- Terrace, Southsea (by 
permission), conveying at once an exact idea of the premature loss and the 
extraordinary recovery of his hair by the use of ——’s Restorative Hair Cream, 
after the short space of nine weeks,” 

The scarcity of cotton among the weavers is hardly less disastrous 
than the prevalence of wool appears to be to the wig-makers, rendered 
inoperative. Who knows but that by this time the 585th or 586th 
victim has not been thrust out by a pot of pomatum! We suppress 
the name of the gentleman whose portrait is given for obvious reasons : 
as he could not satisfactorily account for the way in which so many 
hairs came into his possession, he would become amenable to the 
penalties of the new Poaching Act. But we would call attention to 
the two likenesses, which may be called respectively, “ the lest heir,” 
and “the heir apparent.” For the wrinkles in the former there are 
two explanations. They may be those to which he was “ put up” by 
the friend advising him to try the cveam, or they may have been 
caused by sorrow for the loss of his hair, and removed by the new 
crop, that (like the tail of the little dog, whose hind-legs were always 
off the ground) curled so tightly that it took them out of his forehead. 
If we believed the bill, we would give the address it contains in order 
to benefit the bald; but we observe that it is stated that not only ‘the 
extraordinary recovery’”’ of the hair of the Lieutenant of “ Sonthsen, 

by permission,” but also “the premature loss” of it was caused by 
the use of the Restorative Hair Cream. We believe one result to 


be just as probable and truthful as the other. 











Wuar is the difference between a man longing for a pineapple, and | 
one longing for a glass of sherry ?—The one is whining after a pinc, 
and the other is pining afier the wine. 


Evipenrt Enoven.—The five hundred Irish who, two Sundays 


back, created such a disturbance in Hyde Park, proved themselves to 
belong to a Pat-riot-ic race. 


A Goop Gugss at a Tamor’s Nawe.—Mr. So-nnd-ero. 
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VBRY ACCOMMODATING. 


Boy :—“ NICE CLEAN CROSSING, Mum.” 
Lady :—“ I HAVE NO COPPERS.” 
Boy :—“‘ NEVER MIND, Mum, Bronzes ’ILL po!” 





OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 30.—By vue R—t H—vn. B—nJ—u—n D—sr—tl. 


7) 


‘‘'Tusn! ’tis but a dream!” said the raptured Racnaekt. : 
/. mellow light from massive purple hangings fell upon the luxu- 
riou3 sofa of the sc% zenana. Through the beaded and latticed 


wip ws, the Sun o the East (that Asian Mystery!) shone with | rules the world. 


| Books! 


a tempered lustre. The servitors puffed away at their amber-tipped 
narguilehs; some of the women of the Harem were busily engaged in 
devouring Rahat-Lakoum; RacuakL alone—the dark-haired Hebrew 
maiden whom the Sultan loved so well, but loved in vain—pensively 


favourite romance (‘twas Coningsby /), and yet feverishly awaiting 
the appearance of its author. 


“'Tis but a dream!” she cried; but the tone of her voice belied | 


the words she uttered. Trembling like a young gazelle (which she 
had never loved, or trained it with its dark blue eye), she heard the 
familiar accents of the mighty novelist. Strangely indeed was he 
disguised. A turban round his head, an ample caftan falling o’er 


his shoulders—how little the stranger retained of his Occidental | 


aspect! When, with his curls hanging down over his thoughtful brow 
—his hat compressed upon his forehead—he thundered invectives 
against the imbecility of a P—iM—rst—N, or hinted inuendoes against 
the fatuity of aS—r Cu—s W—p!_ And yet, twas he! It was 
the brilliant orator, the sound and solid statesman ; it was, in a word, 
Bensamin D’'Iarrauis! 

As Racwag. gazed fondly at the illustrious ornament of her race, 
he broke silence. ‘Our opportunity will come,” said he. “ We can 
wait. Our race has waited for centuries—outlasting a hundred 





— ———— 





| governments and institutions and creeds. The world is full of us. 
In Music have we not had MENDELSSOHN, MEYERBEER, Rossini? In 
Politics, myself, the RorHscHiLps, NEWDEGATE, and Spooner? In 
War, Sout, Massena, STONEWALL JacKsoN, and the DUKE OF 
CAMBRIDGE? Wait! To be tardy is to be triumphant. I have 
twenty millions deposited under an earthern pot in a low house in 
the Ghetto. I have thirty in Bevis Marks in London. Money 
The Sibylline books of the future will be— Bankers’ 


‘“* Speak on, golden-tongued one!” cried the enraptured RacHaEL, 
fascinated by the orator’s eloquence. 


| He pursued the theme. “I say that money rules the world. You 
reclined upon voluptuous cushions, absorbed in the perusal of her | 


read in the papers—or you would, if you ever saw them—that Prussia 
is about toenter the Zollverein. I tell you that I won’t allow Prussia 
to do anything of the kind! Not a silver groschen does Prussia have 
except upon my own terms. Statesmen, warriors, prelates ?>—Bah! 
They are puppets, RacHAEL; and just three men in Europe hold the 
strings. ROTHSCHILD is one, and I am another. Power, influence, 
authority—to sway a nation from a counting-house and to dictate 
legislation from a ledger—this is what I love! This is what I do.” 

The mighty orator seemed inspired. His head, which had at first 
been drooping, was now raised proudly; his eyes, which had seemed 
languid, now flashed fire ; his voice rang like a clarion as he spoke of 
the power of his people. 

“ Ambition, RacHAEL—they say I am ambitious. Absurd! 
rise no higher. 
RotascHiLpD—— 

** But who,” asked Rachael, “is the Third ?” 


i “The Third,” replied BenJamin D’Icitaris, “is the Epirog oF 
‘un! 


I can 
With two other men I rule the world. Myself and 
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The Real President of the U.S. :—*OH! HAVE ANOTHER 
WHO'S VICTOR.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG:; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION, 


No. 


XL.—THE 


MEMBER FROM OVER 


To Westminster a member came, 
Of the Liberals a supporter, 

And he was returned to Westminster, 
Irom the other side of the water. 
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AT THE PLAY. 


TuHat the human mind is capable of conceiving whatever exists, is a 
philosophical truism, but that the inhabitants of Islington can believe 
in Sadler’s Wells opening for the winter season without a revival of 

| some Shakspearian play, and the reappearance of familiar faces in 
| the company, it is difficult to imagine. “It must be nearly eighteen 
| years ago,” as the gentleman in the gray wig and the buff boots used to 
| observe in the old melodrama, since Messrs: Purirs and Greenwoop 
i first planted here the standard of legitimacy. Every succeeding 
| September, when the leaves on the old elms about its portals began 
| to turn brown, eager playgoers would watch for the arrival o! M ESSRS. 
| Puetrs and Henry Marston, and look wistfully towards the doors for 
|the announcement of the play in which they were to welcome their 
| espe cial favourites. The old elms were levelled to the earth, but faith 
|in the establishment was yet unshaken,amd SuaKksprarr was still the 
| retained author. At last, the New River,.which had so lone retlected 
'in its rippling surface the old walls that had once echoed with the 
laughter created by GriMALDI, came to be covered in, and graybeards 
and grandames who had stood upon its banks in their youthful days 
and pinafores, fishing with string and pimhook, shook their heads 
ominously, and foretold that evil would come of it. The Cussandras 
of Clerkenwell have lived to see their prophecies fulfilled. When the 
' New River was packed away in pipes, and transmitted underground, 
the glories of legitimacy departed. First of all, the astute acting- 
,; manager, Mr. GREENWOOD, foresaw the effect of the advances of the 
| pickaxe and plumber, and retired. Then for anotlier scason Mn. 
| Pukters desperately fought the battle of the legitimate alone; but at 
|last he, too, gave way, and with him closed the reign of the Shaks 
| pearian monarchs. ‘Lhe managerial sceptre is now wielded by tho 
| lady who carried the last summer season pleasantly through, thoug 
with nothing ex-cept her to attract attention. With Miss Catnenin! 

LUCETTE is associated, of course, Mr. Morton Price, whose Tiicatrical 

Trip for a Wager has naturaliy made him abettor of whatever designs 

the lady may have in view. Under this rule it would seem unlikely 

that more than three acts will be passed during the season. Clouds 
and Sunshine, which inaugurated their campaign, is the old title of 
{a new drama by Mr. Avotrax Favequrz, who has hitherto been 
‘ chiefly called upon to consult the tastes of a Victoria gallery, whose 
chief demand is that their feelings shall be harrowed and the actors 
‘speak up loud.” ‘The incidents are of the same class as those which 
on the other side the water have so often done aa od service, but they 
are put toge ‘ther with more constructive skill. Some curious phrases 
in the dialogue would seem to indicate the language, if not the plot, 
might be traced toa foreign source. The young artist who, in the 
second act, belabours his breast as he reflects on the impediments in 
the path to fame, with “ Ah! I have always — soul above haggling 
for means,” certainly takes a singular mode of expressing his senti- 
ments. ‘The costumes carry us_ back to the time of Groner III., but 
lusions to the pres ent day are plentiful. One personage observes 
he will “take a turn down Regent-street,” an observation requiring a 
telescope instead of a quadrant; and the police and the detective are 
frequently referred to in the time of the old Bow-street runners. Mr. 
al WIS Ba. has the merit of making his character the most effective 
in the piece, putting in some dexterous touches with the hand of a 
skilful artist, and worthily upholding the reputation he won as a 
genuine comedian under the previous direction. There is Mr. BE. F. 
KpGar, the energetic; Mu. Henry Fornesren, the careful; Mr. W. 
Il. Sternens, whose face would supply any photographer with a 
striking likeness of the Jog. Munpven of the days of our forefathers ; 
Mr. A. MonTAGUE, the sub tantial; Ma. Cuar.es Crook, the comical; 
Miss EuMity Dowron, the Hvely and Miss SoOrunia Mitt S, the interest- 
ing, all included in the cast. All these are commendable, but there 
are twosmall parts played with singular truthfulness; the merchant's 
son, azed seven, by Miss M. BaLt, an intelligent little girl, who may 
be already spoken of as a rising young actress, and a detective name d 
Wormley, who is represented by a Mz. Reoan in such a natural 
manner, that any guilty person sitting at the play must have trembled 
at his entrance, shivered under the glance of his eye, and thought of 
nothing but the ¢ ventral Criminal Court the whole evening. 

In the duo-dramatie sketch of Double Courtship, the fair and pretty 
singer, Miss Lucerre, and the pretty-fair singer, Mr. Morton (Price 
meet each other in what appears to be re ally an e legant drawing-room, 
ect assume disguises so quickly that ay wonderful wardrobe, apparently 

kept in the outer balcony, is put into constant requisition. Besides 
some pretty ballads here introduced, there is some vocalization where 
least expec ted. Early in the evening the gentlemen of the orchestra 
pertorm selections from the opera of the Trovatore, singing to their 
own accompaniment in an economical manner, whieh must tempt the 

proprietor of the Myddelton Hall, close by, to rush over and secure 
them for the rival. establishment, and thus save half the amount of 
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them than this, uniting labour and recreation with profit. This is the 
scheme which we nobly submitted to the gallant but routine-ridden 
officers in committee, viz. :— 

MILITARY GARDENING. 
ADAPTED TO THE CamMP aT ALDERSEOTT. 


| The soldiers must dig four deep. 
In making a gate to their little gardens, they should be required to 
work economically with a single file. 
Let it be the duty of the drummer to roll the grass every morning. 
Dress —Soldiers, to avoid dirtying their uniforms, must always 
| “dress up” before gardening. 
They must never make a mess on the grass. (This rule would not 
| apply to the officers.) 
The guards, by working in their bearskins, would give the ground a 
fur-tile appearance. 
Flowers, etc.—Cultivate ten drills every day. 
The best military soil is pipe-clay and a little bullet mould. 
After work, soldiers will rest in their napsacks, where they will aiso 
deposit their sleepy pears. 
Foot soldiers will do well to plant fields of young or infant rye. 
The cavalry must take their scythes and practise sward exercise. 
The best tillers should be the Royal Art-till-ery. 
| Armed with a rifle, any keen-eyed soldier may (with general per- , 
mission) pot the flower of the regiment. We advise him to make a 
cutting of it afterwards. 
Instead of firing at the butts, riflemen will attend to their shoots. 
The soldiers, to prevent the attacks of birds, should cover their | 
fruit trees with bayo-nets. 
The pioneers must cultivate cherries, and by giving them in pastry 
' to their comrades, will be beloved as cherry pie-oneers. | 
In the kitchen garden, the veterans can fight the battle of mustard | 
and cressy over again. | 
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‘Tl sea-grotto per esser felice.” On every garden day (which is henceforth supposed to have sup- 
| planted the field day) let the soldiers plant am-bushes. 
— The regimental stock will make a pretty cutting. 
The British soldiers, in order to keep up the happy union existing 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. between the two nations, should every evening be called upon to sing 


“ Partant pour la Syrie,” in honour of the French beans. On return- 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
| 
| 


$$ 
tr ee ers weer: er ewe 


ing to camp, the songsters should drink the in-tent cordial. 
New Constellation.—Hebe blow’d. 


| 
Riflemen might look after other soldiers’ greens; when asked if 
| For private reasons, Jupiter has assumed a Jove-ial expression for ~~ bad taken them, they might lie in their own trenches. ; 
thin anantiy. | Scarlet runners should be cultivated; these would remind the | 
Saturn announces “ Scenes in the circle.” _ soldier of — he ought se to do when he sees an enemy. 
Discovery.—Castor has discovered his brother to be a sister, whose | é] ua the _ ri ya =. ‘a ae to all sorts of vegetables, and | 
real name is Pol-Lux. After cheerfully observing, “ Pol-Luck’s — an ot ler £00 ings they will learn to appreciate the | 
everything,” he Cast her off for ever. a eo 
Harvest-time in Capri-corn. | 
Cyder Sellers asks if it rains apples in Pomerania ?—Yes. 
Ever since Michaelmas day, Mars has been practising the goose-step. 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 
Stingy.—Wrong. “A hornet man’s the noblest work of creation,’ is 
not the correct quotation. 


Slugg.—He who catches gnats in his garden is a gnaturalist. We 
can’t say more than that. 


OCTOBER. 











5 &$  “Gravevs,” and several professors of muscular Chris- | Beesom.—For the best bees, visit St. Hives. Bees do not, asarule, | 

tianity, visit Brighton and turn mussel men. drive about the garden in their own buzzes. ; ra 

! 6°M Review of Omnibuses. Grand military movements. | Jones.—You've just written to us in time. Goodness cious ! 

‘Busses lie in wait for one another in am-bus-cade. make haste, run round your garden, root up evervthin ee. 

| 7 Tu Migration of residents of Summer's Town for the winter. | sown them all wrong. Hit your gardener on the head a. u 

| 8  W> Hebdomadal appearance of the great Fux-omenon of the | Tear up the path—at full speed. Tear down a wall if on the an 

re. Grow potatoes and winter cz , i j ; > 1 | 

| 9 TH ee game between old East Indians, at yellow jaun- | write to us by return of Soe Se nett. - | 

dice, | De Smth.—Melons will n ive i i =—e 

| wl se Seok tis a tii diel aii ci eaten te | D Pe a will not thrive in Cursitor-street, not requiring a | 

bungalow. 

' 11/8 Third day of the same.—Na-bob for cherries.—Race for | — ” 


one rupee, and old gentlemen feel very roopee after it. | ee 
, Sl CLUD po ye TON DUNDREARY DREARILY DONE. 


THE GARDEN. Aw Oprnion oF Lonpow Socrery. 


Burrs are proverbial for sticking; shame ’em out of the habit by ALTHOUGH Dundreary “on the stage,” 
pointing to the veins of a leaf, and saying, “ Fie-burr.” ; Continues, jastly, still the rage ; 
| Sporting gentlemen should now cultivate their “ pinks” for the | _ Ble yan fl wid Lord Dundreary 
| winter. -_——— a8 vapid, Gillicult, and weary. 
With a view to improving the moral and physical condition of our se nso the boards he is encored, 
| sons of Mars—by which title we do not mean every man Jack of us, on't thrust him, printed, on the bored. 
but simply the military profession—we laid the following gardening 
arrangements before the very eyes and under the very noses of a self- 
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| constituted martial and horticultural committee, who promised to give A Settiter ror Him.—The correct answer to the gentleman who 
| it their very best attention. | wrote the song, “ Why did I marry ?” most likely would be, “ Because 
> 


o- hearts burned within us on seeing our regiments of the line | your wife was foolish!” 
ploying themselves’in hanging out clothes, and the cavalry soldier WE won’ i gr Ra 

—~ ee ’ | , nt say anything about the : +4 
tudiously tending his clothes-horse. There was better work for | beneath our observation = present Underground ilway, as it is 
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i. ' NO, § ‘ ON. Sir Rost I I | l 
Si ' ( s , i ‘ A 
y . > . . 
7 > ’ | dil KOBE] | I | son of one o! mn lar d { t § tesme 
I | a nd pice 4 — : 
1 4 ' | : Cannot be Ca ia me! eproduction of his fie inherits t 
i beats f bout in ‘ 
} ( Chi Ul ( i . ‘ WOrt . bu I ( VV il VV I i I 
» Vy i ru mit ls Nios \” 1 } } . ea ; ; . 
- ' ea fam. evertheless he is clever, Jolly, and good-looking ; ] 
Ne MULY « it Was 2 lene } 1 ¥e e . : 
* ' J - aumpie means, a good dL spe sition, and an unending succ sion of 
course, 2! i ft OULU Lilus --—— ore Ni a2 i ae . . ] ! 
; ; camellias in his button-hole. a te oftethive o a speaker, weal 
b « stacie, a G > Bi) i t i. 4 , . . a 8 . . ; 
, | hat on one side, and carries an oak-saplinge. which, were a sh aha | 
rmounted by a ] tb and Hee! epee eae ee oe a , i an = 
. . QuUuanncactl Lior tne irish pecr tarship WOU Pint hil c!} itot 
‘ ’ ” i? i 
j Wwa S y , 
( { i '¢ { i a. < Lit | 
? ; ? 
t he : . . . 
eg j j } ! eauucat ls rns \ ere | i 
~ ( » MA! I ( } , 
? ( bis is! Li ? 
] ying fone ”* MuckKer ul ( . ! } ] . 7 
> U DONOGII ivs he has no valour—and it is cuite ce. 
second obstacle, | 4)... 1 7 eee os ; . 
i : = . that he has not fp ses os ~ tne better part ol ny For altho 1 | 
ou hive eet irom tae ormer Lo meene -_ i ede » o 
i ee . . ? | he came of a 1 1843, he did not then arrive at years of discretion | 
e* “y~?T > * 
as composed Oi hurdaies (ailer- . . ona Re a - ’ } } 
A hd } . nor has ane so since. Why, therefore, he selected diplomacy | 
way ( i carrvinge the jockeys | .. 1; cls tie : ae 4 . : nr 
; mane BS as a “ ° is his study is not very evident, though some Say 1b was s¢ lected for 
} " e : 
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ome) placed Pp rpendicularty Oe | him to get him out of the way. If so, his apy ointment, in 1844, as 
above another until they reached | nttaché to the British Embassy in Spain was on the prince o‘ le of 
an altitude of about eighteen feet. | sood (Mad)riddance of bad rubbish.” In 1846 he was n See 

This was called the “ Facer.’ | iary of the British Legation in Switzerland, in which oo d of th 
| The next was’a small shallow ditch, with false sides and bottoms, the | 'Tej} tale he perhaps acquire ‘d tis habit of blurtung ont whatever he 
ormer offering no resistance to the horses’ hoofs, _ latter giving tO | sees. hears. or thinks. regardless of consequences. In 1856 he went 
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every kick, and gradually eae up both horse and rider like a | yyshine off { ) oe Russian Court as secretary to the special mission 


os , — — tt ++ ve » a ‘6¢ (% : ; 
| quicksand. The effect was very pretty; 16 was called s Cinque | sen ‘sburg for the Emperor’s coronation. On his return 
The fourth obstacle was of a pec uliarly interesting character he gave such a description of his travels as got him into hot water as 
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i ° ° oo . i .. , <a : ° . . 
ii literary point of view. It was a fine old gate brought from | efiectually as if he had fallen into one of the Russian vapour bath 
r ? , "“OIN? x} »y »« t, f° ov ati vn} Ja r} f 1, wm . oj , P . , 

| reland, Whereon many of the poetical clique who thet by ide In fact, he got into such a scrape, people thought that, like RanK 

‘ ! . s« ° f were > yy mI AY ~- mio 7s Nw ret rHNTAa." ares? . 4 °, cc j , , 99 1 4 ‘ 
1 once sat; 1t was in consequence called the “ bive Dard Gate. STONE'S picture, it was “the last o’ Peel. But he managed to get 
| It was fancifully decorated with tall iron svikes. of which, thouch very ag Se le ; 
} 40 was fancuully cecorated with tau 1ron sptises, OL WHICH, tnough VCrY | over this, and even a more injudicious attach: on the Volunteers 


| sh rp, one did not at first see the point. llowever, on seeing the Eminently laughable—and even in parts not unjust ns this speech | 
| bravest ride r paling , before this leap, we began to see what a sporting | was, it drew an immense storm of indignation on his head. The 


} afizirit was. Jor Spurrvt, that was his name id stuck at nothing infuriated citizen-soldiers wrote letters to the papers so voluminous 
| belore this, but he did here, and his absurd situation afforded to all | and frequent, that it seemed as if each volunteer had os turned 
; the lovers of the sport (who were looking on from an eminence) an | jnto the three pressmen, to whom he is considered, proverb: » equal, | 
| opportunity for calling Jon an “ Az-stick.” Rather good that, eh? | Jn 1855 Six Ropert’s qualities as a yachtsman procured him one of 
j -boout the middle it e course thcre Was @ yawnin chasm ; lsuppose | the Admiralty Lordships. His highest promotion was reserved for | 
— et Dy nee ; ™ 7 , i - rcised ae seas | ae ' sft : vows 1561, when he was made Chit f Seer tary for Ir land. | | 
.- 4 riders Wiio ¢ m © the jump, as they were ail Carrica to bed ce yy r) ipsis Hibern r”’ it wasthoucht he would fall in pat with 
- nu after t] CY ue L ral n into it. The racing was vé ‘y up t » the the Irish. It was pro} hesied that he would kick the first deputation | 
. , after this the running was poor. The committee of the tha t waited on him down stairs, but although he did not do this, he | 
pital for \ oluntar, Contril utions requested me to give away the | pretty soon created a political Do nny brook. sa mediately on his | 
verelyns to tl ‘ winner, and eola cup to the second horse. appointment he went, not “ summd dilia 1.’ but on top of a low- 
in great state | waited at the winning-post for the arrival of the suc- acked car, a three days’ progress round ie island. ‘The trip is re- 
c ul candidates, but as no one came, I reiurned to town with as | conned in the tripping measure of a song called after the vehicle, 


mucin speed as possible, Don't tell any one my aaron 3, - you'll | wherein occurs the following passage :— 
"1 3 | ’ 

o 2 7 Tro1 , “With Arcuynisnuop CULLEN acrow he was pullin 
As he sat in the low-backed car!” 
| 
| 


oe When Parliament met, there was an olinaae to get up a ery of Irish 
THE ASS OF OCNUS. | famine, when MaGuire and ‘Tur O’ Donocuve vented a lot of flatulent 
A Po.iticaL PARALLEL oF 1862 oratory, perhaps to try and prove they were speaking on empty 
But Sim Repert told a different story of the state of 
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. stomachs, 
\ > m1 T} fa) rn : Vie Yrus nil yy Pye NN vy } ] ) . ; “| 
ONCE On @ time, cre home was buut, or Vio Nono thought of, freland, and that in such a pugnacious manner, that both the Irish- 
A rustie lived, called OcNus —a man most folks know nought of ; men wanted at once to tread on the tale and have a fight. We may 
Voor wretch. it seems, whem here on earth, he did as other men did, | remark. 6» paca that Tum O’ Donocuvr is a bad translation of Don 
1ct some capricious deities he mortally offended. QuIXxovre into inferior Irish, and that Maguire would be a Dungavan 
ies : Demosthenes, j ist é ut x » got to pass for refined 
‘y hate er he did, on that same point reserved is ancient hist mosthenes, if boisterous vulgarity could be got to | 
> 9 laftt 4 . z ? ° 1 } , j I) 
lre leit to v1 -work » twere Vain to borgie oer a mystery ; ; te ' . 
v packed him off at last to no. T won't say that—to Hades: With Tur O’Doxocuvr, Sin Ropert contrived to have a pretty little 
pa 4 S1T! i cau te ( — iV), ’ i Siu tlia i MA ; . . . . ° ‘ . : ona 2 ? 
quarrel, by « ‘nating him by implication as a ‘ mannikin traitor 
took up with all the ferocity 


e 


my parallel, kind gentlemen and ladies. : ; 1s 9g 
an observation which the “ mannikin 


1 } 7 . . ; , . . , « . . . . 7 
I ies, ( condemns perhaps to keep his hand in, which characterizes the dwarf—even in intellect. <A duel wat 
id him standing, cards, which were exchanged, bat Pam trump: d the trick, and so 


on the 


wiv ¢ for ever. Rut althouch Sir Rorsert did not * (ro out’”’ then, he will, we think, 


; ( ! c ait! ‘ 
oo have to go out next session if he wishes to eave the Ministry from | 
: c tby-two in Aome S$ much > Same now, . is age 
going out. bor heis cert: ‘inly most unpopular where he is-——he neithe 


vith me in each actor’s work and name now 
: a Rgerrticy eases the pigs nor the mu rphies, and is not considered potato PEEL 
‘ Cos : +3 EI H is certamly not the peal destined to ring in peace 
. ' ‘ ALNC GONDKCY 8—LIO NONO, ’ ' ot appeal 
and prosperity for the Irish, to ‘whose sympathies he does » ppe 
Poor |] ' strnecling on to free herself from slavery, In any way. In re: 1 truth, the only reason that can be given for his 


appointment t : secretaryship is an Irish one Saad, because he 


ft betide her. has 1 » busine uJ e. . 


sui we must not diemiss him without a well-merited eulogy on Lis 








| r. ae! defence of Switzerland in the affair of Savoy and Nice. For that 
| — cause he fought as boldly as ever did mercenary Swiss of th® middle 
| , ages—but from a} r motive. In place he is out of place—at allevents 
you ever see a “tie” run off ?—No; but I’ve geen acollar limp. | when in plaee for ! nd, which is not likely to be satisfied with any 
s ly f : 
' ~ 
; i a atin _ ' 
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fair and is high, the top sails may be disposed of. 


Giving the flue a beautiful, beautiful sweep! . ; , 
If the rations disagree with the purser, he may serve them out on | 


Coster (to Servant Girl):—“ D'YER WANT ANY ARLINE PLUMS?” 
Servant (politely ):—" NO, THANK YOU; NOT TO-DAY, SIR.” 
Coster (indignantly):—“ THEN WHAT D’'YER SHOVE YER UGLY ’ED OUT ER WINDER FOR?” 
> 
THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. | ADMIRALTY. 
BEAUTIFUL SWEEP. | To prevent looseness in sailors’ trousers, every mariner is to have 
Air—“ Beautiful Star.” his compass taken. 
My duty’s to sweep the chimney, ma’am, | A captain may take a hoarse marine on board if his cold is not very 
Early calling, here I am! | bad, and if necessary he may even take a hawser. 
| Into the fireplace soon I'll creep, | When a captain gets his crew on board, he may let his screw go | 
Giving the flue a beautiful sweep— | on, and go on his cruise. 
Beautiful swee-cep! | If he should meet with a trade wind, he may have a sail; and he 
Beautiful swee-eep! | may hold a sail wherever there’s a good purchase. If the wind bids 
} 


Neatly my work I'll execute, | the first opportunity. 
Make no mess, though I'm sure to soot, | . 
For those who employ me once, will keep - 
Coming to me for a beautiful sweep— | 
Beautiful swee-eep ! etc. Don’t '— May 0 baker's son. who dresses very “ loudly,” and who | 


invariably “‘drops the shop,” be said to savour more of the buck than 


Send for me, then, and I'll be sure ie Meals | 
of the dough ? 


To come like a punctual ramoneur, 


’ To Tue : cCrgep Tr > rr Sr wR rk > Deskin 7 ke 
At dawning of morn, while you're asleep, i rie SEARCHER FOR THE STOLEN BANK-PAPER.—W hen found, make 
Giving vour chimneys a beautiful sweep— —_— 
| bk iu! ful swe eep! etc. ieee 7 ren : 
} 
- eee — c 7 3 Vp J] 7 Tol of FUN h highly. 
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LETTERS 
ABOUT CHURCH BELLS. 


OWEVER reluctant I may feel, dear 
Mr. Editor, to quit the en ing 
pleasures of a continental town for 
the quiet humdrum routine of Ken- 
sington out of season, I am, never- 
theless, so forcibly struck on my 
return from a short stay on the 
continent, with the quict calm and 
holy repose that characterizes an 
English Sabbath, as compared with 
the sinful frivolities of the same day 
in Paris, that I am almost consoled. 
Kensington and Notting-hill are, as 
you are no doubt aware, gener ally 

considered serious suburbs; and the 
consequence is, that the bells of the 
various churches and chapels in the 
vicinity are so busy in the holy work 
ofsummoning their congregations to 
worship, that from eight in the 
morning to nine at night we are 
never permitted to forget that it is 
the Sabbath. 

I have recently taken sittings 
under the Hon. and Rev. Evsesivs 
BeLtamMour, who has built (with 
sub scriptions) perhaps the charin- 

gest little bijou of a church in 
ca It is all blue picked out 
with gold, and round each of the 

pillars is a gold scroll, with a de- 
lightjully appropriate crimson te: 





(in Latin), painted in that picturesque old English w vhich nobody can 


read ; and at the top of cach pillar isa h ideous | little monster, with a 

disgusting little tail, and a big, grotesque human head, with the 

* uth wide open. The pews, too, only reach to the small of the 
back, so that one ¢ yuldn't possibly qo to sleep duri ) the Sé7 ji it O01 


C7ve F con SO. 

Well, Mr. Editor, this duck of a church, 
other respect, has no bell; so, in order to 
Rev. Mr. Betamovur has distributed among his congregation a circ val: ir 
requesting subscriptions for the bell and belfry, and enclosing a 
beautiful little charmingly printed in red and black Elzevir 
type, with an appropriate ¢ text. Well, as Lapy BaLuam and Mrs. Sr. 
ALBAN had placed their names hes n for three guineas each, and even 
that Mrs. Ricu for two gu , I thought I could not, in justice to 


1ough perfect in 
remedy this defect, 


every 
the 


jorm, 


our position, place Epwin’s name down for less than five guineas. 
= <n . ° e . 

But, to my estonishment t, when I mentioned the matter to nim, quite 
as a thing of course, he positively refused to subscribe at all, saying 


that London churx h he lls are an intolerable nuisance, and that he is 
nearly driven mad, every Sunday, by the discordant twanging of a 
dozen “cracked abominations” beating at his sensitive ears (EDWIN 
has a good ear) for half-an-hour, or more, at a stretch; that people 
don’ t re equire a bell to summon them to the opera or theatre (EDWIN 
nd of comparing a church to a place of public amuse- 
ment, as if the; y could possibly have anything in common!) or to tell 
them to go and dress for a ball ; and that therefore it is (or ought to 
vase of achurch. In short, the mean, shabby 
one penn Ys altho ugh he knows perfectly 


is di “T7ACE fi,T7, f 


be) unnecessary in the 


£7) : ; ; 
LCLlIOW di lines to § thscri 1€ 


well that by such unchris and uncharitalle behaviour, he not 
ao Soe ae 
only insults the religion he profes s to soa adoy ited, but also holds 
his wife up to the ridicul a contempt of 1] her church-going 
neighbours.—Your sincere fri end, ANGELINA BROWN. 
Kensington Palace Gardeus. 
RAR! BAR! BLACK SHEEP. 
A COUNSEL at Middlesex Sessions, 
Teck to using abusive expressions : 
*On' Risto,” gays Payne, 
“Don’t you say that again, 
While I’m judge at the Middlesex Sessions.” 
(HE vocalist who was seen “ pitching his voice,” besmeared himsel! 


with the tar he used. 
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YOUNG MARRIED LADY. eT: 


the face of those who bestowed it on him. 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 9.—Rtieutr Hon. Str Epwarp GeorGce EARLE LYTTON 
Butwer-Lytron, Bart, 


Born in the fifth year of the nineteenth century, this English gentle- 
man has lived to adorn and to dishonour literature, to advocate and to 
oppose Liberal opinions, and to fling the red gauntlet of baronetcy into 
His life is a ‘* Strange 
do him even less credit than the romance 
of that name. As a young man, he promised well. Educated at 
Trinity Hall, Cambridge, he won the medal for English poetry. He 
has, in fact, written in the “‘ Last Days of Pompeii” and the “ Pilgrims 
of the Rhine” some exquisite English poetry. But he has also written 
much that is neither poetry nor English. Nor must we forget how 
his head was indebted to his STeRNE for the plot of the ‘ Cax- 
’ which is no more than a respectable echo of ‘“* Tristram Shandy.” 

It is our duty here, however, to deal with the right honourable 
baronet as a politician, and not as a poet or a private individual. The 
beauties which may adorn his writings, or the virtues which may not 
distinguish his life, are not in our province, though we may observe, 
in passing, that the Good, the Beautiful, and the True, appear to exist 
for him as abstract adjectives, out of which capitals may be made, 
rather than as the veritable nouns, Goodness, Beauty, and Truth. 

The right honourable gentleman first represente d St. Ives in 1831 : 
but in the next year the saint repudiated him, and he was found better 
suited by his character to “look over” Lincoln. Thence he was cast 
out in 1841, not to return to Parliament until 1852, when Herts healed 
his wounded pride. When he came back to the house, he had abjured 
the faith which once made him esteemed, and the principles for which 
he had been respected. His political apostacy was decorated by a 
place in the Cabinet in 1858. He was condemned to the penal servi- 
tude of Colonial Secretary. With a tongue as pliant as his pen, he 
now describes the beauties of the party to which he has ratted, and 
lauds Lorp Dersy to the skies. His speeches, indeed, flow from that pen, 
and not from his head or his heart-—-if he have one. They are rather 
elaborate essays with which he defends his own course than oratorical 
outbursts that may convince others. ‘Tall, gaunt, and pale, he seems 
rather some mechanical metallic framework of a man than a human 
being, and with a sharp voice, which the contriver of the machine has 


Story’ that would, perhaps, 


tons,’ 


fuiled to modulate wisely. 
Sin Butwer Lyrron has conferred benefits on literature, for which his 
isdain of the profession prevents her from keing too grateful. He has 


7 
ais 
done good to his country, but she, too, is undecided whether the 


actious were performed to bestow a lasting advantage upon her, or to 
fling a transient lustre around him. 
It is a sad sight to see a man like BuLwer, of fine intellect and high 
education, leaving the ranks of Liberalism to swell the Tory staff. 
Like DISRAELI, he was not content to be an undistinguished honest 
private in the ranks of Rome, but elected to be a mercenary leader of 
mercenaries in Mantua. For Disraeui’s renegading there was an 
excuse, but none for that of the highborn, the influential, the wealthy 
baronet. <A blurted perception of what is good and right brought to 
bear upon public life has deprived him of the affection and esteem 
even of his fellow-partizans, who cannot, however, but see the acqui- 


sition he is to their faction. 


“The glass of fashion, and the mould of form, 
The observed of all observers! quite, quite down!” 

may be justly said of him by whoever is qualified to act Ophelia to his 
Hamlet. Ue must have learnt, himself, by this time that a career like 
his is not atoned for by the tagging of high. flown rhapscdies at the 
tail-ends of chapters, an inordinate use of capitals, or the verbose 
moralities of Coxtoniana. He knows—and none better than he—that for 
reasons which are not likely to do honour to his head or heart, he 
wilfully closed his eyes to the light, and left the broad day-spring of a 
Liberal creed for the owl-and-bat-haunted twilight of a Tory bigotry 
and with no better excuse than that he knew, from bitter experience, 
that the best of Constitutions may be shattered and ruined. 





DOUBTFUL COMPLIMENT BESTOWED BY A SOUTHERNER 
ON HIS NORTHERN BRETHREN, 

Yr patriots! boast of victories won, 

Ye can well fight, and better—run. 


A RATHER 


‘ ‘ » 66 falea of ” “rir © 
A QUESTION FOR THE Dentist’s Cottece.— Do false teeth” and a 
‘lying tongue”’ generally exist in the same person; 


To what class do hens belong ?—The la(y )ity. 
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FOR THE ADVANCEMENT OF 
SCIENCE. 


(From owr own Reporter.) 
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THE BARLOW BALLADS. 


CoNSIDERABLY to our surprise, and not a little to our disgust, Mi 
He called at our office on Monday, and 


3anLtow has reappeared. 
hronch the negligence of a serviter gained admission to our editor 


He had altered for the better, as regards his outward man, 


sanctum 
although bis conversation was still coarse in the extreme. Clad in a 
grav rife uniform with red facings, Mr. Barlow would, but fora blac] 
ye, have appeared almost respectable. On our inquiry by wh 
me:ns he had become possessed of that costume, he gave us two 
t=, bot! which are absurd. Huis first assertion, that 
L bee member of the Queen’s Westminsters ever since 
it ps, is incompatible with the fact that he has on!y 
ist been released from Dartmoor prison. His secord statement, t! 
he J if lying under a deadly upas tree at Hampste: 
Heat} ly ridiculou He confessed that his visit te Paris w: 


‘istic indifference to propriety of 


mduet, | ang the whole of the following ballad, in, we are bound 


to admit ar and mellow voice :— 
You may see by my dress, if you know what it means, 
As I’ve been and enlisted myself in the ** Queen’s ;”’ 
When we march throuch the streets, the boys sing out.“ Hal-lo! 
the rifle coming, look out for Bartow!” 
leis ! they all of ’em know 
Hon wiform brings out the charms of Bartow! 
That day in the park* (twas the grandest I’ve seen) 
When the rifle battalions was viewed by the QUEEN; 


e to the duke, who stood at her elbow, 


sé i-Als ols! . : ‘ ‘ T, mm T ; ") 
t soldier|ike rson rER BaRLow. 
| 1 t ' 
i ; 
1 ’ : : : Sa 1 ° y ' _ y 
t ‘ ly took sieht at BARLow. 


I hear there’s a talk of allowiug a pound 
To every riileman, all the ye 
A pound! why the coin in their faces I’d throw,t 
Puruppence ha’penny supplies every want of Bartow !f 
Le you know! 
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DARLOW 


ar round ; 
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4 + , 2 +, 
Zi pot ol Inla porcver ivi 
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WISTER 


In front of the foe, when the firing is hot. 

1, ; ) . cr faaw } } 

You may stand a very fair chance to be shot; 
Dut, take my i Ol a » study the fruit 


+ , ~= hwa fe 
Don Ct st ind In fis il 
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eet behind him and shoot! 
Just 


out—duo-de-ci-mo, 
ry ! nl enank } VU yy ; 
he whole art of wa e, WILLIAM Bartow! 


[ shot in a match, and I should 
But 


some were ri rht, 


ha’ won too, 

w the bullets they all askew ; § 
ome were left, some were high, some were low 
When | cried, “* There's a bull’s-eye!” the marker said, “No!” 
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Heigho! I thought it was slow. 
\nd didn’t I catch it from Mrs. Bartow 


behold with surprise, 
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uscles ticht again : Be ee ? : . 7 
| Muscles.—Right again. A May-hommedan is quite different to a 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


tILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


he Sun’s autographs can be precured. 
sky aes for the dirty weother. 
rn Astronome , Mr. Smith. —On Tuesday the glass fe!! 


; servant Aetiial in consequence. 
hority to be consulted on the weather is the Bar-ometer. 


ETEOFE 


Very valuable. 
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Some 


.—The time-keepers have sirict orders to arrest 


i.e found getting through the morning. 


This is an Irish month—Och- tober. 
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Wind-gauges are now ripe. 
Are not your potatoes as good as you could wish them f 


Dt mealy-ora. 
If your dog annoys you by tearing in and out of the gooseberry 


1 
hope, 


bush S, b 
rood whit 
To (; U7 


, ' . 
dahlias n 


4 


ise the ** 


i it apples by the peck. 
Y rlad to have to re cord this week the lavil ¢ the first stone 
[lospital for Decayed Gardeners. It is in a delichtful 
irhood, within easy reuch of the near rail and 
led on all sides by hills and val w! . view of the distant 
‘an be obtained by dering it the ad: ‘ I re ‘The root 
building lies through shady walks, at wl me of the horti- 
l 1t on this interesting occasion took umbrage he 
as laid was a cherry-stone. The roo be fitted 
ver-beds, ani the carpets laid down by flooryculturists ; at 
ue the arrangements pro s . Some very old gardener: 
LO treated as creepers) were shown their future home, and 
iled with a slice of bread and tree-cle. Two matrons will be the 
endents, called two-maters. The library will be filled with 
works of Cuartes DiaGins, and Ratkes’s Correspondence. On 
of our visit the ground w kept by the apples of the 
bat Core On leaving the premises each pensioner will b 
! to turn the key in his own hil-lock. 
Ti Walllowers.—Cut your ick about so long. Com« 
L re . he indigenous t \ the thick end of 
bhecd ' tha th cuticle 3 Still UudIn uired, ani then the 
will only need nou iment to bring it to perfection 
nia! Gard a subject now attrac ing much notice 
t Ir | OD ! 1 | clippi (ie iyed lettuce fancifully 
sors. Clothes-} f filled with old stocks should be huug 
your flowery Get so one to give 1 a lot of 
t will be so like a flora! haul If you cannot afford 
nin the centre of your broad walk, an umbrella-sta l trimmed 
vn paper will have a cool and refreshi: rf appearanc 
i t l onl INS a lw IVS @ vreat nuisance ln a gvarden, al dv 
ir inability to offer a remedy fortheir destruction. Setat 
rabl , and then if the gin fails, try brandy ; by the way, a 
1 for the gin is grog-blossome: a 1 by t wil 
<a : 7 : 
rabbits run to take a “ nip” in the bud 
M ul Gard ig.— Cultivate the bass viol-et. 
ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENT 
Booh !—Threatening t> knock down your wife is not generally under- 
stood as an offering to Flora. ; 
C: ‘rites to say that he has a capital plan for changing one tree 
into another, by transplanting an oak, when you'll probably make 


“Ls weTs who 


papers, which will, of course, be better than daily papers. 


SO ws of our corr 


OCTOBER. 


‘Sermon on *‘ Tice no man any- 


Horti culturists’ Fe sta. 
thing.” 

Dance of Ham-adryades on Ham Common. 

Celebrated in history as “‘ One of these days.” 

“Hip! hip! ponite Fun-alia.”’—Horace. 

Dance of fanciful people at Whim-bledon. 

Old English Sports. —Roasting a practical joker. 

Annual Sw vimming Match for the Sons of the Clergy at St. 

Once round and a dis stance. 


Paul's. 





THE GARDEN. 


Live in 


a 


at hit m until he whines ; ; he'll never repeat the offence, as a 


ie needs no bush. 
See i for Fre qui nt Information. 
paper these will 


—Wrap up your 


then be dahlia 


1 paper; remove the 


rian Gardening. — On every occasion where practicable, 
mould of fashion.” 
at birds 


‘sponde nts want to know how it is the 


apples by the bushel | ? Our gardening friends are wrong ; 


CocKNEY’s a hidiot. 


a © > 
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June ‘ae, 


De Witt.—There is a flower called the day-sv ; but not, that we are 
aware, one le d the week- By. 

QO} , a wmnrty nen fs on meakal +, 8 
easter asks, “Do you cuta potato before putting it into your 


sambh ? ” We shall be h: \ppy to dine with O.easrer and show 
him. Our terms for one seance at dinner are not high. 
Roodydaktylos.—Pooh ! 
A Knowing One.—Yes. 2 , 
iii Me § or vice versa. 
Monty Crusto.—How to efface an injury ? Certainly. 
roller lightly over the stomach of your ene my. 
lorn Tooth.—Consu!: three solicitors. but don’t ts ike their advi ice, 


they'll charge you for it. 


Passa garden- 





A LAY OF MODERN ROME. 


haTHEeR O’Netir from Donegal, 
By Seven Dials swore, 
The Garibaldians in the park 
Should meet again no more. 
By Dials Seven he swore it 
In a most solemn way, 
And called on Dennis, Pat, and Mixer, 
A good shillelah-blow to strike 
On the next meeting day 
Shawe on the false Hibernian 
Who smokes his pipe at nome, 
When every other a nat 
Semene tele rht r Rome! 
So m the park on a nda) 


Th ¥Y must d p Otty thick, 


: : 
And The ny atuwack on he; a l an ! back 

Wa is dk ult by Pappy’ 5 stick. 

A a : , . 
And in that noisy gathering 

ne ; a 

(Not too well off for soap), 
ae : si 
Where one cried “ GaripaLpr! 

We rs ti ( I | () | { | 4 
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lwere best you keep awzy! 
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And in ti! Yard of Scotland. 

And the anci t Street of Bi , 
aT} .-o8 ’ 
When A 1 i clang walnu 

And B 2 a cloud doth bi 
saat ' 

With much un emly laught 

Will be deseribed thi pian, 
gy 9 + 4 
Whereby the peelers kent the pea 

At the Hyde Park Red 
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Uncharitable Prigs 
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church privileges } ft r ‘ would 1 
that he had cor lay r ti pi Lng or loadmg the pr i 
parish cha Fir Lhe ¢ an 
We wonder ha the Uy » P 4s cong ation woul BOY ii toe 


same sort of toleration were ex 


Federal Government 
roy of the 
ure) is surely unnecessary. 
ocean, nor does it follow 

e fleet should be dis pirited. 
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SOUR GRAPES. 


“Cosyr on, Siuon; LET'S GO HOME. I CAN’T SEE WHAT FUN A LOT OF STOOPIDS CAN FIND IN THIS RIDICKLUS FOX-HUNTING.” 
99 
) 


N.B.—The other horsemen have one by one “ scudded” out of sight, “ over the hills and far away. 


home. He was the best dressed man in his college; but his clothes 
OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. were never paid for. His cigars were exquisite, but obtained on 
: as ' credit. His wines did honour to his taste, but were rather more 
No. 31.—Br Mr. Anti—ny Tr-—-LL—PE. , ? 
| expensive than even he had feared. 

Most men and women in Dorsetshire considered the ReveRENpD | Now, unless he dipped into his wife’s forty thousands pounds to 
Warrer Horney to be an exceedingly lucky fellow. He was only the tune of some eight or ten—and to do him justice, he was a great 
The rectory of Chalkecourts brought him at least eight | deal too fine a fellow to think of such a course, except as a very last 
he had forty thousand pounds with his wife, pretty | resource—it was by no means clear tothe ReveREND WALTER Hornby 


j 


thirty-two. 


undred a year ; 
little Lucy Ricuanps; and his old aunt, Lapy Henrietta Horney, | how on earth he should pay his debts. Eight hundred a year, which, 


. . ’ . -_ ; . e ; , os see ° . . . a 
mit le no secret o! the fact that he was to b ? heir to the wh le of h 4 as I hav Ce said, was 4] that he ot taine ] trom his professional pursuits, 
. 1) ° theaa rt (*- WTS + TT nr 
included a colliery in Durham, and three public-houses | js not much, after all, to such a man. To be sure, he might borrow 


property, which 





in Westminster Nor was this alli. Mr. LLORNBY Wa l é at th from Miss Dt NSTABLE, but the shame of exposure before that verv 
. - i ale r} , . . ‘ 2 
episcopal palace ; and it was whispered abcut, by rosy-lipped daughters plainly spoken lady was not a peasant thing to look forward to. So 
. : ; . Be ine 7 — ay ' ? , =" . ; : ° ; 
of canons, that M Proupie was fonder of receiving a mufhn from’ the Reverenp WaLrer Horwxry. with deep regret do we chronicle it 
his delicate hand than from that of any other young clergyman who | once more. was in a desperate fix 
ever combined low church views with the amenities of the evening Tow Towrrs, of the ‘ Jupiter,” was therefore not particularly sur- 
1 , . » . 7 wi if scot wae An A rerAaR hla vn ow ae ! . : a 4 . 
meal. Wadrer Horny, in point of fact, was an agreeable fellow a prised, knowing the cirenmstances, when he received, early in October, 
wellas a lucky on He had no special call for his vocation, to be sur’; | a telegram to the following effect :—‘ Must write. You know why. 
but then he never pretended to have any. His tastes were manly and | Who has influence on Fun 2” 
English. No rider in the Dorsetshire hunt could leav Wat y, @ It was a stramge message for a clergyman to send, but stranger 
he was still fondly called by his famuiliars, very far in the rear A things still were to follow. 
dead shot, and a capital bowler (with a very dangerous spin from the 
> ° . ' 
off , he was also an excellent amateur boxer He had that apprecia- $$$ LLL 
tion of a good glass of wine, which has long characterized the church 
. : . ° ° . j 
of England as being the most gentlemanly establishment in the uni- A YANKEE COMPLAINT 
verse trave, and handsome, and clever, the whole county loved him. — , : is ee : 4 
; se B ive, and handso , ‘ se Beet “The Government still withholds all information about Porn’s army.”—Vide 
i Dor Io : I HORNE and Miss 1) N I An! E had a part icuiar fancy ior nim-—— i American News 
| and they knew him so wel! as to be able to guess at his secret. , ’ . 
=a a ss gs ’ We’RE all in the dark, 
The Reverenpn Watter Horney, in spite of all this seeming eis 
; o tha Rashad ae ete tiit oat Of light not a spark, 
| prosperity, was ina desperate fix. As he looked at his little wie Ain ws ei ie 
a Late Goat! atte i cas an we get from LINcoLn’s diurnals ; 
| running about in the garden, her golden hair floating gaily under the pb 
| os a ow | Ihe news real and true, 
| coquettish little hat, he often almost groaned aloud. His college life , 
. ‘ aa ail > ¢ We get only through 
had been a fast one. His debts were heavy indeed. Refined and ee a -e 
, = ee ooo fl Jerr. Davis's better kept journals. 
luxurious in his tastes, he had never smoked cigars that stood him in 
less than sixpence a piece ; and then he was excessively fond of — =~ 


smoking. The allowance of two hundred a year, which was all! that 
his father, a half-pay lieutenant at Plymouth, could spare for him, di 
, pa} . I 
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not go very far in that circle, where alone WaltTFr seemed really a l 


Wat is the reputed weight and thickness of a heavy peal of 
wnt 2 
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THE PENNY JUPITER. 


“Now then, you Sir, look out! I’m a gwin’ to launch my Thunderbolt.” 


:—“ Fire away, Sir-ree! It amuses you, and won’t hurt me.” 
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No. XL.—SLOW POISONING. 


Wuat is the matter with Mionstrerr D’ A rpray 
A hearty man, though his head is gray 
Though his head is gray and his figure !ean, 
What can this sudden sickness mean? 
Ah! but his daughter, gentle and fair, 
Waits on Monsieur with incessant care, 
Makes cooling drinks, refreshing and sweet, 
And the dainties which tempt the sik to eat. 


With patience and love that never tir 
She watches and tends her aged sire; 
But a fatal disease is poor Monsieur D’A 
And it carries him off in ten short days 
Monsieur D’AUBRAY’S two sons have come 

To follow his corpse to its last long home : 

Bat a sickness, whose nature no leech may tell, 
Seizes the lady’s brothers as well. 

Alas! and alack! for that lady fair, 


She beats her bosom—she tears her hair : 


Father and brothers lie lifeless and cold— 


The Marquise DE BrinvILuiers inherits their gold 


Ont and shame on that woman of gin. 
With a semblance of love she has slain her kin 


And all this happened—as you must know - 
Nearly two hundred years ago. 


gut the devil, who filled her savage heart 
las not forgotten the villainous art 
And in “ngland—in eichteen sixty-tw 


’ 


People dic poisoned—and n 


Ay, those by whom ithe sick man is nursed, 
Who feed his } unver and slake his LHIrst, 
Who gzive his m« es—oh! fiendish sin! 


Drop the death-dealing drugs thercin. 


T he Oy i y t} f 
he art of t sna] i] i 
And ps pi h, hu i . le 
And the chemist must drive a i] ide 
* * * * 
They punished in Paris La ( 


IFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


| ExcisE.—The name of a tax on commodities, from the Latin excisus, 
cut off, either because many cut off without paying, or because those 
who do pay are obliged to cut off many luxuries in consequence of the 
tax levied upon them. Conscience mot ey sent to the CHANCELLOR OF 
THE EXCHEQUER may be supposed to represent the duty which a 
man owes his country. 

EXPERIENCE.—The prize civen for lessons taucht by the school- 
master Time. Those who have profited by the instruction thus con- 
veyed, wili find that they have gained th most valuable of all know- 
ledge. When SHENSTONI s the poe t. Said th it those who had travell d 

life’s dull round, where’er their wel ome might have been, would sigh 
to tl 


, . . 4} ] . ] . ’ . . 
may regard the lines as simply showing the young author's inn expe- 
rience. When you do not find your wel-come, you may as well go. 
Kykt.—The organ of sight, which we all desire to move on. There 


are two kinds of sight, the short sige and the « pposite, and the short 


unk that they had found their warmest welcome at an inn, we 


| sight is paradoxically considered the longest. The first thing to do is 
| to prope rlv educate the eve, and you will find vou have an apt pupil. 
* ; a 7 


The sensitive nature of t! Celicate organ is well known, the smallest 
| substances sometimes | lucing t] atest inconvenience. We 
| have heard of a young , he ver, who had a irl in his eye 

for a CC nsiderable time, whiecl u im no troub} till he came to 

take her out one aftern 

i’ack.—The most familiar of objects, though we cannot look upon 
our own from time to tir Without some surprise and a little retlec- 
tion. Kven when a { \ encounters d, we know that it must 
have been seen by ever ly befor Physiognomy 1s said by some 
to be a study full of co lictions and perplexities, but those whe 
assert that a face is a pu ow no desire to have thew own made 


plain. Some ladies attempt to conceal the ravages of time by 


enamelling the surface of the skin, so that, though they pay dearly for 
their complexions, they have the face for anything. Mapame Racnet, 
the cosmetic-compounder, |! s of the patronage of the nobility, but 


it is hard to believe that she can ever have had the countenanee of one 
' virtuous English woman. 
Facr comes from the Latin fr¢’o, to make or do, and thus it may 
happen that those who want to do anything with facts generally make 
them to answer their purpose. J'acts are acknowledged to be stubborn 
things, so after all your tr le to pet at them, you must not expect 
them to yield a great deal. 
Famue.—The privilege of being talked about after your death, and 
having your name in a biographical dictionary. Ifyou are very famous, 
| which you will not be as long as you live, a statue will probably be 
erected | ») perpetuate your memory, so that you may have the addi- 
tional pleasure of furnishing posterity with a subject lor perpetual 
'comment. Tho poet who writes for fame is usually fume-ished sooner 
| or later, 
Famity.—The links in the social chain by which we calculate our 
Families form the sum of a great community, to 


relative distances. 
be arithmetically worked ont according to the familiar rules of addi- 


tion, subtraction, multiplication, and division. A divided family is 
frequently met with, and the observation that one into a house won't 
go, and set down one and carry one, must be familiar to most house. 
holds. Whilst fully belevin it there little trne bappines in the 
world that is not intimately connected with domestic tie must be 
also added that the prope 3 Of a family | often wive riwe {o Inany 


ubhappy divisions. 
Fan.—The use of the fan was known in the early days of antiquity. 


The winnowing fan is n of by the ancient writers as an imple- 
ment for driving away chafl, and in the modern days, when it attamed 
period known, indeed, as the reign of 


its greatest supremacy j 
ved by our female line of ancestors for the 


| ANNE—it was freely emp! 


same purpose. In Ind ' larae fan need. pull-d by etrings, and as 

it has two meanings, keeping the servants as well as the air in 

’ ’ er ate Sb fe 

constant motion, it ia called mUni-Kali. a venti or at meals, 10 3 

| found exceedingly useful, for io not only ennb! the Mast Indian to 

prolong the period of his dinner, but it also gives him the advantages 
of havin’ tea later alterwa 

We sul bf M t} x which the Americans 

WE SUPPOSE SO. lay 3 he extremes to which the Americans 

: . ' ' . ‘a pccw t} and 
are carrving matters be i:00KCU ipo @& 1D J 201i SOortn am 
South latitude ? ”’ 

Wuat is the differ \ between the Prince or WaLes and water 
from a fountain ?—The one ia heir to the throne, and the other is 
thrown to the air 

Whe ' ople reflec do +! ] ] 
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THE ROYAL EXCHANGE, 


Dear Anne,—My busband is now, thank goodness, effervescent ; 

though I myself have had a romantic pain in my head, in consequence 
of the changeable state of the hemisphere. Talking of change, Mr. 
H., you will be glad to hear, has lately been left some little property 
by a distant relation, whom, in her lifetime, we always considered 
rather near. She decided in a great house, and in a state of influence 
that a Crasses himself might have envied. However, she, poor soul! 
has gone to her account, and while Mr, H, was looking over jus in his 
banker's book, he thought it would be as well, for the sake of his 
family, to infest the new money in some paying security. Accordingly, 
the first thing we paid was a visit to his broker, by whom, at my 
special request, we were shown some of the curiosities of the city. 
Mr. Lovis Speck, my husband’s broker, has an office in Cornhill, 
looking on to the Royal Exchange. Here we were shown into a room 
with a glass door, on which was described in large letters “ Private.”’ 
Through this door, which was slightly open, I saw three or four 
young clerks sitting behind a desk, with bright brass rails and a small 
green curtain, sniggering at one another, until Mr. Speck, who had 
been standing with his hat on by the fire-place, looked over the top, 
when they at once began scribbling as if their very lives depended on 
it. There were two gentlemen in the office, both reading the news- 
paper, and occasionally leaving off to ask one another “ What they 
thought of so-and-so?” eluding to some topic of the day, or to request 
Mx. Speck to send out one of his clerks to make some inquiries in the 
Exchange, which insulted in the clerk being despatched, and presently 
returning with a small piece of paper, from which Mr. Speck read 
something about ‘‘ninety-six and a quarter,’’ whereupon the two 
gentlemen shook their heads very wis ly at one another, and assumed 
their refusal of the news. It seemed to meavery easy way of making 
money, for, of course, that’s what every one does in the city, except 
those who lose it. When Mr. Sreck was disengaged, which seemed 
to be about the time that he was tired of standing by the mantel- 
piece, he came into the private room with many prodigies for having 
kept us so long. 


in the course of a conversation, of which I could only catch a few 
senses, he said something about there being a bull and a bear in his 
office, which made me very uncomfortable, until it appeared that he 
eluded to his two friends, whom, being on infinite terms, I suppose he 
thus cicatriced. As he was going out on my husband’s affairs, we 
accompanied him across the Royal Exchange. This is a very noble 
building, with steps leading up to it, shops all round the exterior, 
offices above them belonging to brokers, merchants, shippers, and all 
sorts of people of a sinister inscription. In the interior is a lemonade, 
where members of the populace walk up and down or sit still, but 
every one wears an importunate look, and appears to be expecting 
somebody else to come and talk to him on business of the greatest 
consequence. The beetles belonging to the building bear a strong 
assembly to those in the Burlington Arcade; indeed, Mr. Speck 
assured us, that they were all the defendants of one common ANN’s 
sister, and that their birth was a territory in the family. I belicve 
this inflammation to be hysterically correct. 

We now came to a small alley, called, I think, Cable Caught,— 
where it’s caught or why, I don’t know,—where gentlemen bustled in 
and out of a passage leading into a specious room. Into this Mr. 
Speck went, leaving me and my husband outside, but through the 
glass I reserved all that was going on. As well as I recollect (for there’s 
such a buzzing and a shouting that one gets quite confused) there 
were two beetles perched up high against two opposite walls. They 
were spoken to by people outside through the miriam of ear crumpets, 
and whenever any complication was made to them from without, 
they deformed the gentlemen inside all about it with the lungs of a 
Centre. Here, as Mr. Speck afterwards told us, the business of the 
world was being carried on, to which I say, as I said before, wonder- 
ful! Stockbrokers and stockchoppers are all hard at it, talking, 
laughing, and joking, for they play as many practical jokes on one 
another, as the merriest schoolboys ; writing down on little slips of 
paper, speaking in whispers in corners, some rushing in wildly, others 
snorting out as if they had nothing to do, but every one of them, 
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though they might look careless and sang four, as the French say, 
are as eager for money as flies for sugar, and quite ready to take 
advantage of their own brothers, all in the way business, and as a 
matter of ordinary cacchination. I must say that this view of ’Change 
quite succeeded “my most sanguinary expectorations. Mr. H. was 
reduced by Mr. Speck to purchase some “ India viper scents,” but 
as I said, “ what absurdity! wasting your money in perfumery.” I 
wanted him to have some consuls for money, which sounded well, 
and you know there’s nothing like having interest with people in an 
officious rapacity. He did something in the way of a Mexican skip ; 
but I fancy it was against Mr. SPECK’S warming. 
paper” then came under consideration, but while they were talking 
I bought a penny paper, which was of some use, though they said 
the other was very valuable. 
purchases (he need never complain of my being a long time shopping 
again), and having paid Mr. Speck his permission, we returned home 
very tired, but highly satisfied with all that we had seen and heard in 
the city. Good-bye for the present.—TI remain your affectionate sister, 
Mary ANNE HODGRINSON. 








WANTED. 


S1r,—I heartily second Mr. Dion Bovucicavtt’s ,proposal for a new 
theatre. Sir, it is a public want. Allow me, in the name of the 
theatre-going multitude, to put forward a few important suggestions. 

Firstly. That the private boxes, stalls, and dress circle should be 
so fitted up that each seat might, when required, form a comfortable 


sofa, on which the spectator could pleasantly slumber during a dull | } i ded 
This arrangement, while soothing to the feelings of the | parapnernains period. 


performance. 
spectator, would at the same time considerably lessen the chances of 


any outbursts of dissentient sibillation that might otherwise inter- 
fere with the business of the stage. 

Secondly. That there be constructed under, or in front of, or some- 
where conveniently near every seat, a receptacle for the public’s hats, 
which, in the present disorder of things, suffers much at the hands of 
the architect and the legs of a brother public. 

Thirdly. That the pit be made luxurious as the Pitti Palace. 

Fourthly. That there be a joke-sounding board possessing extraordi- 
nary acoustic properties, so that a pun may be repeated five or six 
times distinctly, thus obviating the necessity for any unit among the 
public of slow perception asking another unit, “‘ What did he say then, 
eh ?” 

That, fifthly, I shall be very happy to advance Mr. Dron Bovwct- 
CAULT’s admirable scheme by subscribing myself,—Yours truly, 

Private Box (VOLUNTEERS). 








LITTLE TALES FOR LITTLE NEADS. 


RET-TY lit-tle dogs are French 
Poo-dles. There is a Stern Man 
who has ve-ry Lit-tle Ton-gue, but 
a Great Deal of Nose. This Stern 
Man is Mas-ter of a Cle-ver French 
Poo-dle, whose name is FRANCE. 
The Stern Man found the Poor 
Thing try-ing to get to rest in a 
Lit-tle Red Cap. So the Stern 
Man Coax-ed the Poo-dle, and Pat- 
ted It; and sud-den-ly He took 
the Lit-tle Red Cap, and Put Ii 
in-to His Pocket, and then threw 
Poor France in-to Hot Water. 
When the Poo-dle got out of Hot 
Wa-ter, the Stern Man said, “ I am 
your Mas-ter!” Then the Stern 
+lan tanght tiie Poo-dle ma-ny Tricks. He tanght France to Jump, 
and the Dog Jump-ed o-ver the Alps, and then He Jump-ed back 
a-gain. Then the Poo-dle would Jump o-ver the Chan-nel, but the 
Stern Man said, ‘ Stop a Bit.” 
will be put Out of Joint some day; and He fears also that 
His Poo-dle France feels its Wis-dom Teeth, it will enap its Mns-ter’s 
Nose off. 
must not, Blow his Nose, for 
Out. 





when 


"no 


his Friends say he may Plow His Brain: 


ee ee 


Men or Marx.—Is the branding of deserters to be considered a 


natural [-marcation. 


Now the Stern Man fears His Nose | ; See , 
_cessions; and if these things do not make a good Surrey drama, why 


However, at last Mr. H. settled all his | 


Some “ruby | 


- 
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Like the old gentleman on the frosty raorning, who never knew 
how cold it was until he had seen the t} rmometer, so the London 
playgoer could never have realized how uncomfortable he had been 
until Mr. Boucicautt’s admirable letter appeared in print. He has 

aati sntad on kB ee ; . 
clearly pointed out the distinction between a spectator and a sardine, 


Q “4 \ * ) ’ Yry?y* ] i} ‘ *") , ° ’ » . 

and eee prov: A that in a properly constructed theatre, there 
g ‘ ”« © , , . wor Py . . ‘ ; } os « 2 » : 

is no natural law which compels us to undergo a great deal of misery, 


in order to obtain a small amount of enjoyment. Pending the day 
_ when his new structure is to inaugurate a brighter epoch in things 
theatrical, he is to give us a foretas’s of the future at AsTLEy’s and 
furnish us with an instalment of ha oiness on account. This is a 


wise precaution. If Mr. Bovcicat suddenly made metropolitan 
playgoers too comfortable, they wou! be always wanting to go to the 
theatre and never wanting to come a yay. To such unwonted luxuries 
as promised, we must grow accustomed by degrees. It is not every 
man who can coolly contemplate the possession of so much enjoyment 
as stretching out his legs and sitting outa play atthesametime. The 
possibility of such a delightfal combination seems hardly conceivable out 
of Utopia, but in the meantime we will place faith in Mr. Bovucicaunr 
believe that the late Mr. Ronert Owen’s wildest dreams of social 
happiness are about to be fulfilled, and that the days of cramped knees 
box-keeping brigandage, and bad ventilation, are about to pass away 
for ever. 

Signs of a busy winter season are accumulating apace around us, 
and amongst them we must recognise the re-opening of the Surrey 
under the sole lesseeship of Mr. Surruerp, who has re-decorated the 
interior in what may be called the Wizard of the North style of the 
That the evening’s amusement may be followed 
by a satisfactory reflection, a curtain of looking-glass has been 
exhibited after the first piece, an’, of course, to the delight of every 
good-looking lass before it. An inscription, which appears on the 
drapery above, enlightens us will these words, “The wonder of the 
age—ViILLars, London-road.” Why Mr. Vittars—who will hence- 
forth be identified as Surrey Viriars—should be so called, will doubt- 
less make many of the audience a little wonder themselves, but so he 
is described on literally high anthority. Perhaps the man-marvel has 
yet to exhibit himself before the crystal curtain in the form of a 
colossal Ramo SAMER, a gigantic gymnast, or a Brobdignag BLonpIn. 
In these days we have ceased to ask, “ Can such things be ?” but still 
the public will not be overcome without its special wonder. The 
audience seem to consider the soc'al glass set before them a manager's 
treat. We may here, withont tle power of the “ giftie” invoked by 
the poet, “see ourselves as others see us.’’ The stage is expected to 


hold the mirror up to human nature, and as a ballet takes place in 
_ front of the one at the Surrey, we may truly say that it gives a faithful 


— + ee oe 


reflection of the whirled before it. 

With the Medal of Bronze, so great a piece that it took two to write 
it for the French stage, and two to translate and adapt it to our own, 
we would rather not meddle at all. No power of compression could 
squeeze its plot into a paragraph. History has told us that Henry 
Quatre, who figures as the chief personage, was called the “ father of 
his people,” and the dramatists who have introduced us tothose whom 
we shall delicately describe as the human probabilities of his early 
love-adventures, would seem to have quite believed it. Mr. Basi. 
Potter, as the French monarc), after saluting a pretty market-girl, 


| gets a round of applause for exclaiming, in his deep sonorous voice, 
| Ah! the kiss of an honest wornan is a thing that a king seldom gets, 


, changed c 
| There is Mr. Saepnerp, who has 
and who has been liberated wi' 


monarch may inde» be proud of.” The gallery inter- 
igratulations direct]y on their own advantages of position. 
without reason been imprisoned, 
ut reason too, madly making thirty- 
five pairs of shoes for his ewectheart, and fighting vigorously for the 
half of the bronze medal till his arms ache, and the house rings with 
clapping of hands. And there ie Mr. Faengnic Roninson lit up by 
the lime-light, and Mr. A. TaprixGc cutting wonderful capers in the 
air when shot, and Mr. Maciran everlastingly plotting something, 


and that a 


"1 


| and Mr. VoLiarre always doing nothing at the wrong time, and Mr, 


So the Stern Man holds his Nose in his Cam-bric, but He | 


E. Price looking sensible as the young king, and Miss G. Pauncrrort 
looking daggers at the old one, and Miss Fanny Cuirrrorp making a 
great deal of aemall part, and plenty of pops, poignards, and pro- 


Tue Opp May, 


go yourself and see how you Lke it. 


FPHERE’S NOTHING LIke ASKING tN Time.—Shonld crinoline ever be 


| discarded, micht it not be designated “ the excleded circle ?” 


fF 


Micur not bakers’ apprentices very appropriately be 
alumni 7 


alled their 
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WHAT WE HAVE TO PUT UP WITH-—PICTORIALLY. 


Frequent complaints reach us that we are too exclusive in not making use of the numerous clever sketches sent us by contributors, who 

almost invariably ask us in return to send a cheque. We give above a careful fac-simile of a fair average specimen of the artistic efforts of 

those who make these complaints, We shall be happy to present a handsomely bound copy of our second volume to any one who can 
: discover sense, wit, or point in it, 


THE STREET-SELLER’'S SONGSTER. | DRAWING THE LINE. 


Of the new milk from the country and the speckled Jersey cow ; 


Comes the new milk from the country, that from chalk’s entirely free. | +} and 1} years.—M. R., etc. 





Sel Nr pean RUN 





For half-a-pint a penny is the modest sum I charge, 
A price that’s small for milk, although for chalk and water large ; 
Oh! there s nothing for your pudding, white sauce, and fricass¢ée, 







Here's the new milk from the country, ete, designation applicable. 





So come and purchase penn’orths while yet I’m in the street, 

For I supply the article that’s pure and fresh and sweet ; 

And the very best investment for breakfast or for tea 

Is the new milk from the country, that you're sure to get of me. 
Here's the new milk from the country, etc. 








tions” of Vesuvius, or reduce the “ swellings of the sea.” 








joke; it was last seen by an intelligent lady. 
-" “ Harp Lines.’’—Crinolines. 
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Ticket 


Most Certatn_y.—Would not CLose make an appropriate poet for 


revenue to be derived from the penny steamers. 
a tailor? and might not one of his effusions be very properly called a | 


in Magenta cloth, gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 





Literary.—A new edition of “ Boxiana,” edited by James Mace, | forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 
Esq., P.R., will shortly be published by Messrs. Blackeye and Co. Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 











London; Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 90, Fleet Street, E.C,—Oc ber 18, 1962, 
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; THE NEW MILK FROM THE COUNTRY. THe line must always be drawn somewhere, but we think that 
Air— The Young Man from the Country.” M. R. draws it rather too finely in the subjoined advertisement :— 
Come, bring your pitchers, servants, and take your penn’orths now, | F4\NGLAND or ABROAD.—A highly respectable person from Devonshire, as 


| #4 confidential and useful housekeeper, Understands making bread, pastry, 
‘or j fr he blac ; . aw an | custards, blancmanges, etc.; getting up of fine linen, but nothing decidedly 
For it is not from the black one, as any one may see, menial; or to superintend children, either private or in a school, References, 


Here's the new milk from the country, that from chalk’s | Here we have M. R.,- abbreviation, no doubt, of Emma,—who is 
entirely free. | willing to make bread, pastry, custard, blancmanges, and to yet up 

fine linen, but who cannot stoop to do anything “decidedly menial.” 
_If Emma doesn’t consider that the expression ‘ decidedly menial ” 
_ applies to the combined duties of cook and washerwoman, we should 
Like the new milk from the country, that from chalk's entirely free. | like to know to what special class of services she considers that 


Goop PRACTICE FOR ASPIRING YOUNG SurGEONS,—To cure the “‘erup- 


Losr! Five Puns Rewarp.—Lost on a silly gentleman a fine 





Norice.—-In answe~ to numerous inquiries, we beg to state, once — = 
for all, that we be eve the ey to which the HONOURABLE Car” The SECOND IJalf-y, rly Volume of FUN, with hi jhly- 
Paepenick CapoGgiNn ur, te ; » Cadoga ler-age, and its Bs ss ; ae i wr, 7 ‘ 
PREDERICK is heir, to be the idogan pier-age, L its nished Comic Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous 


Articles by distinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 


distich ? | Also, the Title, Preface, and Indez to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 
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WHAT WE HAVE TO PUT UP WITH. 

NLY yesterday the 
ivlowing ungrate- 
ful letter was found 
in thecomfortably- 
furnished apart- 
:nent in our office, 
whichwe have been 
in the habit of 
placing at the dis- 
posal of our weak- 
headed contribu- 
tor, who, it is need- 
less to say, is evi- 
dently labouring 
undersome strange 
hallucination. We 


holiday to 
Hatch, Colney. 
Sir,—I’m your 
regular contribu- 
tor. You know 
that ; no one bet- 
ter; gr-r-r—bah! 
I never see a copy 
of Fun; youknow 
that you don’t 
send me one, and 
how the ——, I 


mean, how can I see one if you don’t send it? I have seen one 
though, and a letter in it too—in No. 55—from a lazy contributor 
—an independent contributor, who wouldn’t sign his name, who 
wouldn’t send you any copy, who wouldn’t do anything you asked 
him, but, taking his cheque, and a holiday to spend it in, went off to 
the sea-shore, and from the bold south coast of merry England hurled 
his puny defiance at your heads—I mean head, but, somehow or 
other, I’m getting off the line. Sir, can I take a holiday? When was 
I in a position to say “I won’t,” when you said “‘ You must?” You 
give the Lazy One a cheque. Why is it you are never at home when I 
call, or if you are in, “ haven’t got so much about you?” Now I un- 
derstand why, in No. 55, my work was unusually heavy—in a mechani- 
cal, not a literary point of view,—for the number was never so good 
as when I wrote nearly every line! Now I understand why in one 
week I had to write sly hits at politicians, a rap for the dramatists, a 
racy article on the Roman question, besides putting the funny words 
to several pictures. Why? because you cower before your other con- 
tributors, and you bully me. You do—you know you do. You hinted 
that I should have to draw the big picture as well. I said I’dtry. I 
feared you. Was I not locked into that horrid little back attic in 
Fleet-street ? Ah! wince, my editor, wince! Writhe under the lash, as 
you've made me—but no matter: and after I’d done ten hours’ work 
of hard writing, on every possible subject in the funniest possible style, 
didn’t I manage to pick the lock, and sneak as far as the staircase 
with a view to getting a humble suction at some neighbouring 
hostelrie ? and didn’t you rush out upon me—you and your printers 
and devils—and force me, fainting as I was, to finish my paper 
on the “ Comic Guide to Dinner”? Where’s my holiday? I’ve got 
a back made to lie on as well as the Lazy One. You seem to 
think it’s only made to be laid on. Ugh! where’s my holiday? 
Didn’t I ask you to let me go out for two hours last Sunday after- 
noon ? and didn’t you say “ yes,” and then when I got to the area gate, 
didn’t you say you couldn’t hear of it, and told the butler to bring me 
back ? and then didn’t I have to write five comic articles, bursting 
with humour, on different topics of the day, before tea-time ? and all 
this because your other contributors were out of town, and wouldn’t 
come up. To prevent exposure, I know you will give this to the 
public as the work of a maniac; I shall comfort myself by saying that 
it isn’t. Now, softly, out of the back window—on to the leads— 
hurrah! Farewell, Fleet-street! I’m away for my holiday. I shall 
go and see the Lazy One on the downs, and shan’t leave the place until 
I make WitLum’s Madge, the retriever, bite him through the leg. 
Editor, sir, avaunt! Lazy One, I come! Whoop! 
I run back to sign my name, Barnaby Drvupce. 





Why are the Northerners and Southerners likely soon to become 
friends again ?— Because, at the rate they are going on, they will soon 
come to the Union (workhouse). 
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LIVES WRITTEN ON SEVERAL WINDOW PANES IN A 
COUNTRY INN. 
By SHENSTONE SMITH. 


1 HAVE found out a fact, I declare, 
I have found out a secret indeed, 
But let me divulging forbear, 
Some will say ‘tis a barbarous deed ; 
I have found—open widely your eyes, 
I have found—to be startled prepare— 
That the country is—now for surprise— 
A swindle, a sham, and a snare. 


As indulging the sweetest of dreams, 
I recline on this soft shady bank, 
For valleys and hedgerows and streams, 
You bountiful nature, I thank! 
How peaceful the prospect around, 
How tuneful the wind through the trees 
But chitch-oo !—so damp is the ground, ° 
At-choo-ski!—that seems like a sneeze. 


How pleasant ’mid flowers and plants, 
One’s limbs on the verdure to sprawl, 
But not when a number of ants, 
Up your trousers capriciously crawl. 
You inhale the warm breath of the south, 
You look up to the bluest of skies, 
When filling your eyes and your mouth, 
Comes a swarm of the smallest of flies. 


That rustic—that innocent lad, 
Simplicity here take a hint, 
(Whose every third word is so bad, 
I should blush to record it in print—) 
Must be free from the vices of town, 
Though the language he uses is queer: 
What! knocked his old grandfather down ? 
Good gracious! and kicked him! oh! dear. 


Where yon smoke has so gracefully curled, 
O’er the roof which the ivy has crowned, 
You say if there’s peace in this world, 
That is just where it ought to be found. 
That porch with its roses trained o’er, 
There enters nor anger nor strife— 
Shrill tones and a slam of the door ! 
The man has a vixen for wife. 
But twilight will bring its repose, 
Oh! will it? when moths, or instead 
Great earwigs creep into your clothes, 
And crawl all about you in bed. 
The country, indeed, would be right, 
For quiet as long as you stay, 
If dogs didn’t bark all the night 
And children squall all through the day, 


Away to the lamp-lighted town, 
Away to society’s charms, 
No more I despairingly down 
Shall sit in the “‘ Muggleton Arms® 
No more shall I list to their din, 
And discussion of local affairs, 
I shall take my true ease at my inn, 
In my chambers up five pair of stairv. 


Oh! ye in the autumn who fly, 
To rurality’s depths for relief, 
Be warned when these lies you espy, 
Like me lest you come anto grief. 
If you must take your “ holiday out,” 
Pray take it where some one you know, 
For alone going walking about, 
You'll find is uncommonly “ slow.” 


-— oe 


BULLET-HEADED SurcEeons.—Some of the doctors who have lately 
visited GanipaLpi have asserted that the other doctors are wrong, and 
that the bullet is still in the general's leg. Doctors proverbially dis- 
agree, and “who shall decide when they do?” But in this instance, 
having the opinion of Proressor Partuipor to guide us, we beg to 
inform the promulgators of the new theory that the bullet is not in 
the ankle, and that the lead exists merely in their own brains. 
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| LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 10.—Ratpu Bernat OsBporne, M.P. 


happinessofbeingchild- | wes a man’s opponents plentifully abuse him, you may be sure 
less, sometimes adver- | 1 hag punished them pretty severely. Now, no member of the 
~=ee for childrento adopt. | Liberal party has been more abused by the illiberal party than Ratpu 
It ig unnecessary toacd | Bernat Osporne—or B. O., as he is better known, although those 
that the people who ¢o | who call him so do not say B.O. to a goose. It is pretty clear, 
this are all mad. It is therefore, that he has earned the abuse of bigots, fanatics, rogues, and 
impossible to account | moriog by his staunch and efficient support of that Liberal eause which 
for their behaviour in they hate. 
any other way. Asthe| When young man, he entered the army as a captain of dragoons. 
humane physicians of | 7 ig to this, perhaps, that he owes the slashing style which makes his 
the present day a2ree | 1.4 ,onades so peculiarly unpleasant to those against whom they are 
in considering that it 13 | g:-¢oted—as Messrs. WHALLEY and NewpzeaTs can bear witness in 
politic to humour @ ™m0- | +h, most protestant manner. Tired, however, of the “heavies” of 
pomaniac whenever it 1s | military life, he turned his attention to political life, the “ heavies” of 
practicable to do 80, a which (the gentleman last-named, for instance) are not so grateful as 
are not surprised to fins they ought to be for that attention. 

___ that an eminent brew- | “In 1841 he was the politieal tight of Wycombe, though why he 
ing firm has published the following advertisement in the Internationa! | .onld come in for so unimportant a place, it is hard to say. But, 
Exhibition Catalogue :— though he chipped his shell at Chipping Wycombe, he came out in 

IND, COOPE, & CO., full feather for another place. Middlesex snuffed out the Wycombe 

ROMFORD BREWERY, representation, when it (we presume “it” is the right pronoun for 

ESSEX. Middlesex) sent up BERNAL OsBORNE as its representative to the Par- 

| 


LOOK HERE! 


* 


EN who are weary of the 


LO TC ett 











, liament of 1847. By this time he had taken a position in the House ; 

Families supplied in Casks of 9, 19, and 36 Gallons. for his rapid and brilliant attacks on his opponents had made the 
We will not stop to inquire whence these gentlemen procure the | silly dizzy—and even the Dizzy silly at times. The protection of 
material which they undertake to retail ; or how the babes ‘in the the voter, the extension of the franchise, toleration, non-intervention, 
wood” enjoy being cooped up by Messrs. Inv and Co., with the co- | and economy, are all themes on which he has spoken to the delight of 
operation of their cooper; or whether, in the event of the families so | his friends and the confusion of his foes, bringing to bear on the driest 
supplied lacking an eflicient ** head,” —that is to say, proving “ dead ” | and dreariest topics the riches of an original wit and the treasures of 
when brought to light,—they conld be said (having come from a | a retentive memory, stored by the reading of the best authors who have 


brewery) to be “still” born; or whether the female branches of such 
families look upon their temporary prison as an article of dress, on 


the ground that hoops enter into the composition of apparel as well as | 
into that of a barrel, because these questions all involve jokes of the | 
| 


most execrable description, and do not at all affect the importanco of 
the matter at issue. 


We will content ourselves by directing Mr. Fatconer’s attention | 


to the important stage use to which this announcement may be 
Let an eccentric uncle leave a huge legacy to be equally 


turned. go kk , 
At the expiration of the first year 


divided among fifteen nephews. 


after his death, let all those who remain childless give up their | 


legacies to be equally divided among those who have one or more 
children. At the expiration of the second year, let all those who 


have only one child, yield everything to such as have two or more. | 


At the end of the third year, let all who have only two children cede 
everything to such who have three or more; and so on, until one 
(the villain, who has thirty-five children to his brother’s thirty-four) 
remains sole legatee. Let it then be discovered that the scoundrel 


has obtained an unfair advantage through the agency of a thirty-six | 


gallon cask of Inp and Co.’s families; let everything revert to the 
virtuous proprietor of the lawfully-begotten thirty-four, and we 


promise him a run equal to the Colleen Bawn, Lord Dundreary, or | 


Peep o’ Day. 


GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 
Ake many tickets for soup given away at Arbroath ? 
Do the inhabitants of Ayr know how to raise the wind ? 
Are the people of Bakwell ever done brown? 
Do the men of Bangor thrash their wives ? 
Are there any people in Bedford without a place to lay their heads ? 
Ig it possible to get metal te a white heat at Blackburn ? 
Are the inhabitants of Blisworth perfectly happy ? 
Do any people run away from their creditors at Bolton ? 
Have fire-engines been introduced at Buruley ? 
Are there many snug boxes at Chester ? 
Do many sailors come from Crewe? 
Are there many dear, good girls at Darlington ? 
When any of the inhabitants of Dewsbury leave, are they mist ? 
Are there many “rolling stones”’ at Flint ? 
Are the people of Glasgow fond of the bottle ? 
Do the inhabitants of Gloucester consider themselves the cheese ? 





scp nininenseptitibidsebiiintiiasie | 


A Qvugstion yor Roruscni.y.—Is sunk capital the same as money 
down? 


eesti muses 


Ber : 
| will hold an honourable command under him. 


| tion he brought against Lorp Pam’s pet fortification scheme is another 


adorned our literature. But the same wit which has made him 
popular “in the House and out of doors,” has deprived of much of the 
weightier popularity he deserves for more statesmanlike qualities. 
His strategy as a debater is overlooked in the shower of rockets with 
which he covers his advance, while he is too apt to sacrifice his skill 
as an administrator to his love of skirmishing. When he might have 
been glorifying himself at head-quarters, he was bearing the fatigues 
| of picket-duty in the van of the government he shared; for, in 
| 1852, he was appointed Secretary for the Admiralty, when he made 
| some of his most telling speeches in defence of the ministry against 

the Tory faction. In 1857, his connexion with the Admiralty led to 
his contesting Dover—for which he was then returned, but ousted 
alterwards in 1859, chiefly owing to his adoption of a policy, which 
was more in accordance with probity than with dockyards. His peep 
behind tbe scenes at this time supplied him with ample texts for 
sermons on Admiralty mismanagement when he came into Parliament 
again. For he was not long kept out of it. In the antumn of ’59, 
_ Liskeard—Cuiartes BuLLEr’s Liskeard—managd to get rid of a little 
gentleman in every respect—a political neutrality, appropriately 
called Grey. With a “wild shriek of liberty,” it called on Bernat 
OsBoRNE to undertake its representation ; for that borough he still 
sits, “‘ eternumque sedebit,” if the town is wise. 

That he will ever hold office under PaLwerston again is not 
probable ; the dose of colchicum he administered to that sprightly 
nobleman being, however well suited for his gout—but little in 
| accordance with his gout. But we prophecy that, in the day when 

GLADSTONE assumes the ministerial baton, the witty Liberal of Liskeard 
The powerful opposi- 


reason why he will never get an appointment under the parliamentary 
general whom he besieged so straitly in his own forts. This is pretty 


| evident from the fact that the Prewier has selected most unfit Secre- 
| taries of State, sooner than callin B. O.,—just as the besieged will | 
| take to rats and shoes in preference to a surrender. | 


Asa speaker, Bernat Osnorne is very telling. His attitudes are not 
more graceful than those of our other orators; but when he puts his 
hands under his coat-tails and bends forward, the words he utters are 
worth hearing. They come out with the precision and force of Wurr- 
wortH bolts, and with as brilliant flashes accompanying them. His 


_ bon mots are the happiest the Hoase ever produced. We have only space 


to remind our readers of one. When the Marylebone vestry were furious 


, at his having called them “a set of political tinkers,” he explained in 


the readiest manner that it was his reporters, not he, who had ex- 
aspirated them—he had only called them “ political thinkers.” 








Tue Pats or AMERICAN ProGRress.—The Via Dollar-osa. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPALDIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


FarmEr.—One who cultivates the land by putting as much into | Curious Fact.—A very hot day was lately experienced by the inhabi- 


it and getting as much out of it as he can. When he cannot get any 
more, he takes advantage of his privilege as an Englishman, and 
begins to grumble. There is no certain cure for the farmer’s com- 
plaint known in the Pharmacopeeia. — 

Fasnion.—An invisible tyrant, making slaves of most of us, and for 
whom the female population go through an amount of toil et moil, that 
makes them change considerably from what they wear. It would seem 
that, whatever the costume may be, at any cost you must adopt it. 
Among the changes that are taking place in the morning or walking 
dress of the male sex, the growing custom of wearing knickerbockers 
must be recorded. These are wide, loose trowsers to below the knee 
—hence, “knee-go-buck-here,”—with a mouth as wide as a crocodile 
above, andall leg-gaiters below. This fashion, copied from the French 
Zouave, shows that the English are uniting the Zouaviter in modo 
with the fortiter in ve. In female apparel, fashion has exhibited a 
tendency to work in a circle; the hoop, under the name of crinoline, 
having come with a call from the fashionable playgrownd of the last 
century, and making a far thicker girl of the modern damsel than the 
far-thin-gal of our great-great-grandmothers. 

Fat.—An oily concrete substance deposited in the cells wnder the 
skin, and recently ascertained to consist of two subtances, olein and 
stearin, the latter, perhaps, being very useful to the small vessels 
about the alimentary canal, where proper stearin seems very requisite. 
Fat is of various degrees of consistence, as in tallow and oil, and is 
not all soft, as we sometimes meet with it all lard. When it is our 
fatality to become stout, we are not inclined to run at a high tempera- 
ture, though that is the nature of fatty substances generally. In old 
age, when we lose the support of the adipose tissue, the human body 
becomes less erect, and to sustain the slightest amount of fatigue we 
require a stick, On this it may be observed, as a deduction quite in 
accordance with the belief of every physiologist, it is the loss of fat 
which makes an old man lean. 

Fate.—Destiny, which determines our actions and forms the mould 
in which our lives are cast. It is consolatory to remember when we 
find some ill due, that the mould is always associated with the must. 
A fatalist, who believes that a certain thing must be done or undone, 
whether we like it or not, would have, at dinner, to look upon a half- 
cooked leg of mutton as his inevitable fate. Instead of attributing the 
cause to the cook, he would resign himself to his destiny, which had 
caused him to meet with something that could really not be helped. 
That all events are determined by fate was the belief of the Stoics, 
who argued that everybody had a certain lot to get through, and that 
those who put up with a great deal ought to be perfectly contented. 
The passenger on a Gravesend steamboat who is carried beyond his 
destination would have thus to believe that his being taken on to 
Sheerness was, in obedience to a law framed before he was born, a 
matter of sheer necessity. In accordance with this doctrine, a fate is 
a necessity, or something above us ; and when we submissively resign 
ourselves to the horticultural féte, we therefore always look upon an 
umbrella as a necessity. That which is becomes unalterable; and we 
are always justified in telling the street crossing-sweeper, as we pass, 
that he is not, in his condition, to expect any change. 
may, however, be made a subject of philosophical inquiry. 

FeeLinc.—One of the five senses, and which, perforce, hence is the 
one with which we perceive external objects by contact. When we 
come in contact with an object in the dark, we know whether it is hard 
or soft by this power of perception. We all of us ascertain the kind 
of feeling by the touch, but if all be true asserted by some medical 
mesmerists, who, by putting their thumb and fingers only on the head 
of a patient, are stated to have cured any afflicted person who came to 
hand, the power of healing by the touch is much more remarkable 
than is generally supposed. In a more extensive sense fecling is used 
to denote sy mpathet ic sensibility. There is alwavs a great amount of 
sympathy in a crowd, and thus it happens that when surrounded by a 
number of strange persons, we are tolerably sure, if we have anything 
in our pockets, to have a fellow feeling in that place, and under those 
circumstances. 





A NatvuraL Srequirur.—As the Lord Mayor elect is a Rosr, his 
talk will of course be flowery! People, in addressing him, will have 
to say, “ By your lordship’s leaves ! ” 

PoriticaL Curss.—In expectation of a revolt of the negroes, 
LINCOLN declares the emancipation of the slaves. “ Black to move,” 


but he don’t. “Check!” 


His poor fate | 





tants of Sullolk, who have nearly perished from Suffolk-ation. 
Any state of the atmosphere is close weather for misers. 


| 


OCTOBER, 


_ 


Mr. ANTHONY TROLLOPE elected ARCHBISHOP or York by 


| 
| 


9/1S§ 
Messrs. CHAPMAN and Hatt. 
20'M | Thorough Fare held, Cheapside. 
21 | Tu | Linendrapers’ Volunteer Corps practise counter-mareh!n; 
22 W | The band of Fun parades Fleet-street, playing Funtasias. 


23 TH | 
Parliament as Barry-cades. 


24  F | Mudilarks’ and Scavengers’ Festival at the offices of an 
In-sewer-ance Society. 

25 S | Battle of Something or other, or somebody born or diced. 
Date unknown. 
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THE GARDEN, 

Dock leaves in a garden we can never recommend. If, however, the 
young gardener insists upon their culture, the best specimens of the 
dock leaf will be found in the ** Newgate Calendar.” 

Cultivate flowers of rhetoric. If your verbiage be too luxuriant, 
clip your words and cut your sentences as short as possible. 

In answer to many kind inguiries, our florist has not yet discovered 
the new vegetable P-cumber, which is to be the agreeable companion 
of the Q-cumber. 

When the musk plant shoots, it is with a musket. 

To plant savoys you must pave the way for a Savoy-yard. 

Prune off all superfluous leaves, stalks, and stems; then cut away 
yourself as quietly as possible. 

Pitch into all esculent roots; say you won't have it any more, or 
tell them to call again to-morrow—anything, in fact, for a quiet life, 
which should be the gardener’s great object. 

No rose is so tidy in its habits as the prim-rose, therefore do n 
neglect it. 

Go to your hairdresser’s and get a crop. 
you a fine specimen of the nar-scissors. 


He will, perhaps, offer 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS. 


Gentian.—Don’t have anything to do with the gentians, unless you 
would fill your garden with the snobbishuns, who are of the sam< 
kidney. 

Devil in a Bush.—An annual of no great beauty. If, however, 
would keep the devil in good order, see that it doesn’t come in con- 
tact with the early deuce of the morning. 

Egg-plant.—Get an egg, extract by suction the yolk thereof, then place 
it on the breakfast table. Your father or other relative fond of egy 
will then recognise the plant, and you will rejoice with him or Ler 
accordingly. 

To rear an Oak.—Bury an acorn several feet above the level of the sea ; 
breathe lightly on the soil, and disturb the fine loamy crust t! 
formed with the outer part of the forefinger; sing “ Oakey-pokey,”’ 
and, by giving a dexterous movement of the left eye, you may 
correctly add “ winkey;’’ but fam,” the word in the old liturgy 
is exceptionable, and after all has little or nothing to do with the 
noble tree whose nurture should be alike your waking thought and 


your reposing comfort. 


you 





CURIOUS COINCIDENCE. 
summoned by a skittle-sharp for 
movements in Hyde Park, where he 


His advocate com- 


Tue other day a policeman w: 
taking too deep an interest in his 
was in company with some other “ magemen.” 
plained that “ this class of men were more sensitive to any rudeness 
on the part of the police than other people would be.” On the same 
day Mr. Rorsuck wrote to the Times to complain of a statement it 
had made to the effect that he was interested in an Austrian railroad. 
“ He does not understand,” he said, “what the Times has to do with 
his movements on the continent.” Well, it is very rude of that journal 
to keep an eye on him when he is “ travelling privately with his family, 
holding no public office, and performing no public duty.” But by 


' writing this waspish letter, does not Mu. Roepvck appear to belong 
to “this class of men, which is more sensilave to any rudeness on the 





part of the press than other people would be?’”’ 


Revolutionary Meeting to propose using the Horses of 
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‘Our BeaurTiruL PARKS ARE INTENDED FOR RECREATION AND AMUSE- 


MENT.”’ 


Or COURSE THEY ARE! AND WHAT DO YOU CALL THIS? 
TOWN AND COUNTRY 


THE 


** Nay, be not contented to bury such charms 
In a village, unseen and unknown ; 

Oh! leave your seclusion and fly to my arms— 
Let me call you my dearest—my own. 


‘Oh! why should the gaze of those soft dreamy eves, 
That can melt into love with their beams, 

Be wasted in watching the fields and the skies, 
Or their lovely reflection in streams. 


** Such delicate ears, too, and chiselled like those, 
Must they wake to the low of the kine— 

To the warble of larks—or the cawing of crows— 
Or the squeak and the grunt of the swine ? 


** And oh! that a voice with its silvery ring, 
And a liquid-note cadence like thine ; 

Must it ever be left in the wild wood to sing, 
Or to call in the chickens to dine ? 


“ Away, then, dear maiden, and leave the green field 
To the farmer, the flock, and the herd ; 

Only think what a time at your feet I have kneeled 
Then come, love, to town—like a bird.” 


So these were the words of the gay lover's strain, 
And he finished his speech with a sich ; 

While he stood on the platform awaiting the train, 

And the maiden gushed forth her reply : 


PARKS 









AND THE POLICE. 


| employment, for such length of time, has become, to say the least of 





“THe POLICE ARE PARTICULARLY REQUESTED TO KEEP THEMSELVES 
OUT OF sicHT.”’ CERTAINLY! 


“Oh! THoMAs, you’ve taken me quite by surprise,” 
Here the up-train approached, and he took 

Her hand while she whispered, “ I’ve soft dreamy eyes, 
But I’m not such a fool as I look!” 


A HUMBLE PETITION. 
The Petition of a Hypothetical Individual, generally known as * Lord 
Macaulay's New Zealander,” humbly showeth: 


THAT your petitioner has been kept on an arch of London-bridge, 
sketching St. Paul’s, for the last twenty-two years; and that such 


| it, monotonous. 


That, during the twenty-two years aforesaid, your petitioner has 
never been suffered, for one moment, to stand, or lounge, or lie, or walk 
about ; but that the sitting posture has been rigorously insisted on. 

That, during the twenty-two years aforesaid, jocose mention of 
your petitioner, as engaged in the sedentary pursuit above mentioned, 


| on the shattered arch before recited, has been made in 15,013 leading 


| public to be the same. 


articles, 17,134 comic paragraphs, and 2,000,005 speeches in both 
houses ; without taking into consideration the numberless paraphrases 
of his title, the wit of which paraphrases your petitioner professes 
himself unable to discover. 

That your petitioner is tired and disgusted, and believes the British 
That it would be very desirable that the next 
editor, penny-a-liner, London correspondent, author, or M.P., who 
shall make mention of your petitioner, should be done something to; 
what, your petitioner will leave to your own ingenuity to devise. 

And your petitioner will ever sketch. 


[OctosER 25, 1862. 
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THE TRUMP ORATOR. 


Gladstone :—“IF JEFF. DAVIS HAS MADE A NATION, WHY NOT RECOGNISE HIM ——” 
Dizzy (Extinguished Orator) :—“OR ANY OTHER MAN?” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG:; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No, XLI.-—-THE LORD IN WAITING. 
(Heir—An Old One.) 


AnD did you ne’er hear of a jolly young nobleman, 
Who at Fowker’s Barn was contented to ply, 

How he feathered his nest with great skill and dexterity 
By becoming a pastrycook’s secretary. 

He took his share of the ha’pence steadily, 

And isn’t inclined to disgorge very readily ; 

And he carried it off with so lofty an air, 

Did this nobleman, vowing his profits were fair. 


He promised his aid to get VEILLARD the contract, 
For a fee that the Frenchman could barely afford, 
Though he promised to pay-up a pittance “ per caput” 

To ensure the good word of a possible lord. 
And so it turned out that the Royal Commission 
(ft might—or might not be—on his requisition), 
Appointed the Frenchman as pastrycook there, 
And this nobleman quickly came down for his share. 


But so terribly dear was this jolly young nobleman, 
That the pastrycook netted small profit in cash, 

And as might be expected, the end of the business 
Was this—the restaurateur came to a smash! 

And the creditors asked why nobility’s scion 

Should take of receipts thus the “share of the lion ;” 

And public opinion made bold to declare 

That this nobleman’s contract was not very fair. 


Oh! to gather the pence at the pier of Cadogan, 

Or at old Chelsea Bun-house to sell penny buns, 
As halving the profits of cooks and of waiters 

Is just as well suited for noblemen’s sor « 
fhe honourable’s claim for percentage wa: shabby, 
He asked more than was fair, like extortic ate cabby, 
And yet with an injured and imnocent air 
Did thts nobleman vow he'd done all on the square. 


With his moderate talents wrapt up in a napkin, 
And the napkin tucked jauntily under his arm, 
Ile should watch—as that new lord-in-waiting, a waiter— 
O’er the business he thus condescended to farm. 
And, when he’d supplied bread, meat, salad, and tatur, 
Havre a right to say, “ Please to remember the waiter !” 
Oh! handing a plate, or removing one’s chair, 
Well, this nobleman wonldn’t be “ ont of place ” there. 


gg 


How much wood is required to make a sunbeam ? 
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MINE EASE AT MINE INN. 


WE copy the following advertisement out of a Peruvian paper. It 
will perhaps be as well to inform our readers that Tumbez is a little 
place where there neither is, or ever has been, any society ; and in 
spite of the attractive notice put forward by the spirited advertiser, 
there seems to be but very small chance of any social improvement 
in the condition of that Peruvian Paradise, of which the “ ex-1st officer 
of the Joseph Grinnell” is the enterprizing ApaM, and the “ beautiful 
and accomplished Mrs. PERLEY” the fascinating Eve. 


\ ASHINGTON HOTEL, TUMBEZ, PERU.—Wiitum H. Perrier, Esa., 

having located himself at Tumbez, has leased this splendid and com- 
modious edifice from “ O_p Aurck,” who has for so long a period of time given 
such universal satisfaction to his friends in the whaling fleet, and Mra. Preury 
flatters himself that the house, under his management, will sustain the same 
reputation which it has hitherto borne, viz., that of being unequalled by any 
other establishment of the kind on the coast, 

Extensive improvements are projected, and a Billiard Table and Piano will he 
added to the attractions of the house as soon as the profits warrant the expense. 

Shipmasters and their wives, by residing here during their stay in port, wil! 
be honoured with introductions to the highest society in Tumbez, and be shown 
the enchanting and romantic scenery of the city and its suburbs. The beautiful 
and accomplished Mrs, Prriry is also at present taking lessons in English, in 
order that no charms may be wanting to render the Washington Hote) a 
second paradise, that no one can behold without rapturously exclaiming, in 
the words of the poet— 


“Oh, if there be an Elysium on earth, 
It is this, it is this! ” 


At the repeated solicitations of his many friends, Mr. Psrurx will accom- 
modate the whalers with the fresh recruits and supplies that they may require. 
Highest premiums given for drafts on the United States and Europe. 


N.B.-—Inquire for the Washington Hotel. All others of the same name are 
mere imitations of the grand original. Writiam H. Pervry. 


Ex-lst officer of the bark Joseph Grinnell, 

From paragraph No 2 of this poetical notice, the reader may fairly 
infer that W. H. Periey isa hard-headed Scotchman. In the glorious 
prospect of such extensive improvements as shall include the 
unwonted luxuries of a billiard-table and a piano, by which thought- 
ful provision the “‘ ex-officer’’ caters for the highly cultivated indi- 
viduals of both sexes, he does not forget to think twice before opening 
his purse; and the result of this reflection is, that he cautiously adds, 
‘as soon as the profits warrant the expense.” ‘“ If you don’t 
patronize me,” says Prriery, in effect to his friends, “i you don’t 
keep up your patronage, my brave boys, my whalers, you won't have 
your billiard-table ; and as to a piano, dispel the vain hope from your 
minds.” * But come to the Washington Hotel regularly, and spend 
your money freely, then,” says cautions WILLIAM, “ IE don’t know but 
what something may be done in the cue and pedal line.” 

One would be led to think, from the first part of paragraph No. 3, 
that the feelings of the landlord had for the minute got the better of 
Mr. PEeRLEyY’s love of unswerving truth. Of whom consists the highest 
society in Tumbez? The society of Tumbez, in any form, used to be 
like the Spanish fleet in the Critic, not to be seen, because it was not 
yetinsight. ‘ Used to be no society I grant you,” says polite Penney, 
‘* but observe the context.” Why, what could we have been thinking 
about! Society! is not the lovely partner of the Pexrry bosom-~we 
had almost said with her pearly bosom—taking lessons in choice 
English for the express purpose of enjoying intellectual conversation 
with the polished shipmasters and their elegant mates ; thus render- 
ing the Washington Hotel a second Paradise, being, on the whole, a vast 
improvement upon the first Eden, which, in respect of English society, 
shipmasters, and their wives, wes curiously deficient. In saying good- 

| bye to W. H. P. and his beautiful spouse, we wish them every possible 
success, and hope soon to hear of such an aggregate of profits, as shal) 
enable the shipmasters, their wives, the casual whalers, and the 
whole population of Tumbez, to enjoy, in the pleasant exercise of the 
billiard-table, and in the dulcet tones of a first-rate Broadwood, the 


real diversions of Perley. 
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HINTS TO CARPENTERS. 


Wuen you start in business, make up your mind not to chisel or be 
Chiselled. 

Be liberal to those you employ; it will then be plain to all that you 
are no screwdriver, and as each day comes round, you will find your- 
self all square with everybody. 

Make it a rule that any man going into the workshop should scrape 
his boots. Should the rule be broken, impose a fine of sixpence, 
whieh may be called a tin tax. 

Try all in your power to get your men out of any vice they may 
have got inte ; for instance, if you saw them screwed, you, of course, 
would conclude they bad been to an ale-house, and warn them that 
drinking to excess in the morning will surely bring them to an early 
bier. 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No, 33. 


MRS. HODGKINSON VISITS 


Dear ANN£,—In consequence of my husband’s decent illness, his 
pallet has become rather dedicate, and therefore the usual homely 
dishes, such as joints and chops, are not exactly the things to suit 
him. We wanted some nice little French dishes, petty kick shoes, 
you know, which are a great trouble to make and none to eat. Well, 
thinking that our own cook ought to be able to extricate these sorts 
of dainties, which would be a great thing for our dinner parties when 
we return to the country, besides a saving in the long run, I said one 
morning to Mrs. Paimxgrt, my dressmaker, “I wish I could get 
Cuak Lorre (that’s our new cook) some good destruction in the cul- 
minary art.” No sooner were the words out of my mouth, than Mrs. 
Paimketr says, “ Why, miss (she always will call me miss), you 
should get her properly vitiated in the elephants of the best French 
cousin at the School of Cookery.” A school for cooks! I couldn’t 
have believed it; but when one thinks of it, you know there’s nothing 
more natural. So having asserted that the culminary glasses were 
held at a house in Berners-street, Oxford-street, 1 went there to make 
the necessary derangements. Berners-street, you must know, is, con- 
sidering its proclivity to the great thoroughfare, a peculiarly quiet 
and attired spot. In this neighbourhood, I am deformed, are gathered 
together a great number of artists (painters, you know, ANNE), who 
seem to think it a good place for their studious and attilas. 

On arriving at No. 14, we settled that before coming to any seclu- 
sion on the subject, we would first take a turn over the establishment, 
and view the working of the cistern. We dissented the staircase, and 
entered a specious kitchen, where (it was rather late in the afternoon) 
about twenty females of the opposite sect were busying themselves 
repairing the six o’clock dinner. I never saw so many single females 
all engaged at once. They were all cooks from different families 
(some families, too, of the very highest feeding in the land), whose 
masters and mistresses having paid so much a lesson, or detracted for 
a dozen lessons, the cheaper way, had sent them here to learn their 
business from a great master of the art, who, in popery parsony, took 
care that their destruction was carried on under his own eye. 


into luz way. 


THE SCHOOL OF COOKERY. 


Signok ALpROVANDI, the professor cook, to whom all the pupils 
look for destruction, is dressed in a white jacket, a white apron, and a 
paper cap of the same colour. His plan is to draw up the bill of fare 
for the day, then, when his pupils are all standing in a line, he sub- 
scribes each dish to them,—in fact, gives them a regular lecture. 
After they have required a theological knowledge of their work, the 
next step is the practical abdication of the principle just incalculated. 
Accordingly, the signor gives to every individual her pan and her 
apartment, and while he, in a centurion voice, calls out the different 
egregious to be used in the proses, the cooks set to work with a will, 
any difficulty being at once explained in a lucy style by the professor, 
who, though speaking a direlict impounded of English, Italian, and 
French, which Mr. H. said was a new way he had for dressing tongues, 
was quite ineligible to the young women, who obeyed him as readily 
as if they’d been accustomed to be under him all their lives. 

Ladies attend the signor’s class in the morning for the purpose of 
learning how to make ices and fancy things of that sort. When the 
dinner is quite ready to be served, the professor calls round him all 
his pupils, and questions them as to what they have been doing. The 
examination proving satisfactory, the dinner is dished, and served at 
the marble don’t (a foreign style of dining altogether) upstairs at a 
very moderate dandriff. We had soles o gratton; baked paddock 
oh for an Italian; praised neck of mutton oh shivery; cuddle its 
for maintenance; pomdy tear, very like potatoes, and I think they 
were ; cuddle its de pork sore stomach, a very nasty name, but a nice 
dish made of pork chops, onions, and tomatas. An omelette o sweet I 
took, fancying it by the name to be jam, but it turned out oysters. 
What a language for astronomy is French! So good-bye!—I remain 
your affectionate sister, Mary ANNE HopGKINSON. 


A Parapox.—Standing in your own light is equivalent to getting 
(Oh!) 


















| 
OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. | BYE-LAWS AND BILERS. 
No. 32.—B10GRAPHICAL INTERLUDE. WE understand that the S. E. and L. B. and S. C. lines are about 


to issue the subjoined code of bye-laws, which have received the full 


y "ecel a second contribution from the editor of the in- 4. 
We have received a second contribu I and unqualified approval of the Board of Trade :— 


‘ 
teresting volume known as “Individuals of the Period,” which will 
give our readers some idea as to the antecedents of a few more of the | ,. “ ; os 
give our re ide 8 some idea ¢ ; | lines will look upon the permission as a favour not to be constructed 
| eminent writers who have competed for our prize. into a precedent 

S—a, G—z A—e—rt—s, philosopher and divine, was born in the oe pas ) 
S , G—E A—G—T—4, |] I , 2. .. passenger who wishes to procure a ticket for any placo on the 
' 
; 
| 
‘ 
? 
} 
i 


,evskoi P i T , é » England as ¢ 2 

Nevskoi Perspective, a good meny Tees oer Came to En Sn nd as 8 company’s line will be required to produce— 

missionary from the Greek church, and edited Chat. Afterwards (a) His certificate of birth 

. - . . « vile 

accepted an appointment on the Saturday Review, and founded the (b) Marriage certificate of parents 

Conservative Chronicle. Is fondof architecture andalliteration. Beloved (c) A pe ee hs } 5 : —— 

- . aa 7 “Ss T f G , .2? An as surance t 1at 10 18 free from debt. 
by all who know him. Has published the “ Seven Tons of Gammon ; (qd) Two respectable sureties (being householders) 
the “Paddington Beerage ;” “Twice all round my Hat;” “ Captain = Weenie enibolen fe & trical Sn a $ 
Strangerous ;” ‘*Dejected Names and Addresses ;” and a varicty of ¥. A passenger applying for a ticket will approach the booking- 
; — thn arti y “—T 3 ’ office attended as follows :— 

erse scientific articles. a 

R—p, C—pr—n M—wnr, wild hunter, was born in the green Isle of beat, oo to —— 
Afterwards visited the bright and beautiful land of Anahuac. a? M Leor vo okie hh - Another porter. 
Knows French. Could look after a buffulo, and — sveae (criving ae ree trapeze). 
THe PASSENGER, 


In stature is Hereulean. Foreign Dancing wildly, and blacking his own boots, 
His two sureties weeping bitterly. 
The arms of Norrotk Howarp, Esq. 
(A bug improper on a human being scratchant). 
Newspaper boys, 
(With a hymn), 

4, Nobody will be allowed to enter a train in motion; but anybody 
travelling in such a train without having observed the necessary 
forms, may at any time be pitched out of window. 

5. Any damage done to the company’s road by such foreible ejoc- 
tion, to be made good by the offender (shonJd he survive). | 

6. No passenger will be allowed, under any circumstances, to travel 
| by any train which stops at the station to which he is going, Any 


Erin. 
; Can kill a cougar. 
' hag no objection to publishers. 
| countries preferred. 

EM—rs—n, R—puH W—po, was raised in Massachusetts, where he 
is still located. His proclivities are Platonic, and his metaphysical 
fixings ditto, Never served in the army; consequently has not learnt 
how to skedaddle. His fame is European. One of the most remark- 
able men of his country, which is one of the most remarkable we know. 

C—1ii—ns, W—1k—n, refuses to furnish any information, on tho 
ground that his history is a tale of terror. 

D—sr—ui, B—s—m-—nN, was nicknamed right honourable by his 
enemies. Is of Moorish extraction. In early youth adopted the Mahome- 
tan faith ; but became a Mormon on being offered an appointment at 
Utah. Obtaining a good situation in England, was converted to Pro- 
testantism, which he renounced im favour of the Hebrew faith on a 


1. Every passenger who is permitted to travel by cither of these 


vacancy occurring in the office of Chief Rabbi. 


May be considered 


slightly inconsistent ; but has obviously been actuated by no selfish 


motives in his changes of opinion. 
him very well is merely a coincidence. 

M—r1—n—v, H—rz—r.—He has long resided near the lakes, 
His earlier writings were chiefly on political economy. His style can- 
not be surpassed. Was married a few years ago to a Miss ATKINSON, 
in conjunction with whom he published a series of letters on the laws 
of man’s development. 

L.—v—r, Cu—s, mariner, is very fond of being upset in 
Mediterranean. Published ‘ Harry Golliker,” an allegorical romance ; 
** Handbook of Galway ;” and “ A Day’s Ride, a Night’s Agony.” 

Y—rtT—s, E. H., an ardent admirer of Mr. THACKERAY, is one of 
the most painstaking of modern mathematicians. Has lived with Mr. 
BABBAGE ever since the year 1824. Published ‘‘ My Haunts,” a de- 


scription of various observatories ; and “ After Office Hours; or, Flights | 


with the Telescope.” Ascended Mont Blanc in search of the true 

diameter of the hippocampian parallax. Was unable tofind it. Smokes. 
H—Nnn—yY, J—s, was born, of humble extraction, in Little Britain. 

Served at the jolly old battle of Aboukir in his early youth. Is addicted 

to sneer at classic lore, and advances theories of a wildly demo- 
cratic character. 
Tried to get into Parliament. Very nearly succeeded. 
been very much out of place, as he is a brilliant speaker and a witty 
conversationist. Author of “A Claret Cup;” “ Biscuits and Grog ;” 
*‘ Gin-Sling and Sandwiches ;” “ Lectures on Satire and Saturators ;”’ 
“ King Mobbs,” ete. 

' 


AN—krs—N, H—ns Cu—st—n.—Once upon a time there was a little | 


Now it would take 





boy, and his name was [ans C N ANDERSEN, 
of him, so we will not do so; but we will tell you that he is a good 
man, and that he has made all our hearts light by his tales, and that 
| we love him—oh! so much. 

Tk—LL—PE, AN—vny has peculiar habits of composition. 
| on horseback and in railway trains. 
passage to America. Published seven of them on his return. Is fond 
of the clergy. The clergy do not always reciprocate the feeling. 





TAKING A Lrperty wittt Freepom.—Lincoin candidly states that 
he only emancipates the niggers as “a measure for the preservation 
of the United States Government.” We should have thought it had 
black-guards enough for its preservation already. 

IMPORTANT TO LITERARY Men.—Authors, for the future, are to burn 
“ composition” candles! 

Wuy is a professed joker like a publican ?—Because he’s a licensed 


© 7 
wit-teller ! 


— - it ttt 


That they happen to have paid 


Writes | 
Composed six novels whilst on a | 


the © 


Much attached, however, to jolly old Britannia. | 
Would have | 


. . . . ' 
| shaven race, are—tell it not in Gath !—false, shams, delusions! 





| passenger so travelling to be treated under bye-law 4, 
7. The above bye-laws are subject to any amount of modification 
| in the case of a passenger who threatens the company with legal pro- 
ceedings, 


THE COMMISSIONER OF (BAD) WORKS. 


T appears that the Ricut Hon. W. 
Cowrerk is the “ mysterious in- 
fluence ” hinted at in the press as 






‘ BE A _} urging the Irish to Sunday riot-, 
; | ing in thepark. For if the priests 
ROW incited the people, the Minister 

IN ' incited the priests. He has, it 

appears, been licensing the park- 


e HYDE PARK | preaching of howling fanatics, 
‘| whose ignorant ravings are not 

: less revolting than the shallow 
blasphemy of the ragged atheists 
frequenting the same spot. It is 
a pity the right honourable gentle- 
' man did not attend the meetings 
' he thus promoted. He might 
have attempted an address (as he 
did once before in the Park), and 
~~! the Irish argumentum ad baculum 
might have earried conviction to 

a head impenetrable to other logic. Should the return of fine wea! her 
lead to the recurrence of these disgraceful riots, we trust the mazis- 





; i sj , ish the Riout Hon, Witiiam 
us too long a time, dear bovs. if we were to tell vou all that we know | t??cy Will do their duty, and severely pumsh ' 
= , ue? eae 4q | Cowrer, M.P., for being “ guilty of conduct likely to provoke a breach 


| of the peace.” 





WIGS AND WHISKERS. 


WE extract the following significant statement from a daily paper :— 

“TwportTaTion or Goats’ Harr. —The importation of goate’ hair, an article whi: h 
is used very extensively in the manufacture of wigs, whiskers, and other hirsute 
appendages, is largely on the increase.” 

Here is a knock-down to English vanity! Those abundant beards 
and glossy mustaches, which have created so much surprise and 


astonishment among foreigners accustomed to regard us as 4 — 
ow 


delightful for ANGELINA to contemplate that those soft and flowing 
appendages which so much improve dear CHABLES’s appearance, and 


| which she has so often tenderly caressed in the sweet moonlight, are 


the produce of—a goat's back! A pretty caper (that we should 
invoke Latinity in such a cause!) indeed! 
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ART GOING TO THE DOGS. 


Whip (with great calmness):—“ Yex AlN’? GOT NO CALL TO BE ALARMED, THAT'S ON’Y THEIR PLAY. BUT THE LAST HARTIST AS COME TO 
TAKE THE PICTER 0’ THAT WERRY HOUND, WHY, IN TEN MINUTES THERE WASN'T NOTHINK LEFT OF HIM BUT HIS BUTTONS!” 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. | A TRAIN OF CIRCUMSTANCES. 


GOOD PIES ALL HOT, Poor G. F. Tran, “the even tenour of whose way” was disturbed 

Air—“ Good-bye, sweetheart, good-bye.” oe. an, Pevanee more “ — a return ticket to New York, 

: e where he is abusing England and the English, because he hopes to 

i peeeye ee Oe iat , gain by it, just as he used to praise them—for the same reason. We 
The veal is young, the ham is streaky are truly sorry to see a man, who would have made a respectable 
heeded er dan ae eam te beef. auctioneer, or a superior touter at a watering-place, descending to 
ac U dealt. dook aaa tm rr become the mouthpiece and hanger-on of Mr. GorDoN BENNETT. He 
Sac alienate can shaetl eer ha al is one of those unfortunate men whose talents, not sufficient to raise 
For you may trust me when I cry— ; them to eminence, are yet more than sufficient to facilitate their 
Good pies, all hot, good pies ! degradation, and who are hurried on by a train of circumstances over 


Good pies, all hot, good pies! which they have no control. 
, ’ ° 
Yes, you may trust me when I cry— 
Good pies, all hot, good pies! 


Though bread goes up, though meat is rising, 
To swell your bakers’ bills, I fear, 

And make the butcher's score surprising,— 
Yet I’m not dear—yet I'm not dear. 


ang He 





A Great Pity, 1npeEED.—The Emperor NAPOLEON is sometimes 
called the “ Man of December.” What a pity it is for Italy that he 
doesn’t change himself into the “ Man of March!” 

THERE'S NO DovuBT ABouT That.—A man may “beat time” for 
years, but Time is sure to beat him at last!—{ Not from the Musical 
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And since of flesh and flour I buy | World. } 
The best the London mart supplies ae i ait ae ; . 
I don’t deceive you when I cry— ; Sod wg fs eae TMENT.—As guardian of the peace in the parks: Rain 


Good pies, all hot, good pies! 


Good pies, all hot, good pies! : a 
’ eaive . } . = i f > Crys ’ * > ere . - 

I don't de ceive you, though | y C4 The SECOND Halj-yearly Volume of FUN, with highly- 
Good pies, all hot, good pies! finished Comic Engravings by talented artists, and Hwmourous 


Articles by distinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 
tn Magenta cloth, gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 
Cowreisvrion rzom DARNLEY.—Why is a woman deformed when 4/80, the Title, Preface, and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 


she is mending stockings ?—Because her hands are where her feet forming an Extra Number, price 1d. 
ought to be. Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 
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HAPPY HOMES. 


} 
| So many people complain of the diffi- 
| culty of obtaining comfortable lodgings, 
| that we feel sure that the following 
| advertisements will be hailed with delight 
'as holding out advantages seldom met 
| with. The first runs as follows :— 
ENTLEMEN desiring superior board and 
_ residence can be received in a private 
musical family on moderate terms, 
| Ofcourse a musical family will ensure 
| perfect harmony to the boarder, whose 
, life will be a concerted piece—ending 
| perhaps ina duet, for it is fair to pre- 
sume the musical family includes some 
daughters. The only drawback we can 
see to the advertisement is the possibility 
of incompatibility of musical tastes and 
: | talents. The notice should have avoided 
' | this by a clearer statement—as thus: 
| ‘A lover of BEETHOVEN may find a com- 
| fortable home, etc.;” or “Two bassi 
/can be accommodated with board and 
lodging;’’ or “A tenore can be received ;”’ 
| or “Convenient residence for a mezzo- 
soprano, five minutes’ walk of the city.” 
The second advertisement is a marvel 
even in these days of wonderful advertise- 
ments. 
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LADY, residing in a small cottage ina 
8 db pretty village, fifteen miles from town, 
containing four good rooms, with servants’ 
room, kitchen, two capital cellars, and a smal! 
garden, and partly furnished, to be taken for 


PAN il 


MI 








four months at 20s, per week. 
MVI| Ny y | There is a little obscurity in the wording 
7 ay | of this. The composition is faulty ; but 
Oa SI ISL, Vij! you cannot expect everything for twenty 
en A pf tf tg shillings a week. Is it the lady, or the 
Sf iY jist cottage, or the pretty village, that is 
J i fifteen miles from town, and contains 
LLL fi four good rooms? We have no difli- 
- - 7 LAE L, culty in finding out to which the 
“partly furnished” ee A lady who 
wishes to be taken—not for better or 
AN AMERICAN TRAIN ON AN OLD LINE OF RAILS. worse—but for four months, along with 
‘‘T TAKE THESE WISE MEN, THAT CROW SO AT THESE SET KIND OF FOOLS, NO BETTER THAN | 0 aes ene ao oreateans of 
THE FOOL’S ZANIES.”—Twelfth Night, act i. se. 5. | casei furnished in the upper stories. y 
| dead. They had to send for Fecuter and Krugcer before they could 
EXPRESS FROM TRAIN. play Hamlet and Othello. All the clergy are drunkards. Tho Coes 
Mr. Tratn’s recent speech at Philadelphia was but imperfectly | lose their teeth at twenty-four. Look hyar! (Mr. Train exhibited a 
reported in the columns of our daily contemporaries. We hasten to | molar, amidst much hilarity, which he said had fallen from a maid of 
supply, from authority equally private and reliable, some of the more | honour at that age.) How superior are we! In this favoured land, 
conspicuous omissions. female loveliness is far more enduring. We members of the longer 
Mr. Train (who was received with howls of welcome) observed :— | 8ex (yells of hilarity) never wear upon our countenances that sallow 
“Here we are again. Not one or two of us, but a rich and hearty | and careworn appearance which, thanks to his excessive chewing, 
lump of American manhood, full of pulpy fragrance, and conscious | marks the visage of the English farmer. They are a nation of paupers. 
of a civilizing mission. That’s what’s the matter! (Sensation.) That | RoTHscuILp once had to borrow three-and-sixpence from our ambas- 
is why the European despots dread our humblest caucus. We are | sador to meet a bill which was drawn upon him to that amount by 


the brightest and smartest specimens of the Caucasian race. Mentally 
we are Titanic; physically, we are spry and graceful. As for our 
women, look at Mrs. Boomer! As for our men, look at me! Ain't 
I curly? (Cries of ‘You air, old hoss, you air!’) I know I am. 
Huzza for the star-spangled banner! (Shouts that made the welkin 
ring.) I know the Britishers well. I have fed their editors, and 
subsidized their dukes. I have been behind the scenes. (Cries of 
“G@’ long, then! Tell us what eventuated!’) They are a nation of 
cowards. Their boxer, SayEeRs, is an absurdly small man, and yet he 
had the arrogant presumption to stand up against our gigantic 
Heenan. Orany other man! That’s what’s the matter! Where are 
we now? I believe sincerely that Lorp Patwerston stabbed the 
AkcuBisHop oF CanTeRsuRY, with a view to appropriating his eccle- 
Siastical emoluments. The BrsHop or Oxrorp saw the deed, and that 
is why he was not himself made primate. This is well known in 
England. England herself is but a province of France. The Times 
is edited by M. pe ta Guerrontere. The social leaders in the Daily 
Telegraph are written by Jutes Janin. The English drama—English 
didI say? I believe sincerely that Suaxspgare was an American !—is 


BakinG Brotuers, whoare notoriously hard-up. There is not a single 
shin-plaster in the land! That’swhat’s the matter! Their aristocrats 
are insolent and supercilious. During the whole of my residence in 
England, I was never invited to dine with the Duke or Camaaiper. Ono 
of the fondest hopes of my life has been to place Bitty Baktow, the rea! 
popular leader, upon the English throne. If any body will lend me 
twenty pounds, I will go back at once, and do it! (Considerable 
silence; one individual buttoned the pocket of his continuations.) Very 
well; then I won’t! I go for President. Lincoin is a good man, 
but he hasn’t my flow. He said to me himself,‘ How you dew goon!’ 
Sewarp has pulverized Lorp Russet. I go ona broad plain plat- 
form. Let us cut off the head of every Britisher in the country, 
except their ambassador ; and let’s tar and feather him ! Frequently, 
I used tospit upon their bruisers. If there happens to be an English- 
man in this room, I will pound him into eternal smash before you 
could telegraph Jack Ropinson! If——” 

An Englishman (quietly): —“ May I have the pleasure of an inter- 
view with Mr. Train after the meeting is over?” 

Mr. Train (about to leave the bwilding):—* Not if I know it!” 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XXIV—CONCERNING BISHOPS. 


NLY the 
other day, 
dear Mr. 


Editor; I was 
engaged in 
a discussion 
with Epwin, 
concerning a 
topic: which 
will, I hope, 
be shortly set 
at rest. [ 
> refer to the 
approaching 
promotions 
in our 
church. My 
- misguided 
Epwin, who, 





to say, de- 
lights in overthrowing the respectable constitutional notions in which 
dear mamma educated me, interruptedme this morning in my specula- 
tions as to the probable successor to the primacy of York, by asking, 
“What is the use of a bishop?” I wonder, dear Mr: Bditor, that the 
anchovy toast he was eating didn’t choke him omthe The use of a 
bishop ? Why, where on earth does his use end? When hepreaches his 
annual charity sermon, even people who are snot; as a rule, punctual 
church-qoers, go to hear what his lordship has to say. And doesn’t he 
deliver an occasional charge to the clergy of hisdiocese ? Amd goodmess 
mly knows what would happen to the Church of England if he ever 
neglected to doso? And then, isn’t he a lord? and don’t he: sit in 
the House to oppose disreputable divorce measures, and that atrocious 
bill about a deceased wife’s sister? Don’t they sometimes sanctify 
aristocratic unions with their episcopal blessing? And don’t they 
test the qualifications of candidates for holy orders? And I’m sure 
that the interesting and enlightened discourses that one hears Sunday 
after Sunday, in any church one chooses to select, prove how 
thoroughly they sift the tares from the wheat. 

Of course, my husband broke out in his usual violent way, when I 
made these innocent remarks. After politely premising that he might 
as well endeavour to talk Lorp Newson off his colamn at Trafalgar- 
square, as try to induce a woman to listen to reason, he proceeded to 
abuse the whole church question in general and in particular. He 
talked about what he called the absurdity ofa man’s driving to church in 
a carriage and pair, with a couple of powdered flunkies to preach down 
pride, vain-glory,and hypocrisy. And then he tackled the general body 
of theclergy, overthrowing pluralism, and the purchase and disposal of 
livings at a blow, and deprecating what he was pleased to term the 
miserable hair-splitting of people who professed to be ministers of peace, 
and who fuljilled their mission by sowing discord where discord could do 
no good. Then hesaid that he considered it probable thatthe salvation 
of a.man, who did his duty in other respects, would not be imperilled 
by his attending a:church in which a table was called an altar, or an 
altar a table, and where the congregation turned to the west during 
the communion service, instead of the east, or where candles were 
burnt instead of gas. 

Dear Mr. Editor, theso matters are far too serious for trivial dis- 
cussion, so | cut the conversation short at this pomt, but not before 
my husband had admitted that, in spite of all he had said, ho did 
take a certaiw interest in the succession to the primacy of York, 
iunsmuch ag he had drawn the Bissior or WincHFSTER in a club 
sweepstakes !—-Your sincere friend, ANGELLVA Brown. 

Kensingten Palace Gardens. 





LITERARY INTELLIGENCE: 


Amoncst the new books for the coming season, we find a volame 
entitled, “ Lispings from Low Latitudes,” edited by Lapy Durvrenrn. 
We shall shortly expect the announcement of “ Stutterings and 
Splutterings in High Latitudes,” or “Stammerings and Skippings 
about the Haymarket,” edited by Lord Dundreary. Of course, 
the first poom in Lapy Durrexin’s book begins :— 


“Tho’ thplendid the thummer thun thines, 
‘Thweet thunsine theems:tholemn to thee, 

When the theuth through the thorm-thaken pines, 

/ aweepth a thong to the thoil of the free.” 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. XJ.—Lorp Rosert Montacusz, M.P. 


Lorp RoseErt is better known as Count Out. He obtained the 
latter title by the brilliant manner in which he was extinguished 
when he intended to become distinguished. A carefully prepared 
speech of his lordship’s, by which he believed he should take a lead- 
ing place in Parliament, was snuffed out after its first few staggering 
sentences by an intimation to the speaker from some honourable 
gentleman, impatient of bores, that “there were not forty members 
present.” In consequence, Lorp Ropert’s great speech was. never 
made—a result by which oratory was no loser, and literature no 
gainer. For unable “to shake the arsenal and thunder. over Greece” 
by his elocution, the disappointed nobleman published a. book on 
“Naval Architecture,” better known as ‘“ Lorp Ropgrt’s Treatise on 
Block Ships, out of his own Head.” His lordship graduated at Trinity 
College, Cambridge. It has never been stated at what school he was 
educated, but we should imagine a “ Daine’s school,” to judge from 
the quantity of “old woman’s notions” he entertains. He was elected 
for Huntingdonshire in1859. The Hunts men, perhaps thinking that 
legislature was mere sport, elected him because he could ride, and 
deserved “a good seat.’’ 

We may as well state that his views are Conservative, though we 
do not suppose anybody cares to know what hissopinions are. Yet 
members of the Liberal party, encouraged, perhaps; to think that his 
mind was a blank page, have attempted to impress their notions upon 
him. But all they have said to him has gone in at one ear and out at 
the other (probably because there was nothing in the-way to stop it), 
and he still doggedly sticks to Dersy’s pack—a. course which no doubt 
renders him very acceptable to Hunts. 

About his Parliamentary career there is nothing veryr striking, 
except the fact of his being returned. to Parliament: at. all: Other- 
wise it is uninteresting: and unimportant; so much so, that. one-only 
remembers its most recent incidents. The last time: when he: made 
himself conspicuous was'the occasion on which, im conjunction with 
the virtuous SHELLEY and the unselfish Horsman, he placed! himself 
as barrier against the Thames Embankment. But the public soon 
showed which it cared most for, the “* peer with. an.e-or the pier with 
an 7.” The mistake he made about the Hiaains’ epistles: (when he 
did not seem to know what it was courteous and gentlemanly to do in 
the case of miscarried correspondence) surprised no.one who remem- 
bered that he was not a man of letters. 

His lordship has also attempted lately to revenge himself on the 
promoters of count-outs, for the blight which nipped his oratory in 
the bud some time since. ‘To harbour vindictive feelings for such a 
length of time is not the sign of a great mind. 

As an orator, Lorp Roserr—we beg pardon, and correct our 
expression—when Lorp Ronsrr talks, he may boast of being a 
powerful speaker, for the Riagur Hon. Joun Evetyn Denison himself 
could not more effectually bid “‘ strangers withdraw ’’—and members 
too. Ina word, his arguments, if not clear, are unmistakably clearing, 
as far as the House is concerned. 

If our description of his lordship’s speaking makes any of our readers 
anxious to hear him, as Parliament is not sitting they had better go to 
the Haymarket Theatre. The Haymarket lordis perhaps more fluent, 
logical, and talented than the Huntingdon lord; but there is a family 
likeness between the two—especially in delivery. The first time we 
heard Lord Dundreary, we exclaimed with Shakspeare’s Tybalt— 

“This, by his voice, should be a Montagne.” 

It has indeed been whispered that the subject of our memoir was 
the model after which Lord Dundreary was framed. If this be true, 
Mn. SOTHERN, as the theatrical critiques word it, “ deserves great 
credit for creating a character out of such slight materials.” We are 
inclined to doubt the fact ourselves; but if it be as it is stated, Lonp 
Ropert MonracGveE has, after all, originated something. 





VELUTI IN SPECULO. 

PRESIDENT LINCOLN recognises the truth of our delineations of him, 
if we are to believe “ Manhattan,” who says. in his letter of the 3rd of 
October :— 

“The best likeness of Presmpewr Lincoin that has been given is in a copy 
of the London Fun, of August 23--about recruiting, The Presipgnt sent on to 
Wiisow and Rogaas, the agents, and ordered 100 copies to be sent to his friends 
in Llinois,’’ 

After his so-called Emancipation Proclamation, initiating the horrors 
of a servile insurrection, we hope LincoLn’s friends will frame him in 
double gilt—very deep. We have drawn him, and they may hang 
him when they like,and quarter him where they please, as.a traitor 
to humanity and civilization. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


during the week. 

worshipped in Kent. 
Light Literature.—A new Ceres will shortly be published. 

not exist, is, of course, the «ign-e qué now. 


always loo. Hence the name Loona. 








wad OCTOBER. and anything more insulting we never yet met with. Luckily, 
Utes LEE L ae i ee at is SO badly written as to be quite illegible, or we would have laid 
2 S | Sermon by Dean (very) CLosz, on “not spending more it, without hesitation, before the public. The simple answer is, No. 
than a penny on Sundays,” addressed to Shabbytarians. aad al 
27 | M | Midnight Archery Meeting.—Shooting with flam-beaux. i. 
28 | Tv | Grand Prize Fight at Beulah Spa. : : é 
29 W | Grand eeaden of the Fun contributors as the “ Fun- LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 
ditores,” or Pioneers of Civilization. Soxc or tux Cunqup-marep. 
89 |Ta | Lecture on Popular Delusions, by a popular Andalusian. Air—“ The low-backed car.” 
31 F | Day for scanning verses with atelesgope from the top ofa Wuen first I im the city, 
moral elevation in Scandinavia. Had got 2 cheque one day, 
NOVEMBER. ; A Hansom cab I hired, and gat 
z/'85 | Painters’ Festival. Prize- given to the artist who can Impatient alll the way. 


draw breath without difficulty. 


| Motto for the day, “ No it tint.” 





SEASONABLE GARDENING. 





Gather together your hardy ammmals, and give them their yearly | 


treat at the Netson Monument. 
Fuchsias.—Take a turn in Yorkshire, Monmonthshire, and Stafford- 


shire. Thus you will have gathered a knowledge of some few shires. 
(Not generally known.) 

The Fulgens Corymbiflora is a difficult flower to manage. Pitch 
into him every morning with a horsewhip, and then pause for a reply. 

How to Get Rid of Frost.—When the frost sets in, observe carefully 
what it does set in, and pull the chair away. Thus summerily 
treated, it will never return. 

The summum bonum of personal gardening in winter is a healthy 
warmth; to obtain this, you must procure a summer bonum, and you 
won’t suffer from cold. 

Cover your tender plants with mats. 

Train your “ laterals” carefully. 
by this term, trim everything in your garden, and thus you will 
ensure success. 

Get as near to the end of April as you possibly can, without incon- 
venience to your neighbours, and sow celery. 

Objectless Gardening.—Dig a pit; cry heartily, taking care to let 
your tears trickle in over the ridges, which must be made wide and 
polished with the cool part of the eyebrow; add lemon and sugar, 
Jump in vigorously, and remain there till dinner- 


ec rr 


That’s what’s the matter.” 


then stir the hole. 
time. 
Fruitless Garde ning.—Sow nothing but flower seeds. 
Magpies, if troublesome, may be caught with a magnet. 


Scarlet Geraniums ought to be in the house during the winter. If 


you don’t like their presence in a room, tell them that you're going to | 


take them in, and don’t do it, by which proceeding they will be taken 
in, and both parties are sutisfied. 


Exercise in Gardening.—Run up a bill at your seedman’s every 
roing. Cut down your expenses. Cultivate thrift. 
Melancholy Gardening.—The unhappy plant, about this time, is the 


chry-santhemum. Go to the poor creature with a pocket-handker- 
clief, and say kindly, ‘‘ Don’t cry-santhemum.” 
All lawyers, who are fond of gardening, should Jook to their law-rels. 
Kite/ To 
gardener to run away with your chives, then chivey him. 
‘our onions, but string ’em up in ropes. 


(vardeningd 


Don't make a coil about 
General Direction 1 ? 
neighbour’s beds, break down his frnit-trees, fly at his carrots, and 
return after treading on his pota-toes. If remonstrated with, say 
thought he liked it,” and pelt him with beetroot. tefnse 
to.give your gardener any directions for anything. Sulk behind the | 
garden-engine, assume a dogged bearing: dog your gardener’s foot- 
steps, and say “I’|l cat-ch you.” Hit him in the back with a spade, | 
and look as if you didn’t mean it. Repeat, and vretend to be sowing | 


turnips. 


* you 





+e 





Gymnastic Feat.—The weather will hold itself up for a few hours 
Bworaphical Notice of * Jupiter.’-—(By Jove.)\—The son of Ops; 


was not on that account the patron deity of dancing, or peculiar! 


The one sign of the Zodiac, without which the present system could 


The round game of cards played in the Moon (when inhabited) was 


Race between por- | 
traits, won by a fall lengh. Mousing by kit-cats. 


If youdon’t know what we mean | 


varm yourself in cold weather, get your | 


---— 
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ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS 


* *® 9 2e , . . 
«” When Correspondents professedly “ gardening” qvrite to us, we vo 


wish that they would only ask horticultural questions. 
we are not Solomon, or the Sphinx, and don't wish to be. 


Booking.” 
Box.—Thero ig no such place as Portmanteau-square. 
Old English.— When a person is very far 
sion “ Heighty-Tighty” is sometimes used. 
Frenchiows.—‘ On dit” means something said at “ Witton.” 


and Hindon’t. 














I took the cab at Charing-cross, 

As threeoe’eclock had struck, 
1 And the banker's door to reach by four, 
| i kmew would be good luck. 
So I burried him on with “Ah! 

In the time, if you get so far, 
i+ shall be worth your while, no mere sixpence a mile, 
To rattle through Temple-bar. 


The cabman plied his whip hard, 
And galloped down the Strand, 
It might have brought to some the thought, 
That bailiffs were at hand; 
| But when St. Clement’s charch was passed, 
And Fleet-street loomed before, 
| We had to wait, I saw my fate, 
No Lombard-street at four. 
For carriages there they are, 
With ’basses and carts afar, 
All brought to a lock with a chock and a block, 
In the middle of Temple-bar. 


The slightest chance of moving, 
’T was long ’ere we could find, 
With a “ Favonrite”’ ’bus in front ef us, 
And a Pickrorp’s van behind. 
‘Twas five o’clock when round St. Paul's, 
We got that cab, I’m sure, 
And you. needn’t be told, the custom old, 
That bankers close at four. 
So I cursed my unlucky star, 
As p’raps others have done worse far, 
That another day yet, would be wanted to get 
A chequo cashed through that Temple-ber. 
| 
| 


TIIE PARK (AND) STREET PULPIT. 

| Mr. Cowper, whose talents are exactly snited for the navvie and 
| cardener office of looking after our parks and public ways, is going 

beyond his powers when he makes himeelf a sort of little Pe pe of our 
| pleasure grounds. He has no right to license people to preach and 
| distribute tracts there. ‘i'o encourage these improper uses of the 
| Seriptures and the parks, is as reprehensible as giving pigs an 
| opportunity of trampling on pearls. Fanatics, who bave mo real 
| appreciation of the beauties of the Sacred Book, or the beanties.of the 


November.—Get over the wall. dance on your | book of nature, have no right to prevent their enjoyment by others. 


A Question ror Mouan Puitos ruses.--When a ship “splits upon 
a rock,” is the circumstance tw be looked on as being a “ breach of 
confidence ”’ ? 

Squakine TuE Circie.—Given ; the supper-ficies of a square in a 
quiet quarter. Required: the corresponding area of a policeman’s 
round, 


gone in lignor, the expres- 


Curry.—The people of India are divided into two elasses—the Hindoo 


Arry Stecrat.—A lady of tifle living in a swamp is called a Marshioness. 
#los.—This is the only guestion about gardening that we've received, 


Remember, 


Tummus.—The old greverb to which you allude ig “ No charge for 
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| Give it UP? 





| : Young Simpkins (to Cousin) :—“ WHY 18 THAT BREWER MORE IN SEASON THAN “ ANY OTHER MAN?” 
Cousin :—* | am suRE I DON’T KNow.” 
; Young S. :—“* Because He’s A Barrel-hoister!” 

1 must say that, although unfriendly in spirit, the review was not : 
| OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. | entirely unfair to me in substance. Many of my faults it pointed out 4 
. No. 33.—By A. K. H. B. clearly ; but I think it went too far in not allowing my essays to # 
hi ; possess any merit at all. However, I am, of course, an interested 4 
Concerning some persons who have reviewed me unfavourably, with os , , ) , t y 
theds hts a alae who never did anything of the kind. party, and, though I strive always to speak with moderation and : 
; gts : | Suspension of judgment, my private feelings no doubt have their t 


It is a beautiful October morning as I sit down towrite. The airis infinence. 


mellow, but has a certain pleasant suggestion about it of the crisp | [+ occurred to me that I should like a rabbit smothered in onions 
freshness of the dawn. The sunlight falls in broad and level lines | ¢, lunch; so I went out again, and shot one, and picked some onions, 


gaze as I look out from the half-open bow-window of the manse. The Not much caring to continue my perusal of the Flail, I commenced 





Hs Rpapllene ot 


upon the open landscape that stretches away before me, wooing my ond, taienteedl. 
chrysanthemums and China-asters are covered with buds, through that of Fun. With what delight did Iread! The mild and aanila 
which the gold or purple hue of the coming flower is already com- pleasantries of the Almanack; the fervid conservatism of the Lives oe 
mencing to announce itself. ge Dc | of Eminent Satesmen; the accuracy, unspoilt by quips, of the ee 
I had written thus far, without any definite idea as to the course of | Encyclopsedia,—all these charmed and pleased me. And, as regards rs 
thought into which my mood might lead me, when I heard the post- | the Prize Essays, though I know my chance of succeeding in such a G* 
— shorn, and soon afterwards saw that functionary himselfapproach, | oontest is but small, I would yet, modestly and temperately, add my o2 
tramping along sturdily by the gravel-path that leads through my | ow jittle wild-flower to the votive wreath that is being twined in e 
garden. The contents of his bag included, as regards my own com- |}, , our of Fun. ay 


munication with the outer world, six letters containing six cheques 
signed by six editors of magazines, a copy of the Flail, and the last 
monthly part of Fun. 

Before devoting myself to study, I thought I might as well take a 
stroll; and I had not gone very far before I met Doctor D. (so let me 








A Butier Ovr or Prace.—The Federal general in possession of 
New Orleans is a adding to the list of atrocities, which have 
; _ | already blackened his name. He threatens, if the Confederates 
call ee ’ on = Se ao gin ich mg xy bog attack him, to hand over all the women in the town to the negroes! 
a0 sme trgery BL eperreg spon you in the Flat?" The most charitable view to take of his ferocity is to consider him 
“Some good friend,” I rejoined, “has sent me a copy ; but I have | '258ne- At all events, if he is not “off his head,” he ought to be 
not yet cared to read it.” Whereupon the doctor, though with a |“ hislegs.” a 
somewhat embarrassed look, gives me a lucid outline of the hostile “ CrookeD UsaGe.”’—The usage which the Italians are receiving at 
article in question. the hands of the EMperor OF THE FRENCH. 
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SPIRIT TAPPING. 


Orsini: —“IF, SIRE, YOU CHANGE YOUR POLICY, LET IT BE FOR ONE THAT WILL 
INSURE YOUR LIFE.” 
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No. XLU.—THE SKELETON PETTICOAT. 


OF all fashion’s follies the very worst whim, 

For endangering life and injuring limb 
By flame, dislocation, and fracture, 

And for lending a screen to infanticide crimes, 

[s the famous. steel skirt of these modern times— 
An empress’s manufacture, 


Yet, ab! how little does Roser or BEL, 
As she puts the crinoline on to swell 

Her dress to its full inflation, 
ow little she thinks what a funeral pyre 
She thus prepares for the fatal fire 

Of a suttee immolation. 


For the girls will flatter—poor silly things— 
Like foolish moths with ignitible wings, 
Round fashion’s glittering candle ; 
Nearer and nearer, and nearer yet, 
Till into the clutches of death they get, 
Who, carries a,crinoline butterfly net 
At the end of his scythe’s old handle. 


Nor yet are the risks. (as would be but fair) 
Confined to those who are pleased to wear 
These machines, weli-styled the Infernals.: 
But for woman to cause the fall of man, 
As she did when sin in the world began, 
Is a common event, as you'll see if you scan 
The accident-colamns of journals. 


‘Tis sad to think that the pretty dears, 
Shut up in ring fences, tiers upon tiers, 
Inspire, nob admiration, but fears 
In the breast of him who passes : 
Nor must they complain, when the force of their charms 
Takes to breaking—not hearts—but legs and arms, 
If they’re ranked with the “ dangerous. classes.” 


Well! she who cares not what damage and hurt 
Are dona by the hoops wherewith she is girt, 
Must, steel her breast as well as her skirt, 

To her sex’s softness a stranger ; 
While all true women will be content 
‘La see our very best efforts bent 
To put down a Petticoat Government, 

Se fatal, and fall of danger! 
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Ovw Poor Retations (accorpine to Huxiey).—The monkeys. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


FisH.—A general name for a class of animals subsisting in water. 
The ocean abounds with them, especially near the surface, and hence, 
by taking the superficies of the sea, we may calculate the amount of 
human food that can be provided from this source. Their rapid 
movements as they swim are produced chiefly by the tail, which each 
fish uses according to his whim of the moment. Fish is considered 
| wholesome diet, and very satisfactory. Some will consider one plate 
sufficient, but if you dine at any of the fish ordinaries, you will find 
others who seem to believe that five plates o’fish ar’n’t. Fish should 
always be eaten fresh, and if you order at your fishmonger’s a cod’s 
| head and shoulders, he would be certainly not justified in sending its 

tail. Ifyou have two mackerel and one smelt, it would be suggestive 

of having odour something. Fish breathe by means of their gills, 
_and thus the statement that every jack has his gill has passed into a 
proverb. 

FLac.—The word, common to all the Teutonic languages, is derived 
from a root signifying “to fly,” and as the English colours. ave war- 
ranted not to run or fly, the place where the flag is put on the mast of 
| @ British ship is always its top. In marine communications flags are 

of signal service, and enable ships to talk with each other, so that two 
vessels at sea may compare their logs and hold a dialogue together. 
In an engagement, though everything else may be hit, the flag is not 
struck till the last. 

Fiax.—An exceedingly useful plant, cultivated from the earliest his- 
toric times, but of no use to us until we get it spun into our material. 
It has been said to exhaust the land, but as it produces its oil in the 
form of linseed this ought to be no objection, At a time when we 
are seeking a substitute for cotton, the neglect of its culture in this 
country shows an amount of lax energy, which would indicate that the 

| present value of the article we speak of lacks investigation, 
my ots well-known soleil is found in the bed of the chalk 
formation, where, as it is a great layer, it requires considerable 
knocking up. The age and origin of the flint implements and weapons 
found far below the surface, and believed to haye been used by the pri- 
mitive inhabitants of the earth, have given rise to deep arguments, of 
which some are now discovering the drift. According to PLiny, O11as 
was the first who struck fire with flint, but other authorities Bay he 
was only the first who made tinder, At all events, he was the original 
promoter of that scheme which originates sparks for the people. On 
the principle that like cures like, the wound that was mado by the 
weapon of flint would require the application of lint to healit. There 
is thus an old affinity between those two substances which together 
Ciuss brought to light. If you have lint, you must heal. You can’t 
hinder, 

Fiy.—A too familiar insect, regarding the human nose as a grand pro- 
menade designed for its afternoon recreation. The fly, in its disposition 
as, well as in its form, is a very curious insect, dipping into everything 
that it considers at all interesting, and eagerly devouring its contents. 
Entomologists therefore classify it in the order Diptera. On account 
of this propensity to general investigation, papers are published for the 
exclusive use of flies, and to these they stick as ‘‘ constant readers to 
the last. Householders often wonder what becomes of flies in the 
winter time. We will enlighten them. ‘They become flue. 

Foop.—If we could only agsociate food with a joke, wa know it 
would be taken directly, The essential elements of our food consist 
of carbon, hydrogen, nitrogen, oxygen, phosphorus, sulphur, —— 
sodium, potassium, calcium, magnesium, iron, and fluorine, o at . 
man in a chemist’s shop can render himself perfectly indepen ent @ 
butcher or baker. These elements require to be mixed up in us before 
the world can receive the proper assurance of a man, and therefore 
about every dinner-table such essentials should be abundantly distri- 
buted with the Scotch motto above, “ Dinna forget.” Phosphorus is 
a most essential foree for us, and may be directly absorbed in the 
form of fish, that justifying its reputation as an article of light diet. 
Iron is a constituent of gravy in meats, and thus becomes a thing 

always to keep your eye on. In preserved food smoked wes 
preferable to salted meat, as the nutritive property undergoes 
change. In this respect, and for this reason, the less salty rations. we 


have the better. 
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Liverary OpiTrvary,—On Saturday last, at ita office, after a brief 
struggle, borne with that unvarying ill-temper and that oe 
spirit which betokens a rickety constitution, the Literary goO™% 
universally unlamented. 

A Hixt 10 Stuy Grooms.—If you call ¢ horse Lord Dundreary, 
there is every chance that he will frequently come down on his sneeze. 
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On Monday last, wo thought that the best way of confusing our- 
selves in the evening, was by paying a visit to the Monday Populous 
Consorts, and accordingly we went after dinner to the Saint Shame’s 
Hall in Piccadillo. After giving our money at the door, we had to 
pass through a passage, which was imprecated with the odour of 
dinners, and on looking about me, I found that we were walking along 
the top of adining-room; for you must know that one part of the 
hall is devoted to luncheons and other varieties of feeding. After 
this, we came to the music hall, the inferior of which is beautifully 
fitted up, both as to colour and light. There is at one end a large 
organ, and seats ranging up towards it in a summercircle from the floor, 
just the same as we saw at the Christian Palace during the Hanwell 
Festival. The place was literary crowded, which shows in what a 
grove the people’s tastes will run, if only probably directed. The 
music that we heard was chiefly of the severe school. There was 
@ squintette for different instruments. The gentlemen who were 
playing the fiddles looked very melancholy, and kept moving their 
heads on one side, like Mr. H. does when his shirt collar is frayed at 
theedge. Every one said that this movement was very graceful, but I 
confess that, though I applauded it heartily for the sake of appearances, 
I was not of the same opinion. This phantasy was divided into four 
parts, about which the violins and the double base seemed following 
one another in and out of a sort of musical maze. Mr. H. said it 
was very fine, and a real pleasure to sit and listen to such strains; 
but, though I don’t doubt his voracity for one minute, I can’t help 
thinking that during the greater part of the time he was fast asleep. 
The great aim of these populous consorts seems to consist in avoiding 
anything likoatune. When Mr. Henry Haicu sang, whom we heard 
along time ago at the English Uproar, he dissected a ballast with 
as little melody in it as possible; and Miss Bankes, whom I’ve 
heard singing so sweetly in the country, gave us another of a 
scimitar character. The great feature of the evening, however, 
was Heer Joacuim on the violin. He regularly attacked the fiddle 
with his bow, dashing at the instrument with his right hand, and 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No, 33. 





THE MONDAY POPULAR CONCERTS. 


squeezing it with his Jeft, in such a manner that I no longer wondered 
at the extraordinary sounds which it remitted. It appeared to me as 
if he began in the middle of an air, and then, getting confused, but 
not liking to stop, went backwards and forwards, and round and 
round the music, in a vain attempt to get at the tune, which he, every 
now and then, seemed to be about to play, but invariably disappointed 
us, as he never did. How he twiddled and twisted! Mr. H. said 
that he didn’t think he was “any great shakes,’ but on that point 
my own ears testified to the contrary. His sympathy was so much 
liked as to be encored. In my opinion, had it been Mr. Jongs, and 
not Mr. Joacuim, the audience wouldn’t have wanted to hear the 
performance a second time. Iam sure that, if he had only played 
*‘ Home, sweet Home,” or the ‘f Last Rose of Summer,” the applause 
would have been thoroughly hearty, instead of a mere expression of a 
fashionable sentiment, meaning nothing. 

We have decided upon leaving town very soon; indeed, I think 
that next week will see us on our road to the north, to spend Christmas 
at home, for I should not like to be away from our own old place at 
that time, and then shan’t I have a deal to tell you! which reminds 
me that we've had such an excitement in the house. Mr. H. lost his 
pocket-book full of bank notes and valuable papers; he fancied that a 
man who called on behalf of the Mendacity Socizty tor Relieving the 
Poor was somehow mixed up init. Well, we were obliged to employ 
a defective officer, who commenced operations by searching the ward- 
robe, and sure enough there, in Mr. H.’s second best dress tail coat 
pocket, we found the missing book. He did look stupid, I can tell 
you; but one can’t be too careful, as what with bank robberies, 
garotters, and forgeries, we do live in cricketing times. Mr. H.’s 
forgetfulness I distribute to absence of mind, a habit which he has 
contracted lately, in eonsequence of having given up so much of his 
time to star-gazing, and looking at the consternations through a 
telescope. Good-bye! for the present, dear.—I remain, your affec- 
tionate sister, 

Mary Anne HopcGKinson. 
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Novemser 1, 1862.] 


TO LADIES OF LIMITED INCOME. 
PERHAPS the very coolest piece of advertising ir ee ever in- 
serted in a newspaper appeared in the columns of the Times lately. 


Here it ig :— 
( ‘'OMPANTON, ETC. lired, a lady by birth and education (French or Swiss 
i Frote stant ‘preferre: i. but understanding English), to be Companion and 
General Supervisor of three young girls, ages 14 and 15. Her duties would 
consist in . being constantly with her charges, accompanying them in their walks, 
being present atall lessons by masters which may be required, and in under- 
taking the entire care of them during any oecasional absence of their parents 
As no teaching is required, no salary will be given, but a comfortable 
Address, in 


om Rec 2 


“om home. 
home will be afforded, and all expenses, including laundrese, paid, 


the first instance, to B. F. K., etc. 

There is a charming precision in the catalogue of the duties to be 
peritormed by this economical cub-leader. She must “be constantly 
with her charges.” She must accompany them in their walks, and 
she will, most likely, be expeeted to converse with them after the 
manner of the well-informed tutor, in “ Eyes and no Byes, or the Art . 
of Seeing.’ She must be present whenever her charges receive in- 
structions from masters, and exercise a duenna-like vigilance over 
their demeanour towards the dancing and writimg professors; and, 
lastly, she must take the “entire charge” of them daring any occasional 
absence of their parents from home, although it would be hard to con- 
ceive any c iarge more entire than that which this unhappy lady is ex- 
pected to take of the ‘‘three young girls” during their parents’ presence. 
No teaching is required of her, but she should be a Frenchwoman 
speaking English, though why this should be necessary, unless it is 
intended that the three young ladies should pick up their French on 
the sly from their companion (from whom no teaching is required), we 
cannot s say. For all this—for devoting every moment of her time to 

these three girls—she is to receive some £20 per annum less than the 
family plain cook: that is to say, she is to spend her life in discharging 
duties of a laborious and most responsible description, and she is to 
receive, by way of « ‘quivalent—nothing ! : 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
WATER CRESSES. 
Air— By the margin of fair Zurich’s waters.” * 


! am charging you fair for fine water- 
Cree-e-eeses ! 
They're the finest you ever did munc h, 
you'll find they’re the right sort ’er 
Cree-e-eeses ! 
And they’re only a ha’penny a bunch! 
in the morning I come about eight, 
In the evening I’m not very late, 
or just about tea-time I cry— 
Cree-e-esses! 
They’re the best that your money ean buy. 
! Cree-e-eeses! (ad lib.) 


2 CS, } 


Cree-e-eeses 


Are you coming to pnrchase fine water- 

Cree-e-eeses ! 
Make haste for I’m going away! 

Bring your coppers and buy (as you ought’er) 
 ree-e-ecses ! 

‘re good things to eat, doctors say 

They were pick ked cn the streamlet to- da y; 

They’re as fresh and as green as the May! 

[ am certain you've never seen such 
Cree-e-eeses ! 

And the price that I ask 
Cree-e-eeses! C 


mr? 


Piney 


isn’t much! 
ree-e-eeses! fad lib.) 





A SCIENTIFIC INQUIRY INTO A SCIENTIFIC UNION. 

Dk. SciateR, having transferred his attentions from the pythoness 
to a young E netish lady, was married last week. A fashionable con- 
temporary, in describing the ceremony, says :— 

** The bride was attended by six bridesmaids, dressed in white dresses trimmed 
with blue, with floating veils suspended from wreaths of blue flowers.” 

What on earth (or rather, in air) are “ floating veils,” aa distin- 
guished from other veils? Have they any connexion with sdieliiina: 


belts, or do they owe their aerostation to the fact that the flowers 
blew | 


nis instar ce, I hope th: 
Vote by the Author, 


se Who sing my ode ’Il jodel to the best of their 
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lof the Celt, 
| Regions, and the far distant source of the sacred Ganges. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 
Deak Str,—The long vacation is finished, and with it terminates 
my sporting expedition, which, in the interests of science, the benefit 


of the Acclimatization Soc ‘iety, and the instruction of an inquiring 
public, through the medium of your widely circulated journal, I, four 
months ago, at my own ch "1 res, generously and nobly undert ook to 
the coast of Muretalba. A short account of this hitherto unexplored 
land, and of my bunting expl its therein, will not, ] am sure, prove 
uninteresting to the majority of your readers. 

In the month of June I purchased the yacht Nautilus, a hundred 
tons, cutter rigged, with jibboom and mainsail athwart the hawsers, 
to allow of tacking with greater ce lerity than can be ordinarily 
attained by ships of a similar build. We carried three Armstrong 
guns on board, which, I cam assure you, stood us in good stead on 
more than one occasion. My crew “consisted of two loblol! y boys, a 
land-lubber, three bumboat women, one old salt, a marine (out an 
place), and my own butler. They knew with whom they had to deal, 
for on starting, I addressed them, from abaft the binnacle, as follows : 

‘“* Ladies and gentlemen, it is with feelings of the greatest pleasure 
that I announce to you my stern determination to stand no nonsense. 
Gentlemen, trust your commander!” They have trusted me. At 
this moment there is a trifle of wages still due. 

It was a lovely morning in July when wesailed from St. Katharine’s 
Wharf, and, after several collisions on the river, were wafted into the 
open sea. There, guiding ourselves 7 our charts (which I had, for 
economy's sake, drawn up myself), and my patent compass (also my 
own construction, a needle fixed with its point to the north), we steered 
gaily away for the north coast of Muretalba. I shall not describe how 
the whole French nation came out to welcome us ; how L-—-—— N—- 
ran in hot haste from Biarritz,being just in time to wish mea breathless 
* bon voyage,’ from the top of a bathing-maehine, on the south coast 
of his own sunny shore; nor shall | tell yow how the fierce pirates of 
the Molacea, having made three ineffectual attempts to board our 
vessel, were sunk by one Armstrong, to whose touchhole my own 
hand applied the match. No! these facts are for my forthcoming 
volume, or for the truthful pen of my biographer. 

Muretalba (the Verania Paula of the ancients, rte Tacitus, 
Annal. lib. v.) is a low marshy country, surrounded on all sides 


| by an oasis, from whose summit the eye of the traveller glances 


the splendid ruins of the once gay 
the waves of the Baltic, the mountains 
Peter’s, the icebergs of the Polar 
| he 


courtry is celebrated for such game as is rarely found im any 


over the Plains of Castille, 
Yucatan, the Azteo Paradise, 
the top of St. 


other part of the world, excepting perhaps, among the Copts 
of Abyssinia, who are, however, no great sportsmen. On my 


first landing [ hired a jarawass (boy to beat the bushes) for game at a 
penny an hour, and walked fifteen miles up the country, only getting 
one shot, and that at a small Joorshu, an animal something between 
a red-herring and a fire-fly, which infests this district. The jarawass 
kindled a fire, and having cut the loorshu into steaks, cooked it. It 
tasted very much like chicken, only without bread-sauce. We had 
just satisfied our hunger when I heard a rustling close tu my elbow. 
“ Gurrrar!” cried my attendant. “ Miz el!” (Make haste! run!) 1 
turned, and saw crouching behind me, his glaring eyes fixed on the 
remains of my repast, and already preparing for a spring, one of the 
largest specimens of the kautaukrus tribe that I ever remember to have 
seen. I lifted my rifle to my shoulder and pulled the trigger. Imagine my 
horror when no report followed the movement! I had forgotten that 
the piece, having just been fired at the loorshu, had not been since 
reloaded, His hind legs were gathered up for a terrific bound! 
“‘ Now or never,” thought I to myself, and, quick as lightning, I took 
the initiative, and sprang on him. His surprise was ludicrous in the 
extreme, and before he could recover his scattered senses, my hunting 
knife had robbed him of the little instinct that he possessed. Ikept his 
skin asatrophy. On that same afternoon I shot a bustard, a young 
phoenix, a small dodo (I kicked him up, and as he wouldn’t rise, shot 
him running), three brace of kackairas (something like a pheasant in 
appearance, but with the flavour of a salmon-trout, very delicate), a 

lion or two, five maizo rats, lots of gorillas, two spotted bears, and the 
jarawass himself, who stupidly got in the way, but luckily there was 
always another to be procured. You sball see my skins and other 
trophies ; and of my subsequent marvellous adventures, my hair- a. 
escapes, and extraordinary discoveries (including new members of 

various zoological families, also several new nations, languages, etc., 


and the lost tribes) I will write to you at another time.— Yours truly, 
Niu-sop IN-Picke.. 


cael 
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Catcrarr’s ConsoLation.— While there's life there’s rope. 
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A MORAL MAN. 


Young Farmer :—‘‘ CoME ON Quick, BaGGs, Wi’ THE TARYER. THE FOX HAS GONE INTO THE CUNDIT UP HERE 


39 


Baggs :—‘‘ Att Rigut, Mr. Tom, I’m comin’ as Quick aS I CAN—DOIN’ MY BEST ’CORDIN’ TO MY LIGHTS!” 


rrr 





AT THE PLAY. 


as we believe fairy godmammas stand sponsors on all occasions of | 


theatrical baptism, we cannot have the happiness yet of inscribing it 
on the roll of artistic fame. You require more practice, Miss AYLMER, 
before you can fill the position of leading lady at a theatre like the 
Princess’s, and before provincial audiences you should have con- 
tentedly completed your noviciate. The London playgoer is not 
satisfied with the mere promise; he wants the performance. If we 
do not now scourge with the critic’s rod, we have an equally severe 
method of inflicting punishment for the great dramatic crime of 
incompetency. We stop away from the place where it !s exhibited, 
and, in silent desolation, the Incompetent is left, mourning the 
absence of those no longer to be bribed with orders, and in gloomy 
grandeur awaiting the collapse of that treasury where alone sits the 
man who pays. Mr. Linpus, the new lessee of the theatre, has 
gathered a goodly company together that might sustain his fortunes 
if he has only wisdom to promptly correct the error of his first 
essay. The selection for the opening night, injudicious in every other 
respect, might have pointed a moral, Delicate Ground and the dreary 
play of Love reminding us all of what we have to go through before 
we can reach Perfection. With Miss Otiver, Miss Murray, Mr. 
HERMANN VEZIN, a highly intelligent actor, who has yet to secure his 
true position; Mr. Georck ViNnINc, Mr. Henry Marston, Mr, R. 
Roxsy, and other acknowledged favourites of the public, something 
ought to be done worth seeing. 


To the Lyceum playgoer has been administered a sedative calculated | 


to allay any undue excitement caused by Peep o’ Day. It is exhibited 
in the form of a farce, entitled, It must be True, ’twas in the Papers, 
an inference equally likely to be correct with the supposition, it must 
be entertaining, ‘twas in the playbill. Those who respect the reputa- 
tion Mrs. Weston, Miss Lypia THompson, Mr. J. ROBINS, and Mr. 
Watrer Lacy, have deservedly acquired by their artistic talents, 
would do well to retreat at the conclusion of the Irish drama. As in 


other farces, there is a young mistress and a smart waiting-woman in 


love with a dashing captain and a comic man-servant. A newspaper 
announcement that the former have departed from Baden-Baden, has 


No, Miss Constance AYLMkR, pretty as your name is, and willingly | been perverted into “ departed this life ;” and the latter meeting their 


sweethearts in England, have consequently serious doubts as to their 
substantiality. The opportunity of clearing up this part of the 
mystery is, of course, not all; they embrace on the occasion, and thus 
it is perfectly justifiable to observe that in this piece the talent of Mr. 
WALTER Lacy is decidedly running to waist. 

At the Olympic, we have to hail the return of Mr. Rosson as the 
Wandering Minstrel, in which he is—the reader will observe the 
frightful effects of seeing lately so much Irish spoken upon the stage 
—always at home. Fresher for his fortnight’s holiday, during which 
he played in a country theatre nearly every night, the humour of this 
clever comedian tells upon his laughing audience with all its old 
force. The rumour of a change of management here is incorrect in 
one particular. It has no foundation. THE Opp Man. 


CumminGc Events.—The appearance shortly of fifty additional 
volumes of prophetic rubbish from the indefatigable pen of Docror 
CUMMING. 

New READING OF AN OLD Line.—* An honest lawyer’s the noblest 
work of God,” since none were made honest with greater labour. 

How a PENNY MAY BECOME A TnoUsaANpD Pounps.—Take in Fvn till 
the millennium. 

“THe MAN IN THE IRON Mask.”—Lovis NAPoLeEon. 


Ca" The SECOND Half-ye rly Volume of FUN, with h ght - 
finished Comic Engravings by talented artists, and Humourous 
Articles by distinguished writers, is now ready, handsomely bound 
in Magenta cloth, gilt, price 4s. 6d., post free 5s. 

Also, the Title, Preface, and Inder to the SECOND Volume of FUN, 
orming an Extra Number, price ld. 

Cases for Binding, in Magenta cloth, gilt, 1s. 6d. each. 





London: Printed and Pablished (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet Street, E.C,—November 1, 1862. 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 


No. 3.—SMITHFIELD. 


THE ruthless hand of modern science, armed with the besom of 
improvement, is slowly but surely sweeping away our ancient land- 
marks and good old nuisances. Smithfield, odoriferous Smithfield, 
is no longer what, in the words of a popular comedian, “ it used to 
was,” and the public-houses which now, though in diminished 
numbers, surround this interesting locality, are the only relics that 
remind us of what once was Smithfield-bars. 

The largeness of the family precludes our stating, with any degree 
of accuracy, who or what SMm!rH was; nor does the torch of history, 
or the will-o’-the-wisp of tradition throw any light on this obscure 
question. FiTzsTEPHEN, however, in the twelfth century, describes 
Smithfield as an open meadow, where the citizens used to walk in the 
evenings and practise archery; though from its present aspect, one is 
almost tempted to imagine that it was the chronicler and not the 
citizens that drew the long bow, and that his credulous readers are 
the butts at which his mental shafts were aimed. Here, too, were 
tournaments held, when the knights of former days shone forth in 
gallant array, poking their fun at the ladies, and their lances at one 
another, in a very pointed fashion; in fact, the way toa medieval 
damsel’s heart was not unfrequently at the tip of a spear through 
somebody else’s body—a course of love-making which the perforated 
party must have found a decided bore. 

Smithfield was the arena where Sir 
Wat TyLer a knock-down 


WILLIAM WALWORTH 
blow with his mace—a circumstance 


gave | 


showing the awkward nature of maces, from the days of chivalry to | 


the present champion. TYLER, it appears, was an early specimen of 
the British Chartist, and objected to taxes in general, and the poll-tax 
in particular, which may, perhaps, have been the reason why, as an 
ancient historian remarks, “ Ye Lorde Maior dyd gyve hym one fore 
hys nobbe.” On account of this exploit, a dagger was added to the 
city arms, thereby signifying that the civic authorities were ready to 
stick to anything, from a traitor to turtle. Up to the year 1850, 
Bartholomew fair was held here, where, according to Strypr, the sea 
serpent was originally exhibited, “about which,” says he, “ they do 
go great lengths, and make a monstrous coil. 

In former days, Smithfield was a place of execution, and during 
the time that QuEEN Marky may be said to have ruled the roast in 


LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
No. XXV.—HOW I PUT EDWIN’S STUDY TO RIGHTS. 


the papers that didn’t seem wanted. 





N Friday afternoon last, dear Mr. Editor, it poured with rain from morning to night, and 
as Epwin was at chambers, and nobody called, I determined to occupy the few hours 
that would elapse before his return by putting his study to rights. 
that night to ask Epwin to take me to Brighton for a month, in November. 

I set about it, and found my work cut out for me, I do assure you, Mr. Editor. 
Scattered over the room were letters, memoranda, parchment parcels tied up with red 
tape and labelled “ With you, Mr. Brown, fifty guas.;” sticks of sealing-wax, bits of 
black caky tobacco, rulers, despatch boxes, packets of tape, a tool chest, some gum, 
law books, pins, quills, two guns, waste-paper baskets, a boot-jack, an old coat, a rack 
full of black pipes, some photographs, a heap of blue-books (full of nothing but figures 
dry reading I should think), a bust of Lorp BrovuGHaM in a wig and a wide-awake, and 
five hundred things besides. 

Nothing dismayed, I set to work with a will, dusting, sorting, and arranging every- 
thing with a care that the ungrateful fellow didn’t deserve. . 
washed all the pipes, sent all the dusty law books into the lumber-room, and tore up all 

Then I dressed, and descended to the drawing- 

room to await his appearance, and watch, with some anxiety, the effect of the pleasant 

little surprise I had prepared for him. 

He made his appearance at last, after his usual visit to his study. 
wanting to know who had been into his room ? 
come all the way from fairy-land to set his books and papers to rights, so that he might 
be able to find them whenever he wanted them. 
he swore at that little fairy. 


the operation of “ putting to rights” he could never find anything he wanted—that 
the “ infernal fairy ” had destroyed important memoranda—that it was all wrong—that 


I was a preposterous little goose, and goodness gracious only knows what else besides. 
In short, it was the old story, all over again.—Your sincere friend, 


Kensington Palace Gardens. 


ANGELINA Brown, 


these sufferers was a man named LEGGATT who would doubtless have 
liked to leg it, had it been practicable for him to do so. 

But times have changed, and Smithfield with them. Even the 
cattle-market, so long a nuisance to the inhabitants of London, has 
gone out of town, removed in 1855 to Copenhagen-fields ; not, how- 
ever, without great resistance on the parts of the city authorities, 
who clung to the nuisance with that tenacity for abuses, which, from 
the earliest ages, has been a characteristic of the civic mind ; and 
now naught is left to the pensive wanderer but the pens. 





GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Do many theatrical people come from Acton ? 

Are the inhabitants of Craven a discontented race ? 

Have many additions been made of late years to the town of Adding- 
ham ? 

Are the people of Aden always ready to help each other ? 

Are the people in Agincourt ever out of spirits ? 

Is it true that the cat is the only animal found at Catalonia ? 

Are there many paupers at Begermans ? 

Is it possible for the inhabitants of Berlin to prosper when the 
whole town is constantly on the Spree ? 

Is Beverley celebrated for its scenery ? 

Do any of the children escape punishment at Birchall ? 

Do many fires takes place at Blason ? 

Do race horses that come from Hitchin ever get scratched ? 

Are the people of Wrexham “all at sea”? and do they meet with 
many ups and downs ? 


Hine mp7 Fasutr.—* AvpAH MENKIN, who claimed to be the wife 
of Joun C. Heenan, the pugilist, has,” so says “ Manhattan,” “recently 
married OrruEus C. Kenn, a writer of fancy letters from the seat of 
war.” We suppose it is to the lyre of this Orpheus that we are 
indebted for the authentic accounts of Federal victories that never 
happened. He has probably never smelt powder, and marries Anau 
MENKIN in the true Yanlwe spirit, in order that, when asked if he 
ever saw a battle, he may say, ‘Guess not; but my wife’s husband 
was @ fighter—he was!” 

A Fact vor Future Atmanacks.—The First of November. Closing 
of the Great Exhibition of incapacity, by the Royal Commissioners, in 


England, no less than 277 persons were there burnt. The last of | 1862. 
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Besides, I intended 


Then I hid all the tobacco. 


He began by 
So I told him that a little fairy had 


Mr. Editor, you should have heard how 
Instead of the gratitude with which the hypothetical 
little spirit deserved to be overwhelmed, she received nothing but the most violent abuse. 
I needn’t tell you what he said—it was just what slovenly men always say on these 


He complained that she had done him an incalculable injury—that after 
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MORE ADVERTISEMENTS. 
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‘“* nothing in the papers.” 


section of the community. 


ment in tle wrong place. 


execution supplies it. 


Record into a comic paper. 


- oF — 
TOT Gare 





second column of the Times :— 


7 ae POUNDS REWARD.—Losat, at the International Exhibition, on 
Wednesday, the 1st inst., an English gold watch, with gold face, No. either 
Supposed to 


33,574 or 33,577, and engraved on the back the initials “ E. A. B.” 

have been dropped by the Tasmanian timber column. 
[ Here we have, in unmistakable English, an advertisement for a 
_ watch which is supposed to have been dropped by the Tasmanian 
timber column. Without stopping to inquire what use the Tasmanian 
timber column could have found for a gold watch, we will content our- 
selves with suggesting that some inquisitive visitor, interested in the 
| vegetable products of Tasmania, took it out of its proper receptacle 
in order to look at the thyme. 
account for its disappearance. 


Again:— 

] IANO, with Cotiarp and Cottagp’s improvements, almost new. The owner, 
being compelled to part with the same through unforeseen circumstances, 

will be sold at a very low price for cash only.—Apply, etc. 

In this case, owing to unforeseen circumstances, the piano is COLLARD 
and GoLLarp, but the man is collared and sold. This is a melancholy case. 
A little Jower down is a charming little bit of Llaokguardism :— 

i ) YOU WISH TO MAKE A LITTLE MONEY? 

Act, to be had at any law stationer’s for Ole poluy, aud you 5. 
w make £10 a day, 
A nice little income of £3,650 per annurn is to be obtained by inform. 
ing against people who violate the act by keeping more than the legal 
| quantity of petrolium oil en their-premises. Loox to your oustomers, 
O vendors of petrolium ! 

A gentleman from Scotland has come to grief :— 
| Fess by a gentleman from Scotland, a carpet-bag, in a public-house, situated 

about half-an-hour’s walk from the Euston-street Station ; he, having paid 


108. for his lodgings, left forthe Exhibition, and when returning lost the address. 
Any one giving information at Albany-street Police Station will be rewarded. 


Petrolium 
il soo how 


a 
a UFGUASO 


Now there is a lack of cannyism about this. Here is a gentleman 
from Sootland actually unequal to the intellectual pressure of the 
moment. But the gratuitous piece of information about the price paid 
for his lodgings, and the manner in which he passed his first day in 
town, resembling rather the querulous address to a sympathetic 
crowd of a talkative old woman who has lost her purse, convince us 
that, although the advertiser may be a gentleman from Scotland, he 
is certainly not a Scotch gentleman. 
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RHYME FOR THE TIME. 
ATrEipursp tro Dx. Cotenso or NATAL. 






REVELATION is vexation, 

My mission is as bad. 
The rule of three, it puzzles me, 
Revision must be had. 
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the effect that “ people choose their opposites.” This, however, is 
not always correct ; for, when away—we'll say, for the sake of example 







spond with ’em. 
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FUN. 


EW people lay down a newspaper 
at this uninteresting time of year 
without complaining that there is 
They are 
sick of the monotonous horrors of 
the American war; of GARIBALDI 
and the Pore they hear more in the 
police reports than in any other 
part of the paper; and M. Drouyn 
bE LuuyYs interests only a certain 
But 
those who complain that the papers 
are not amusing, look for amuse- 
It is not 
in the leaders; the police reports 
luck it entirely ; not even the “ sen- 
sation’”’ description of a popular 
The supple- 
ment and advertising columns con- 
tain the matter that turns even the 
For 
instance, here is an advertisement 
taken almost at random from the 


This is the only way in which we can | 


“Tue Excerrion Proves tHe Ruie.”’—There is an old saying to | 


-from home and old friends, people generally prefer those who corre- | 








[November 8, 1862. 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. XII.—Ricut Hon. Wititiam Francis CowrPer, 


Tue Ricut Hon. Wir11am Cowper falls under the third class in a 
well-known description of the modes in which distinction may be 
obtained. He certainly has not “achieved honours,” for whatever he 
has done for himself,—for instance, in the cases of the Kensington 
Gardens ride and the late Hyde Park riots,—has been calculated 
to cover him with anything but glory. Neither was he “born 
to honours;” for though Lorp PALMERSTON is an Irish peer, le 
was not Mr. Cowrer’s step-father at the time of that gentleman’s 
birth. But, owing to his subsequently becoming the step-son of the 
PREMIER, there is no doubt that the Rigut Hon. WILLIAM FRANCIs 
has had “ honcurs thrust upon him.” He has borne the imposition 
with pious resignation; in fact, the honours seem to be more put out 
than he is, and sit upon him with an ill grace in consequence. 

In his younger days he was an officer in the Royal Horse Guards, 
but afterwards exchanged the army for the “ Knavy,” as some stern 
moralists have designated the profession of place-hunting. He was 
returned for Hertford in 1835. Yet, although he sat for the chief town 
in Herts, i... would have been perfectly harmless save for his connexion 
| With the member for Tiverton. That noble lord has given his step- 
son all sorts of offices to play with, and it is no matter of wonder that 
; a child so Pam-pered should have been spoilt. He has, at various 
| times, been an Aide-de-camp of the Irish Lord Lieutenant, a Private 
Secretary, a Commissioner of Greenwich Hospital, a Lord of the 
Treasury, a Lord of the Admiralty, Under-Secretary for the Home 
Department, President of the Board of Health, Vice-President of the 
Education Committee of the Privy Council, Vice-President of the 
Board of Trade, Paymaster-General, and, finally, Chief Commissioner 
| of Works, or, as he is familiarly known to his friends, the ‘ Babe 
| in Woods and Forests.” And yet he has been ‘“‘a man so various ’— 
_in his appointments, not because he was “all mankind’s epitome,” 
| but chiefly because he was one of the connexions of our lively First 

Lord of the Treasury. 
| It must, however, be granted that if Mr. Cowpenr’s intellect is not 
| of the gigantic order which could make itself at home in all these 


LS ieee 


various offices, he can, at least, lay claim to that sort of character 
which a man’s friends call ‘‘amiable.” He is an eminently “ club- 
able”? man; for, besides belonging to Brooks’s, the Reform, and the 
Traveller's, he is a NoopLE—we beg pardon, a BoopLe. 
| His office under the present Government is one apparently well 
| suited to him. ‘Io look after gardens is an employment not above the 
capacity of any country gentleman. But Mr. Cowper, not content 
with calling a spade a spade, and going and digging with it d la 
Dotheboys Hall, has attemptcd higher flights of eloguence on a seat 
in Kensington Gardens on one occasion, and has lately been ranting 
by proxy in Hyde Park. His licensing fanatics to ventilate their 
fustian on Sundays where respectable folk are airing their broadcloth, 
is, however, We believe, less a deliberate wrong than a characteristic 
error of judgment. We give even Mr. Cowper credit for too much 
sense to believe him sincere in so doing. He is not so much guilty 
of a polemical picty as of a purblind policy. He forgets that while he 
ingratiates himself with the followers of SriaGins, he separates him- 
self from the followers of common sense. 
As a debater, when he does not involve his hearers in the confusion 
| of his own ideas, and of his own way of expressing them, he is, to say 
the least, amusing. On the whole, perhaps it would be well if he 
were to leave his Works, or rather those of which he is nominally 
commissioner, to speak for him, instead of his words, of which he is 
not the master. 

It might be expected that a Commissioner of Works would leave 
| some memorial of himself behind him. Up to the present time, Mr. 
Cowrerk’s biographer can only take his reader to the site of the late 
liyde Park Redan, which has been spread in dressinz over rrass 
and say, “St monumentun qQueris, ition .— ‘a pao ir 
editor of Notes and Queries will do well to remember one thing. To 
the small beer which Mr. Cowper does not think of himself in conse- 
quence of®the position he has attained by his talents, assisted by his 
step-father’s influence, may be traced the name conferred on an inferior 
brewage, raised to a fictitious value by the admixture of a superior 

tap, and known to a thirsty public as “ Cooper.” 


A SociaL Ratris-snake.—A dice-box ; the fascinating powers of 
which are something marvellous, and the sting of which is almost 
incurable. 

Curtous.—Some people say that the Emperor oF riz F'Rencu got 


| his footing in France by legerdemain. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Late Race against Time.—The heat of the moment, (minutes of the 


match have not yet reached us). 
Celestial Etiquette.—Saturn always politely rises when Venus sets. 
Curious Taste, and Sad Effect of too much Light.—An elderly gentle- 
man died the other evening from over indulgence in a very light 


dish of stewed lamp-rays. 











| NOVEMBER. 

2 | & | BisHor CoLenso first sees the light on his Natal day. 
| Rejoicings of Zulu Ku‘lirs, and dance of native Poly- 
gamists. . . 

3 | M | Hacking coughs let out for hire. Apply at the offices of 
| the Cab Company, Hackney. 

4.| Tu Stockbrokers’ Yachting Day. Preparations for rigging 

the market: for a sale. 

5 Presentation of our waste-paper basket to Commissioner 


Fun-blanque, preparatory to his being taken out as a 
Guy. 


6 |''u |) Money-lenders’ Chariot Races. Driving bargains about 
the city. 

7 | F | Revival of cannibalism in Gnaw-folk. 

8 | S | Tailors’ Holiday. Master Tailor sits cross-legged on the 


| Board of Trade, while the others dance a yard measure. 





THE GARDEN. 


Garden Carpentering.—Build a little shed in the middle of your 
garden; hang up your hoe inside, and stop there for several hours, 
until somebody asks you, “ Why you do it ?”’ when reply, ‘‘ Because 
we shed so,” and quit the place. 

How to Cultivate a Strip of Land.—If a garden, remove every 
plant, shrub, tree, grass, and vegetable. ‘This will be a strip of 
land. This, of course, is merely a bare idea, which the earnest 
horticulturist will work out for himaslf. 

Flowers in Serson.—Daysies and nightsie3. The flowering water- 
eress and small hand-broom. The &1beroses or not-tu-be-roses, that 


is the question. Warmin Feyansies, Vory seas ynable. Ox-eyes, bull’s- 
eves, and brandy-ba lflowers. The pb yrenut i] boxing-glove. 


The young gardener ro to sleep among his lupins, 
lest he be troubled with cramp, or lu-pins and needles in his feet. 

If the energetic horticu!turist sees two lilies in his garden, let him 
say fiercely, ‘ This is a lily too much,” and cut it down. 

If the florist sses ni sanity hair, by all means sow 
mustard and.ecress and other tropical shrubs in it. The soil must be 
very sandy and plenty of hair, and, if near the plain (probably the 
florist’s face), so innch the better. 

A nice employment in the day is to extract by suction the sugar 
from candy turf; it is a good substitute for the domestic lump in tea. 

We have had a letter from a young lady, complaining that all her 
young hyacinths are dead. It is no good threatening us with an 
indictment; we didn’t do it, but will buy a hat-oand. 

Now is the time for distilling wine from flowers. You can begin by 
preparing an appropriate light drink for Ciristmas day, which may be 
termed the holly-hock. 

If the invalid gardener wishes to procure seeds in a packet, let him 
go to Folkestone and seo the Sonlogne boat arrive. This is always a 
very seedy packet, and contains some curious specimens. 

We have lately made a number of changes in our own garden, 
which we advise our friends to imitate. First, we went into the 
garden and changed sixpence, and thought we'd give it to the 
gardener. Secondly, we changed our minds, and thought we wouldn't. 
Thirdly, being on the right side of the path, we changed it to the 
left. Fourthly, we then changed our boots, and withdrew. 

Every gardener should know how to charm slugs: we don’t. 

We are glad to say that our sugvestions about military vardening 
at Aldershot have been attended to; and it is, indeed, a heart-rend- 
ing (that isn’t the word we want, which means something qnite 
different) sight to behold the flower of the army in full bloom, and the 
reneral, on a fine summer’s evening in November (for they have 
obtained leave for this Inxury from the Horse Guards), digging | 
potatoes for the morning’s meal ; while, from the luscious fruits around 
them, happy sons of Mars are distilling the juices, and drinking glasses 
full of sweet cannonade. “Oh!” as the poet sings, and we heartily 
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should n 
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echo the sentiment. 
It was much 
CoLiry Cipper, who, in matters of feed- 


a a « 12 8 ' ; i 
Melons are a delicious fruit. and require great care. 
esteemed by literary men. 
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land M. Taovvewrsr:, the Empsxon ead 


| ing, was known as the Cibberite, cried so much when deprived of this 
| luxury, that his friends named him the MrLon-Coiuey CIBBeER. 
Borders for the Garden.—Advertise for parlour boarders, then put 
them in the garden; they will then be garden boarders, and nothing 
more need be said. 
The lime never grows to any extent im this country, being restricted 
| by the statute of lime-itations. a 


ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPONDENTS 
Bolerokins.—Can | graft i pineapple on: a rhododendron ? 
know ; consult the DuKE or Grarrom 
Julius.—Mary-Gold is no relation to Polly.Amthus, and we don’t believe 
that either of them ever winked at you. 


| Pantomimist.—Some flowers keep green: right through the winter. 
Columbines are not generally of this class, 


We don’t 


Old Boy.—Bills are used for cutting down trees out of doors; you 
can’t in-doors this sort of bill. 

Cracker.—Cocoa-nuts can be growm im thig epuntry. The seeds are 
only to be procured from two companies; hence the name, 
*Co.-Co.” nut. 

Forks.—A pear may be eaten instead of mutton at dinner ; what says 
the poet? ‘Sure such a pear wag never seen, so justly formed for 
meat by nature.” 

Dumpkin is right; always get your plums at a plumber’s. 

Tay Bard asks, what are the heraldic devices of a gardener? We 
don’t know the exact bearings of the subject, but should say, 
mustard and crest. 

Econnemara.—If you want to make money by your spades, rakes, and 
rollers, lend them out for hire. A celebrated monk, much given to 
horticultural pursuits, acquired a large fortune in this manner ; it is 
needless to observe that we allude to Save-on-a-roller. 


A LITTLE SONG FOR LITTLE 
Air—* Sing a song of sixpence.” 
Sino of double shuffle, 
With your finger in your eye, 
VATAZZI and EMANUEL, 
Eating humble pie ; 
When the pie is eaten, 
Italian uni-ty 
Is further off than ever, 
Sings a little bird to me. 


STATESMEN. 


Sing of annexation, 
And don’t forget Savoy ; 
Monsteur THOUVENEL, the clever, 
Rubs his hands with joy ; 
Ere Italy's united 
rom Pola to Capri, 
The French must collar Susa, 
Or Sardinia by the sea.* 


Sing of GARIBALDI, 
Whom you've “ pardoned” like a knave ; 
Too honest for a statesman, 
Too noble for a slave; 
To EMANUEL pine millions 
Of new subjects once gave he; 
For that he lies a cripple 
In Spezzia by the rea! 


Sing a song of turncoats, 
Sing a song of knaves, 
Who’d sell to France the flowers 
Upon their mothers’ graves ; 
Freedom's long a-coming, 
3ut in Gon’s good time we'll see, 
The right shall ride victorious, 
And the wrong shall fail and flee. 


_A woman may forgive her friend for 


Wat 18 UNPARDONABLE. 
but a new bonnet, when she 


having a new house, husband, or lover ; 
herself has none—never ! . 





* In a conversation held in My last, between Narotaos IIl., Lorp Cow .ry, 
that “the principle he laid down in the 
case of Nice aud Savoy must again he laid down in case of further annexa- 


tion being made by Victox EmManveEL.” 


ery 
(ov 






V—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_— 



















































ST ct one eR — 
eS eon 


LYRICS 
SONG OF THE 


Air— Over the sea. 


ud, into the mud, 
3, Where it comes 


« 
chewing the eud 


INro the m 
Over your shoe 
Rises the mud, as, 
Of fancy you're walking along. 
And it’s splash, splash, spl 
With cabs, and what wus is, the 
That dask, dash, dash, 
Their wheels in the way of the throng. 
Qh! it’s into the mud, into the mud, 
Which se 


Into the mud, it’s hopeless to stud. 


PMMANY pe ple now stick in, oh, 


Y neatness in walking along 


Right in the mud, left through the mud, 


And wade throuvh a flood of macadamu 
If you onlv walk home to vour door 
‘And it’s slosh, slosh, 
Very good lor the trade ‘ f the shoeblack 
“But all bosh, bosh, bosh, 


_ 
1, mn sure 


slosh, 


To say we can't help it, 
So stick to the mud, 
All who a grievance would nip in the bu 


mud, off with the 


stick to the mt 
Down with the 
Urv, “The 
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scavenver's cominy,”’ once 
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All who are out in the streets have to seud, 
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TO SPARE.” 


,the Lancashire Distress Fund :—" Re 


neas} 
UESTION. Wily, OUR KENNELS ALONE Cost Us £6,000 A YEAR!’ 
\ 
\ 
' 


ALLY, EVERYTHING IS SO EXPEN- 


/ 


Over your legs, over your legs, 
uN, with a pair of them, earnestly begs 
A trial of things, fastened with springs, 
From which you'll fear splashing no more. 
For the street, neat feet 
They keep from the splash of the mud that wil! dash, 
A complete street treat, 
As many have found long before. 
Then you splash through the mud, dash through the mud 
Without caking your trousers with slush as you scud : 
And when you get home, sponge, water, and sud 
Make your leggings as clean as before. 
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IMPORTANT NOTICE FROM THE 


INT TICE FROM T HERALDS’ COLLEGE. 
Dk. BakinG, Bishop of Durham, having recently signalized himself, 
by publicly ordering threo newspaper reporters to leave the chancel 
of a church in which he was about to charge his faithful clergy, at his 
primary visitation, and “go to the low end of the building behind the 
clergy,” lest his sacred eyes should be offended by seeing any persons 
engaged in the profane task of note-taking (although the day was 
neither Friday nor Sunday) : : 

{tis hereby ordered, that the said Dr. Coartes Barine do forthwith 
assume the name and arms of OVERBEARING. 

College, in Fleet-street, in the City of Lon- 

don, this First day of November, One thousand eight hundred and 


’ hel 


Given at the Heralds 
Sixty-two. 
1 — ” . ‘ 
\N Districts. The underground railways 
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FORCING THE KNAYVE. 


HIead Gardener Qwith much fevl Y) :—* BEAUTIFUL SYSTEM, EH? PITY TO CHANGE IT!” 
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NovemBer 8, 1862.]° 


SONG FOR THE THRONGs 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No, XLUI.—A ROYAL MAJORITY. 


Son of the Queen, whom England loves, 
And of the Prince, whom England wept ; 
The birthday, which this year is kept, 

Your claim to manly honours proves. 


Heaven plenteously endows your age, 
Beside our widowed QUEEN you stand 
Chief noble of the earth’s chief land, 

A people’s love your heritage. 


You wed ere long a fair young bride, 
Whose kindly looks and maiden grace, 
E’en now have won for her a place 


- In England’s heart and England’s pride. 


May you that perfect union find, 
Your mother’s wedded life has known, 
The union not of hands alone, 

But of the heart, and soul, and mind. 


The crown your fature will award, 
(Yet may that day be distant long !) 
Is no inheritance of wrong 

That must be guarded by the sword. 


Your lot has fallen in times of peace, 

We need no royal chief in war, 

For all our strifes and feuds are o’er— 
Heaven grant they may for ever ceasc! 


Nor yet from the great kingly part 
The white-clad Peace at all detracts : 
A noble mind and generous acts 

Can earn the name of “ Lion-heart.” 


Gop gives you His best gifts to keep, 
By earnest thoughts and goodly deeds: 
Neglect not, for pomp’s short-lived weedsa— 
The harvest that He bids you reap. 


So may He save our Prixce and Quren, 
Till long your praises thus redound— 
** He is the kingliest king, uncrowned, 

That England’s eyes have ever seen.” 


So may your life's extremest span 

Bear out the promise of your youth, 

And Envland boast of you—with truath— 
As the wori..’s foremost ge. .!eman. 





- 











es Or eee eer 


Seciaieehaeeeerentiaentiamieaiamnadttiiiness: oeantenemeemege: ota seemintioge tenets ee 





PU IN. 77 








OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 34.—Br N—tu—n—t H—wrH—Rrne. 


RAMBLING on foot in the spring of the year, and with spirits almost 
as fresh and vernal, through the state of Massachusetts, I halted, one 
noon, at the junction of four cross roads. For here I beheld a travellirg 
caravan; and having much of the true vagabond epirit in me in those 
old days, it was never without an interest closely bordering upon 
sympathy, that I could gaze at any of these houses npon wheels. 
Truth to speak, the proprietor of the one upon which I gazed had 
much in his appearance and much in his manner which gradually 
quickened the idle curiosity of the lounger into the earnest interest 
of the student. Of many a by-gone winter the traces were upon his 
head ; his beard was very long, and silvery in its hue, and his features 
were deeply furrowed and worn, not, as it seemed, by age alone, but by 
sorrow and endurance as well. I addressed him with a cheery traveller's 
hail ; he bowed gravely, and motioned me to enter his caravan. He 
was a travelling showman, nothing more; and yet methought, as | 
entered his abode, that my steps had crossed the border of amysterious 
land. N:y, I shivered, with somewhat of apprehension and alarm; as 
I took the hand which he held out tome. Doubtless, it was but the 
dream of an over-wrought fancy; but methought I clasped the hand 
of Death himself, and assuredly there passed a sound through the cara- 
van, low, hollow, and mysterious, that seemed the very wail of thegrave. 

I know not whether the distempered dreams that held riot in my 
brain gave token of themselves by outward signs, or whether, with a 
peculiar power and skill, the old man read the secrets of my inmost 
heart ; but he smiled at me, with an air of infinite knowledge and 
superiority ; and when he next spoke, there was a tone of mockery 
in his voice. ‘* You are curious, sir,” he said; “your eyes wander 
swiftly round this poor house of mine. Let me show you, myself, 
what it has of wonderful. To the vulgar, a peepshow, and nothing 
more; it may prove to be something else, something higher toa 
scholar like Master Ullathorne.” 

I know not how he had learnt my name; but his abrupt announce- 
ment thereof sent a strange thrill through my very marrow. Obeying 
his instructions, I went to the other end of the caravan, and gazed, at 
what was called, in staring characters, the “Cosmoramic Oyclorama 
of the Universe.” At first the views were but of the ordinary peep- 
show nature. GENERAL WASHINGTON, in bright uniform, received the 
sword of CoRNWALLIS, who was in uniform yet brighter; Wr Limoton 
met BLUCHER on the field of Waterloo; Lisbon tottered withthe earth- 
quake ; and the molten lava gushed forth from Vesuvius. “Tush!” 
I cried, ‘“‘ these are but the old stock-in-trade of the itinerant; bast 
nothing that a Man may see?” Whereat, smiling very coldly and 
cruelly, he bade me still look on; and suddenly the pictures changed. 
No longer tawdry daubs of common colour, they were illumined 
with a glory of the pit; no longer the vain simulacra of trite 
occurrences, they were strange, wild, and mysterious pictures of human 
life. Charcoal-burners, in the very heart of the Black Forest, gathered 
round their fire; its lurid glare blazed upon the black trees around 
with a solemn splendour ; andin their midst, smiling, with a smile not 
widely different from the smile of the strange old man, stood the Evil 
One himself, counting his spoil. Of a sudden, the scenechenged. Down 
the rapids, in a frail, birch-bark canoe, went a young Indian hunter 
and his bride; the sunshine played and sparkled on ‘the rushing 
waters, and lit them up into sudden iridescence; but yonder, where 
the pme shadows fell thickly, stood, or so it seemed, the image 
of my mysterious showman; and as he emiled, an arrow #eemed to 
strike the Indian in the heart. He flung his arms wildly up, and 
fell; with a hoarse scream, the woman sprung to aid him; and in 
another inoment, the canoe was beaten end crashed, with ite freight, 
among the rocks. Pictures as strange as these, nay, stranger still, 
followed each other rapidly. Gloom, and the apprehension of an 
unknown danger filled my very soul. Dense clouds of vapour, dull and 
dead pe: ‘umes, that seemed to have stolen frum long-forgotten vaults, 
appearec to suffuse the caravan ; and still, with a smile that was 
terrible in its utter intensity of cynicism, the old man teadily 
regarded me. ? 

But at the very moment when my brain was about to fail me, 
when the subtle, and yet sombre horror of the scene ‘was deepening 
to its awful climax, I heard a merry laugh. A youth, with sunshine 
in his eyes, and the second volume of Fun in his hand, bad entered 
the caravan ; and in a few moments the clouds rolled away. Swiftly 
the evil vapours were dispelled, and the keen breath of spring, laden 
with a thousand odours from the forest, was cooling’my fevered brow ; 
and the old man’s smile, no longer terrible, was sweet and fatherly. 
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Squazine tuz Circie.—Most of our upper circles live inequares. 
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Deak AnNE,—You received my seraphic message the other evening, 
which accounted for our not deriving as we had originally distended, 
The relays that we met with on the day of our supposed departure you'd 
hardly believe. We were going down to Leeds (just tosee AuNT Lucy) 
first of all, and thought that we might spend a day in her quarters. 
Well, we had packed up everything. When I say “ we,” I mean Many, 


position of life that I ever knew ; not like our last one, JANE, whose cha- 
racter said that she could turn her hand to anything, and, after she was 
gone, we found that she had taken ever so m&ny things, and we were 
i obliged to send policemen after her, who all came back without her. So 
much for the civilexpletives! But that is neither here nor there, and as 
I was saying, we three packed up ourselves, and Mr. H., although he’d 
only got one pomatum and a hat-box to look after, wouldn’t touch our 
trunks or cords, no, not with his little finger. There were no keys to 
be found, Well, we started for King’s-cross station; we'd hardly got 
half-way there, when, finding that I’d left my purse, bonnet-box, and 
a brown paper parson behind, we had to come the whole way back. 
However, having got all our trunks, boxes, and such like, together, 
away we went in two four-willed caps to the station, and just derived 
, as the whizzle of the elgin sounded, and away went a train, which, I 

t thank my stars, was not ours. Mr. H. took the tickle, while I, 
thinking I'd trussed the porter with my luggage, got hold of an 
officious, and confined the trunks to his care. After being libelled, 
they were towed away somewhere out of sight. The numbers of trains 
that were going off by the platform, and the numbers of people going 
by the train, 18 very confusing, and if a polite guard hadn’t acted as 
our caviller, I don’t know what we should have done, only after 
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wrong one. Mr. H. discovered our mistake, and took us to the 
right place. It just wanted five minutes to the starting time, when 
sullenly became aware that’ I had left my best bonnet-box in the 
waiting-room. I begged my husband to run for it; he uttered the 


most fearful anthems, as usual, got out, and made for the room. | 








FUN. 


KING’S CROSS STATION. 


myself, and our housemaid, who is one of the best defendants ina minion | 
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. Judge my feelings, ANNE, when, no sooner had he disappeared from my 
view, than I found the box at the back, under the seat ;and just as I did 
so, the bell rang, and though I tried to explain the affair to the man 
who said it was “all right,” we went off at the rate of any number of 
| miles you like an hour. There we were, being carried away, luggage 
and all, while Mr. H. was left in town. What was to be done? 
The best thing, I thought, was to get out at the first station, and then 
Mr. H., who would certainly follow us in the next train, would, when 
they stopped, see us from the carriage window, and join us at the 
_ game place. So when the 2 45 stopped at Hitchin, out we got, and 
waited patiently. At length came the down train from London, 
and Mary and myself rejoiced at the notion of meeting. But, oh! 
Anne! he only bad time to wave his hand to us, as he flashed past 
in the twinkling of an eye, for the train in which he was travelling 
was the express. We scarcely had got over this shock when we 
remembered that all our Inggage had gone on to Leeds with the train 
which we had just left. We couldn’t go back. So, by the advice of 
the station-master, we proceeded by the next train to Peterborough. 
Now this would have made matters all right, had it not been that 
this train, which should have been at its Thomas by 6 11, was relayed 
for one hour by a good train—a bad train, I thought—which got in front 
of us when it ought to have been somewhere else, and we didn’t get 
into Peterborough until 7 30, just in time to see Mr. H. again waving 
his hand out of the window of the 7 28 train, by which he was going 
back to meet us at Hitchin. Oh! I was so vexed! We sent a 
message by the wires to Leeds, and our luggage was forwarded, by 
mistake, to its original destitution—that is, the place where we had 
‘started from, London. So to save trouble, we retracted our steps 





we were comfortably unscorched in a carriage, we found it was a | and returned to town, where we met Mr. H. and the luggage in a 


sweet state of profusion. My senses were so shattered, and we were 
so unwell after this serious of countertongs, that we gave up going 
into the country at present, and our departure, Mr. H. says, is put off 
sign a dieaway, whatever that means. So no more at present from 
your unhappy sister, Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 
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A CLERICAL MUDIE. 


O be sure, we have fre- 
quently met with scan- 
dalous advertisements in 
which dishonest clergy- 
menandscampish scholars 
propose to write sermons 
“to any views” for the 
less talented, or the more 
lazy, in the clerical profes- 
sion ; but we never before 
saw this kind of spiritual 
swindling carried to such 
a pitch as in the following 
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RENN oo agg Se 
" SAY y - rai ERMONS.— so 
: \ SY y A. cumbent, who preaches 


to adarge and ed con- 


e—. is reafly to lend 
is.sermons to a very limited 
number of subscribers. Terms 
£2amonth. Views vid media. 
Name and address will be 

iven and required im confi- 
ae i care of, 
etc. 


“ Ecclesiastes” proposi- 
tion to allow his brains to 
circulate from one dis- 
honest, dunder-headed apostle to another, which is absolutely startling. 
If some stop is not soon placed upon this disgraceful system of swindling, 
we shall soon hear nothing from the pulpit but the same sermon over 
and over again. “Here we have A, who writes a sermon, and sells the 
copyright of it to B,C,andD. B,C,aad D preach the same sermen 
(clothed, perhaps, in different words), and then probably 
retail this second edition to the rest of the alphabet, as a perfectly 
original production; and-as.an original production of their own, the 
rest of the.alphabet publish A’s sermon to their flock. 

The only reason we have to doubt,the extensive nature of these 
practices is the fact that mine-teuths of the sermons that it is our lot 
to hear, are such that the veriest muff who ever scrambled through a 
degree could write after dinner. If anybody buys them of another 
before he retails them to his congregation as his own, he may rest 
assured that he throws his money away ; for, ass as he may be, he 





_ could certainly write as intelligent an original sermon as those he 


forges and publishes as his own. 


A PEACOCKE IN BORROWED PLUMES. 


Ma. Peacocke, one of the Essex Conservatives, at Colchester the 
other day, gave what he pretended was a quotation from Lorp 
MACAULAY :— 

“The harvests of Arretium this year young men will a 
This year young boys in Umbro will plunge the struggling sheep ; 
And in the vats of Luna this year the must shall foam 
Round the white feet of dancing-girls whose sires have marched to Rome.” 


We beg leave to say that this is a hatch of Mr. Peacocke’s own, and 
no lay of Lorp Macauiay’s. Macau.ay does not speak of the usaal 
occurrence of the harvesters being young men, but of the unusual 
circumstance of their being old men, who, however sickly, do not 
usually take to reaping. Nor does hemay that all the young women 
of Luna were ballet-girls, amy more than he calls the inhabitants 
lunatics. If these misquotations are intentional, it shows a very 
pitiful ambition in the Peacocke who uses them. He would injare 
the liberal politician and poet when dead, whom he would have 
dreaded when living. If they are unintentional, we would warn the 
M.P. for Maldon not to quote in future unless he can do so correctly. 
It would be useless to warn him not to attempt subjects he does not 
understand, for these very misquotations occur in a speech of his on 
politics. 


THe Rieut Locus ror Focus.—The Turks are to have a great 
Exhibition. We should be charmed to send them the designer of our 
last building, and they might keep him as long as they liked, only we 
fear that our proposal might be considered by the Sultan insulting. | 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


Foo.t.—It has been said it takes a wise man to make a fool, but, 
though the reflection is not calculated to sustain the superiority of the 
sterner sex, we might advantageously remember that it does not take 


even a wise woman to make a foolofman. Heis most wise who admits 
he has sometimes been other-wise. A fool was formerly kept by 
kings and persons of rank as a jester, and, on account of the laughter 
created, he was especially retained at dinner as a di-gester. 
te yr grees oe would be complete without the 
r putting his foot init. It may be described as; ic . 
to the lowest understanding. : “ee 

For«x.—None of the sovereigns of England had forks ti 
reign of Henry VIII., but all, high and low, used hohe tance a 7 
table; hence, perhaps, the origin of somebody having a finger in the 
pie. The first forks made in this country were of waod. and they 
were first used by the nobility, who, theugh they began an con-nive 
at their adoption by the middle classes, spoke of them afterwards 
contemptuously as being handled by a lot of fork-wood people 
James I. will be remembered as having introduced t ged 
Fawkes. Of his dexterity in turning this instrument to aceount ho 
en tke: —_ ae called three-pronged Fawaxes because 
on his trial, he said he three deep wrongs, which caused ; 
“— up what he did. , . coaches 

ORTIFICATION means, literally, the“ i ” of 

or thing whatever. Sage and onions ae ae a coe — 
you may so fortify a glass of grog that it conld not be teken without 

Vavusan, the master of this art, boasted that the could 
make something which no enemy of his master, Lovis XTV., should 
ever be able to take, and he justified his assertion bys thing joke 
which nobody has been able to take yet. An old English chronicler 
says, “ No sooner did he see a weak place, than to't went his engineers, 
and the fortress defied aliattack.” Of course, faculties thus connected 
with ‘‘to ’t went his,” must have been especially adapted to fortifying. 

Fountatn.—It is a pretty sight to see.a fountain play, for the water 
generally runs about in.aamest exhilarating manner. The finest site 
in Europe is said to be im Trafalgar-square, but the fountains there 
exhibited have been cited as the worst that ever sprung up anywhere. 
The only thing about them connected with fine art is the fine artesian 
well from which they draw their supplies. Drinking fountains have 
been introduced in all our principal towns, and thus have rendered 
the poor inhabitants independent of any other system of spouting to 
allay their thirst. 

Fox-HUNTING has long been termed the king of British national 
sports, and the hunters have often found—lea talionis—some thrown 
for it. The old fox-hunter, who equally enjoyed his sport before and 
his port after dinner, is not met with now so frequently as . 
and the pack of foxhounds, which often cost several thousand guineas, 
kept to worry to death the animal so gallantly chased by a party of 
English gentlemen and ladies, would seem to be regarded now by 
many as a pack of nonsense. “The sport flourishes most in the 
midland counties, where the extensive tracts of pasturage enable 
the scent to lie straight, but even there it .has been diminishing 
during the present scent-awry. : 
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THE STATE OF HUNGARY. 


A LETTER, appropriately dated Pesth, states that this unfortunate 
country is becoming infested with brigands :— 

“A band of them lately invaded a country house at the moment when the 
master was at table with alarge number of guests. A part ofthe invaders, who 
were all well armed, guarded the doors, while the others went in and seated 
themselves, musket in hand, at a table with ‘their guests, ate with ‘them, and 
even offered cigars to their neighbours. They afterwards compeliéd @ young 
lady who was present to sit down to the piauo, and play them some opera airs 
and Hungarian songs. The lady, as may be supposed, did not feél asuch at her 
ease, for she constantly saw muskets directed towards her.” 


If it were not distinctly stated in the letter that two regiments of 
infantry have been sent after these ruffians, we should have cancluded 
they were only a detachment of Austrian soldiers. They could not 
have behaved worse if they had been; and, cousidering that the two 


/ regiments above mentioned will be quartered at the country house, 


we are not sure wnetser the remedy wiu avi be sound to be worse 
than the disease. 





By Your Leaves.—Why will the City of London be kept a profound 


We think it very likely that Carrarn Fowxe, too, would be effendi-ed. | secret for the next twelvemonths?—Because it will besub Rosa. Hush! 


Most Pronasty.—Did the expression, “ covers were laid” for so 


many, as the number may be, originate at the “ Fox Clab” dinners? | wider wakation commences. 


LeGat InteLticence.—The long vacation having terminated, the 
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TO OUR VOLUNTEER ARTILLERY. 


A Country Corps RECENTLY ANNOUNCED IN THEIR ADVERTISEMEMT—“ Muster at 2 p.m. FoR A March ovr.” Tue ABOVE SKETCH WAS 
TAKEN AN HOUR AFTERWARDS. 








THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. GREEK ACCIDENTS. 
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‘ Orno of Greece from his kingdom has fled, 
: RIVES 20 GRIND. Because he no longer was wanted ; 
Air—“ In the Strand.” He managed to nobble 
. Come, bring me forth your knives and scissors, _ Each drachma and obol— 
If you would have them cut “ like fizzers.” Now from the Levant he’s levanted. 
Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind! - 
=~ ae oar aaah “ enin” THe DeptH or DeGRaDation.—America subjected to the praises of 
Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind! Ma. Teamwar Train. 
Oh! I, for twopence—fancy—how low! how low! 
Their edge restore for evermore, F EVERY ONE, who leaves his home early on the morning of the | 
How very cheap, just fancy vent aited HOPRITIS LU Moreen: ter at ear sOmarEIRG || 
is teeiwes have laid to rust in the gutter, et cas we no generous impulse to lay out the ridiculously small sum of One 
And got so blunt that they won't tear butter— = ARLEZ-VOUS FRANCAIS? Many to whom, at the present 
Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind! time of year, this question is put, will nobly reply, No; we can only speak about the 13th 
. I will get them soon into prime condition, day of November, when will be published 
) To split hairs, first chop, like a sharp logician! FUN ALMANACK FOR 1863! 
Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind ! Which, containing all the Pua-damental Truths of Science, and nothing to which the most 


Punatical or Funciful could object, appeals 


Oh! I, for twopence—fancy, etc. : 
O ALL WHO WISH FOR LITERARY FAME, inviting them to 


Though your scissors are only wretched snippers, WRITE FOR “ FUN ALMANACK,” enclosing a couple ot stamps; and acopy of THIS 
coe ae . * . BEAUTIFUL AND PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED WORK shall be forwarded b t. 
My grinding will make them " regular clippers.” . : Also, we take the opportunity of reminding oe iy secamm ps yee 
Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind! HOSE WHO ARE BLESSED WITH AFFLUENCHE, that it being, 
And althou gh of your razors you now complain, of course, admitted on all hands that “a penny saved makes a pound foolish,” they cannot 


They shall never gret “into a scrape” again. ee invest all their own available capital, for the sake of themselves, their heirs and 


Knives to grind! knives to grind! knives to grind! FUN ALMANACK FOR 1863, 


. Oh! I, for twopence— fancy, etc. Pilled with stores of Astrillogical, Meteorillagical Notices, Household Receipts for the Million, 

x Hieh Art Pictures for the Mrivais-’un, Comic Sections, Lectures on the Garden and “ London 
Pride,” by a Hauchty-Culturist; on Natural Histery, by a flanwellian ; on Geo-logy, by 
G. O. Boratx; on Uncles in the Polar Regions, by a Pop-polar Writer, ete., etc., which can be 
had in exchange for, and on payment of, 


Ex pepe Herctem.—A black-leg may have a deer’s-foot. ONE PENNY. 
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| Dat, as I was saying ‘about the show, it’s a day to which I leoks 
forrard, + ' 
And comforts myself with a good glass of rum, from my lodger’s own 
shelf, which is borrowed ; 
_ Yor it’s curious enough, though he’s shabby and mean, and locks up 
his things like a miser, 
That I’ve got a small key fits his lock to a T, and he’s never a bit the 
wiser, 
Well, I'd just been putting his joint down to roast, and thrown up a 
good heap of cinders, 
And tidied myself to go up-stairs, and see it all out of the winders, 
| When who should come in but old Mrs. Jonrs, who reads all the news 
in the papers, 
Which is more than I ever can do, or shall, for it gives me the blues 
and the vapours ; 
And says she, “Mrs. GuippLes,” says she, “that I’m —(using a 
vulgar expression), 
“If there’s to be any black knights to-day in the new. Lord Mayor's 
procession.” 
| ‘* Any what?” says I. “ Any black knights,” says she, “ no Garibaldi’s 
to be more partick’ lar.” 
| ‘* Why, you don’t mean to go for to say,” says I, and up went my 
back-comb perpendicular, 
*“* That there ain’t to be any dark knight seen at all, as often as I’ve 
clapped eyes on it?” 
*““T mean what I says,” says she, in her way, “and I think that’s 
about the size on it.” 
| Well, I opened my eyes and [I lifted my hands, for I couldn’t believe 
my ears, 
_ And I felt all the world as if my poor heart was a-going to burst into 
tears, 
'And I said, “Mrs. Jones,” says I, rather sharp, “it will soon be 
aperient whether 
| You’ve told me the rights,” but I felt all the while you might knock 
me right down with a feather. 


GAROTTE EXTRAORDINARY. 


Hossy Friend :—“ Way, FRANK, WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH YOUR 


OFF LEG?” 
Frank :—FWIGHTFUL ACCIDENT LAST NIGHT—NEARLY GAWOTTED— 


TURNED WOUND TO ATTACK WUFFIAN—FOUND IT WAS HOWWID BOY’S 
SKIPPING-WOPE—DAMAGED LEG KICKING HOWWID Boy!” 


————— $$$ —_______ —_—_—$$$—$__—___ —- — 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 


(From Our Special Old Lady Correspondent.) 

Lawks! bless me! here’s the old time come round, which for many a 
year I remember, 

The Lord Mayor’s day, as a body may say, which in course is the 
ninth of November ; 

But as this year the practice of Moorr’s Almanack ’tis to cause it to 
fall on a Sunday, 

We in course must change then the nine into ten, and make our great 
fun day a Monday. 

And, being fond of music and all such games, and specially taking to 
fiddles, 

I look out for the show as I used to do in the lifetime of poor dear 
GRIDDLES ; 

Which a highly respectable man he was, as I to my lodgers would 
remark, 

And a gentleman engaged in the city all day, and who only came 
home at dark ; 

For he waited at Mr. Simpson’s house, the famous fish ordinary, 

That used to be held, and perhaps is now, leastwise if it ain’t the 
contrary, 

About one and four at a tavern, I’m sure, though the gents all behave 
as sich in, 

He'd be coming home smelling so dreadfally of fish, it was just like 
Billingsgate in the kitchen. 

Well, poor dear man, he used to say, “ If I only could be presented, 

As a man-in-armour for Lord Mayor’s day, 1 know I should die con- 
tented ;” 

But he never was anything of the sort, and it’s lucky, too, he wasn’t 
put in it, 

For what with the rheumatiz bad in his legs, I know he’d have put his 
foot in it; 


“Oh! what's that?” says I, and I turned to the rum, but she'd gone 
and drank every drop of it, 

“Hark at that,” says I. “ It’s the show,” says she, “ up the street, 
and they’re passing the top of it.” 

Well, off we went and just got a sight, by standing a tip-toe to see 
them, 

Of sixteen hats that marchea right along, but I don’t know what 
heads were beneath ’em ; 

And there was a band, which some said was but boys, but a man 
who looked like he’d been drinking, 

Declared they was all the original trumpeters washed and got small 
in the shrinking. 

And then I saw lots of flags, and such like, and banners, and all in a 
lump ’em is, 

And them I was told were borne by the arms of the beef-eaters, and 
such city companies ; 

And there was a dear cocked-hat all alone, a-going as true as a needle, 

Which anybody with half an eye could see as belonged to a beadle ; 

And there was the knights, which at AsuLey’s I’ve seen all a riding 
about in the circus, : 

With one or two looking as if they’d been packed up in block-tin to 
go to the work’us ; 

And blocked in they were, and no knights, as I'll swear, to the end of 
my days and last hour, 

They’d better have borrowed that alderman armour they keep for a 
show in the Tower. 

For oh! goodness me, how they twisted about and wriggled, and some 
who applauded durst 

Distinctly declared it as good as a play, 


and sawdust. 
Well, at last came the Mayor, with his carriage, and there my eyes 


by good fortune ence lit upon, . ; 
His sword-bearer, stout, dithering-dothering about, with nothing, I'm 


certain, to sit upon. 
‘‘ We ought to be gratefal, I’m sure,” says I, “ though I don’t know 


what poverty might bring about, 
That, with all our hardships, we haven’t to crook up our knees and to 


carry that thing aboat. 
So just be contented,” says I,“ Mus. Jonzs, and as we take our small 


drop of rum, too, 
Think—I know he'll be poking out somebody's eyes—what some 


such poor folks have to come to.” 


only wanting the orange-peel 


But there we were fixed, and we couldn’t get ont, both crammed, | 


rammed, and jammed in a corner, ; 
And there I lost sight of poor Mus. Joxes, though I did all I could well 


to warn her, 
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T screeched out at the top ef my voice, not to go and be 





For, thoagh 


i on tae : 
Aine Ihe: cepa 


; i lost and be silly, ; . ; 
Hf She never turned up till the day after that, havimg drifted right down No. 35.—By N. P. W—11—3. F 

. Piccadilly. , : . I am well aware, ami lecteur, that our free and enlightened citizens % 
Well, left in a mess, I just looked at my dress, and torn into ribands I | have a strong penchant and proclivity for graphic word-photographs i 


an of the surroundings, amidst which eminent E 
; s gs, amidst which eminent Europeans are located. In 
Anda wun rt bonnet I had on my head, was as flat ae the flowers | may endeavour'te gratify this very proper feeling, I Kare been ire- ; 
aroun ° & 
; . quently accused, by a vena! press, of bad taste and snobbishness. I , 
; er os ' fee never Could tell; if you downed om your | do not greatly care whether these chargee are true or false. It was 
tS ele om a . . : in my power to gratify the laudable curiosity of a mighty people ; and a 
But if ever I go a sight-seeing again, this a valuable lesson will teach | I guées T'did oo. Considerable! - Some! My books were attacked , F 





me. 
' : but I calculate they sold. 
; It’s all gt well for the folks who are tall, after shows and such like Oud of the plahendteds tikes T over had-was peste Ub Déoplande, | 
to be gapers, England, the seat of Viscount P., an eminent European statesman. f 


’ : 2 s y a . . ’ 
But | nae vane ut with the penny I've spent, to read all that's seen | He is one of the most remarkable men that Great Britain ever raised. 
a er In age above seventy, his manners are jaunty, and his demeanour is 
affable and gay. He is not marked with the small-pox. On arriving 


at his seat, I was eseorted to my rooms by a help, who is paid more 


it LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. than 600 dollars per annum. In one room there was a round thing in 
, japanned ware, in which, I guess, the Britons bathe. His noble lard- 

; NO. XXVI.—CONCERNING SERVANTS’ DRESS. ship dines at half-past seven, so J] took out my dress, fixings, and, as 

“ — it was rather a state occasion, I put on my purple vest. It caused 
E assured, Mr. Editor, that servants, | ..me sensation among the cligarclical tax-eaters ; and I could see the 


as somebody very justly remarks, 
are the plague of life, and I do most 
positively declare that no annoy- 
ance in the world can equal that 
which springs from a retinue of | 
domestics. Nothing, Mr. Editor, 
conduces more to the respectability 
of a Louseholder than neat and re- | 
spectable servants, and whenever I | 
engage a female servant I invari- 
ably impress wpon ner the necessity 
that exists fer dressing herself in a 
remarkably quiet manner. This I 
especially insisted upor when en- | 
gauging JANE, my housemaid, who, 
as | was given to understand, was 
addicted to unwarrantable extrava- | 


Marcuioness or D. taking asly glance at me. I banded LaDy ArRa- 
BELLA G. (a maid of honour of Victoria, Britain’s pride) down to the 
meal, which was luscious and abundant. It was served d la Russe, 
and there were some pines or table which could not have stood 
Viscount P. in less than three dollars each. Perbaps he raised them 
himself, for he has a conservatory. I thought the occasion a good one 
for vindicating the su} eriority of Republican institutions, and for exhi- 
biting the freshness and freedom of the individual man ; so I squeezed 
| ARABELLA’S. hand and trod on her toes (under the rose and under 
the mahogany), and cried ont, “ Viscount P., a good deal of taxes 
must have been swallowed up for this re-fection!” I don’t think 
the people seemed altogether to like it, and ARABELLA (but how | 
fickle is woman!) absolutely glared at me. What’s the odds? | 
Viscount P. was as gay as a bird, and told me, with a wink, that my | 
conservation reminded him of several other travelling Americans | 
whom he had met. A strange old fish is Viscount P. After cixner, 

| 

| 

| 
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I told him some racy stories about our female slaves down south. 
gance in her apparel. I must ad- | arageria’s brother kept on frowning at me, but I was not to be 
mit that ever since she entered my | suppressed by a dragoon captain. After a game at blind man's buff 
service she has always appeared | (in which I caught ARABELLA, but her brother trod upon my toes, of 
neatly and becomingly dressed, and course, by mistake!) we went to bed about twelve. During the 


that whenever I have directed her | night, I thought I would explore. I went outside Viscounr P.’s door, 


to take a ribbon from her cap or a | and heard him laughing loudly. On peeping through the key-hole, I ‘ 
. bit of embroidery from her neck, observed that he was reading Fun. In the morning (after pouring F 
she had invariably done so without ' .ome water in the bath, so as to make the helps believe my manners 
demur. In short, I flattered my-' wore Britannic) I went down to the breakfast-room and gave a | 
self that I had quite cured her of | domestic half a dol. to put my chair next to my ARaBELLA’s, The 
her flaunting dressy habits. But ' yo) was expensive and profuse ; so I said to P., with a wink, ‘“‘ Guess : 


| 
| 
yesterday I yave her a holiday that ycu ain’t going to reduce the income-tax yet awhile, old hoss!” P. 
she might be present at her sister s _ seemed to wince some, and proposed we should go out gunning. I 
wedding, and as I was sitting at! giotg very nice bird, it was a hen pheasant; and when I showed it to 

breakfast with Epwin, I happened | ARABELLa’S brother, he burst out laughing (gay dogs those dragooning 

to catch a glimpse of Miss JANE as officers), and said that my skill as a sportsrman was equal to my tact | 
she left the house. She had on &@ | 9, 9 conversationist. I do not know what he meant by the remark; | 
bright gr en silk dress with a train, | bot as all the English laughed, I suppose it was some local allusion. | 
a scal let Colleen Bawn cloak, a hig | The gamekeepers seemed savage with me, so I did not give any of 
white bonnet with @ tremendous | them half a dol. I like equality, but helps should know how to | 
white vel (without which, I verily | behave. I told P. so, with a dig in the ribs, which he scarcely | 
believe, no servant's wedding could | appeared to relish. After all, there is something essentially corrupting 
be efficiently solemnized), lemon-coloured gloves, Balmoral boots, with | in aristocratical institutions. At dinner (I wore a green vest turned 
a row of pear! buttons up the sides like peas in a pod, a blue parasol, | up with yellow) the guests were chiefly ecclesiastics. There were 
with a white lining,--and a precious peeress she thought herself, I | the Bisnopr or O., the Dean or C., CARDINAL W. ‘oan the REv. 
warrant you. C. H.S. I calculated it was a good opportunity for ventilating a few 





















tap at the window, and make her change every single thing she had on. 
But Epwin prevented my doing so, telling me, in his coarse way, to 


own way; that it was little pleasure the girl (she isn’t a girl, or any- 
thing like it, and mever wil! be) ever had; that she was out of the 
house and couldn't compromise me or anybody in it, and that it was 


by sending my authority out to walk arm in arm with her. 

Do you not despise a man who pokes his ridiculous nose into house- 
hold matters, dear Mr. Editor? Epwtx will be wanting to give out 
the groceries and to count the linen from the wash, next. It is 
simply unmanly—that’s the word, unmanly—and I told him so.— 
our sincere friend, } ANGELINA Brown. 
Kensington Palace Gardens. 






om 


I needn’t tell you, dear Mr. Editor, that my first impulse was to | 


‘let the poor d—— (bad word, dear Mr. Editor) enjoy herself in her | 


a d—- (very bad word this time) shame to blight her scanty holidays 


theological notions, and I tried to engage W. in an argument about 
Mormonism. P. took me aside during the evening, and told me that 
there was a new opera to be produced that night at Covent Market, 
and that if I went at once to the station I should probably be in time 
, for the last act. I was much obliged for his kindness, and (although 
I should have liked another evening with AraBetta) I packed up 
and went away. Altogether a delightfal visit, and I am sure that 
every one was pleased. 


PROVERBIAL Pui_osopHy.— There is many a true word spoken in 


Fun.”——Old Saw. |We should rather think there is.—Ep.]} 
EPitaPh FOR THE REFRESHMENT DEPARTMENT OF THE INTFI™A- 
rioNaL.—‘‘O trumpery! O Morris!” 


Sei 





—_ Pal aioe all al loaonieanll 
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A. I. R. wishes to know wher he can come of age as a gardener ? 

ALMANACK AND DIARY. Any time within six years afterwards. 

Michael Banjolo says he intends to be a painter of flowers. To com- 

=i ; mence,she asks us what colour he shall use to the leaves of an oak ? 

Erclusiveness of the Heavenly Bodies.—We hear that it is very difficult Why, of course, yellow-oaker. Now then, come! 
to gain admittance into the Sun-set. Bullrushes.—A wius. (What was your question ? ) 

M,. Lolus begs to announce that there will be a different wind next | As a general answer te numerous inquiries, we take upon ourselves to 
week, in fact, quite a fresh one.—Address, prepaid, Gale Lodge, Bay, positively, that no one ever yet obtained a prize at the Bota. 
Winiser. nical Gardens show by exhibiting a bootjack. 

Bulletin.—The Moon being unwell, it’s wane has been opened. A 


METHORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


—— — eee 











change recommended. —— ===: 
‘NOVEMBER. —_ y PORTUGAL—WHO'S YOUR HATTER? 
9 | S| My Lorp Mayor's Day. Feast of Gog and Magog ; people LiKE a Strange fish in Southampton Water, the First Lord ef the 
all agog, a A Treasury has appeared to the people of that respectable seaport. The 
10 | M | Annual prayer-meeting in the Prairies. “‘ young” PReMIrR was a more than ordinarily queer fish upon the 
11 | Tu | Conversazione at Chatsworth. ; occasion alluded to, delighting his audience with a brief but pithy 
12 | W | Fables of the new La Fun-taine ae oe. i essay upon free trade in hats. Atudite ! 
’ . * -_ on 

13 | ‘Tu | Turkish Musical Festival. Sole by the Su . , “At one time in Portugal there was a prohibition against importing foreign 
golden horn. “— hats. (Laughter.) There was a hat interest, and the manufacturers a hata in 
14 | F | Grand race.—Subscriptions on foot. : Portagal said they sonian’s live if foreign nate were pmpenes. AL the con: 
: . : ; ittinge. sequence was that the Portuguese wore ve a ta (loud langhter), an t 
15 Ss Sea-bathing in ahead » weather ey is a emblem of rank and pedianes in Portnant very ‘often or a hen 10 be 





entitled to wear three hats, you may conceive how much the Portuguese, and 
THE GARDEN. especially the nobility, value an accumulation of hats (renewed laughter), and, 

4 of course, suffered from that restriction. (More laughter.) Well, that restriction 

Garden Ewercise.—Go out in the garden in the cold weather and | I believe, has been taken away, and anybody who walks the streets of Lisbon 
may see gentlemen wearing very smart-looking and very good-loeking hats. 





luck up your courage. ; - 
. herd is to be a chrysanthemum (or, more politely, chrysanthe- (Laughter) 
ma’am) show in the Temple. There you will see @ zebra in full We have always considered it a sufficiently severe infliction to wear 


bloom, a flowering elephant (by the kind permission of the Zoological | one hat, and if our Portuguese friends can manage to sustain three, 
Society), and a suggestive daffodil. Beds will be made on the slopes | we should very much like to know who their hatter may happen to 
for the visitors, each gentleman being requested by the authorities to| be. A hat in Portugal, Pas tells us, is an emblem of rank—the rank 
bring his own warming-pan and fire-irons. and file, of course, wear second-rate hats, and eccentric * files” wear 

We wish to put before the public a few subjects, on which we should | eccentric hats; and if there are any small specimens of hgmanity kke 
be glad to receive any imformation that can be given. We append our bluecoat boys, they, wearing no hats, belong to no rank at all, and, 
our own explanations, but should be pleased to hear whatever our cor- | in fact, are mere “ cad "-et corps. ‘** Swells,” of course, wear “ wide. 
respondents have to say upon the various topics. awakes,” and so on ad infinitum. The popular song in Portugal must 
1. Does Boyn’s (A. K. H. B. ?) patent brush-mower answer ?—We | be “ All round my hat” (or hats, according to circumstances). 


never asked it anything. (Information requested.) ' 
2. Are gardeners obliged, by Act of Parliament, to consume their 
own grass ?—We have done so for years, merely for pleasure. (Any _ : - 
information on this subject thankfully received.) ‘ GUY FOWKES DAY. 
(De ‘sai ees com te treten: See Se Snetng anagem... eh bows Tue lst of November was observed at South Kensington with 
» tell US). ‘ ° ° : +6 ° 
. . > We ro: extraordinary excitement. It reminded the public of the “ blowing 
. Ce ee po a a rs Cae om up” the Parliament anticipated for accepting such a building, and 
Brod byt fancied from what 2 moe will you?) , es the “ roasting ”’ Fowkes received for his shocking “design.” During 
ees ~v, ete. Ele of putty ?—We never the day many effigies were carried about; and the following old 
| h ' “ “abl ore ae (Now then !) rhyme was picked up in the ucighbourhood :— 
ave been able i ow 
6. Will encasing your fingers in a stall make you any happier as a Remember! remember! 
gardener ?——We’'ve tried it; and oh! the joy! The Ist of November hs ah 
7. Geranium sandwiches are indigestible as arule. Has any one Sent the Great Exhibition te “ pot, 
any other opinion ? For we want, by next season, 
8. Can any one send us the New Cut, of which we've heard so The site to plant trees on, 
much? That’s what’s the matter. When the building's palled down and forgot. 

















We invite all horticulturists to discuss the above points in our Try, Fowkes, try, 
columns, and should any difference of opinion arise, our own garden ‘You'll do better by-and-by ; 
will be always open to them fer a quiet box. To our mind, the best | You've made a mull of bricks and glass, 
way of settling all disputes is by letting the antagonists mect one But—there, let it die! 
another in the pugilistic ring, and there they may argue in a circle. Hullo, boys! hullo, boys! let the place ring ace ik 
The gentleman who left a rhododendron at our house a few days With the hammer and the pickaxe, and down the building bring ' 
ago, may have it back on paying all expenses. Mean 





ANSWERS TO GARDENING GORRESPONDENTS. A Pretty Case.—The stewards of the Jockey Club, having investi- 
Gagini.—Green-gage is a fruit. but as don’t think that lag-gage is. gated the charges instituted by somebody ame. eens? 
Consult a a ae Se in the Tarragona and Michel Gopre marin ers t - t ae an 
.. | case proved against either party.” iat a pretty court, where it i 
sapien at PR dB rah) @ the qung pnoe SEEN ne A pa yg of, that there is no case proved against the 
; ; 

Cle ncussing —Your question is not, strictly speaking, a horticultural | prosecutor! , . h thing of this 
one, but we will answer it. Yes, you are right. The place where, . To Jack-o’-LantrErns.—If fenny folke ave on, any vpdbegres 
priests dwell is called a presbytery, therefore the residence of dis- individual, who from some marsh proceedings late y wou hyn 
senting ministers is rightly named a dysentery. have made himeelf scarce in this country, they a are of light 

Chutnee.— eee ; * ’ ; 10 | information, as a newspaper editor is in immediate wan ; 
ory For mixed-pickle seed, apply at the War Office from | article of this kind. Address, Will o' the Whisper, Private aay 

Treespass puts the following interesting case:—If A breaks into B’s Office. i 
hothouse, and B breaks out in a rash all over, which can recover? Tue Riont Tuinc.—The Emerald and Galatea have been ordere 

to proceed to Bermudas, in anticipation of any complication which 


—B, we hope, but it depends on circumstances. on 
Florist has some difficulty with his house-landlord. Entice him into | may arise from the excees of energy well known to exist in Flag 


a coffee-mill, and turn the handle vigorously ; he will soon be p | Officer Witxes. We hope they will prove to that irascible officer 
ground-landlord if you maintain the action. that “ where there’s a Witkes there’s a way ”’ of settling with him. 





— 


pen EE a ee 
a at as ae 








——$ $$ —$_$_———$_ $e elie 





NoveMBER 15, 1862. 















—_ ee ee — ee oe oe —- = 





* 


A 
- ® 
<3 


LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES. -No, 35. 






PO oe 






& eS 
‘ 4 a 
: \ \ < +), 
ae K Shel 
LHTTTTT Tis PRS PR EMEN SC): 
etinitt ities ey Sod PC PeY | ao 
Tie 
: ~—— on 
"e 


H 





THE LORD MAYOR'S SHOW. 





Dear ANNE,—What with not going out of town, and Lorp Mayors coming of age, and PRINCE 
or Waxes’s shows, and a lot of other events happening subterraneously, I am in such a state of 
prefusion that I hardly know where to begin, or with which end. The rejoicings have been of rather 
a meeker inscription, and the show was not at all what I expectorated. Why, goodness me, I thought 
there’d be Even gods and goddesses, Joe, Jullien, Dinah, and all the rest of them, not to mention 
little winked Cubitt’s flying all about Lorp Mayor Rosr’s carriage, while satires and fawns, with other 
ghastly gobblings, should dance something of the ancient style, say a minute, or a garotte, or e!se a 
real old marks. At least, so Mr. PENNEFATHER says; but then he is such a studier of antics, and 
knows the old Even Apology by heart. There was nothing of this sort, which, after we’d come to 
the derision to stop in town on purpose to see the show, was very annoying. There was plenty to be 
seen, however, of which Mx. P. having made a sledge (he draws them so well) I shall not trouble you 
with the subscription. It being a holiday, and crowds of people about, we don’t mind walking in the 
streets, which, on other days, when fhere are only the usual competent of people, it is unsafe to do, 
as the tickle-of-leave ruffians invest even our thoroughfares, knock down young men, old ladies, and 
others whose name is legend, on the pavement, then rival their pockets, and if the victor attempts to 
call out, they either stunt him with a blucher, trifle his cries for resistance with a handkerchief stuffed 
into his mouth, or half-kill him with a life-preserver. The police, every one allows, are avery deficient » 
body, but somehow or another they always seem to be taking themselves off instead of the bugler, 
thief, or whatever the villain may be. What I say is, double the police; what Mr. H. says is; 

“We've got X, let’s have double X,” and I agree with him, or else we shan’t be able to rest at 

night, unless my husband sleeps with a rival by his side, or, at all events, a loaded carmine ready for Ee 
the midnight Roberts. However, they haven’t hurt us yet, and that’s one constellation, at all events. 
These are strange times, indeed, and to add to the state of bodily fear in which we are now placed, 
a Bishop or CoLocne (I think, at least, I heard him called, a colognial bishop, so he’s not an English- 
man) has written a treaty about which there is a great deal of fuss being made; but why he shouldn’t 
write it on a penny book as well as on a blottiug book, I don’t know, except perhaps he might make 
a mess of the one, while he wouldn't of the other. We went to hear Mr. WaLLace’s new uproar the 
other night, and were delighted. The story is taken from some old nursery rhyme I think, as I heard 
Mr. Harnison perpetually addressing Mr. Perren as “ Simple Simon,” who any child can remember, 
‘met a pieman, going to the fair,” but which was the pieman on the stage I couldn’t make out. 
The Interrational Expedition was closed the other day, as the journies have already deformed you, and 
the owners are selling off their Marble Statutes, Stinted Venice, and all the other articles of virtue, 
as quickly as possible. When everything has been cleared off, what a sight the large expense of 
empty ground will be! Like the Great Dessert of Sarah! On the whole, Mf. H. thinks that 
comically—that is, I mean, in a peculiarly sense—it has bien a failure. It seems to bave como in 
like a lion and gone out like a lamb. The papers tell us that Garry Batpy is rabidly recovering from 
the bullet in his uncle; and is, in fact, in a wholesome state of effervescence. I have been trying to 
find out all the latest Parish fashions for the month, in order to send them to you; but I’ve not yet seen 
the Folly, which is the paper with the steel degradings of young ladies in various customs. We've 
been rather busy in unpacking and packing up again, as Mr. H. is determined to leave London now 
that the fogs are beginning, and the streets are becoming so insincere, to which state of things I have 
before eluded. Linseed-wolsey skirts are now all the fashion, and also the Cambridge hat, as worn 
by her Royal Highness, with a round crown. Muffs are also coming in, but as Mr. H, has just 
entered the room, I must leave off this pistol, and believe me, your affectionate sister, 

























Is: 
SL 
AAs oe fk 
“4 HN rm aie F< a) 

Le 3 a 5 x 






Lee 


7 BT AreY yy Y 


> j 


























Mary ANNE HopGkKINsoN. 


I ceeeeeniennencteseepnnstbenstneaceeunnninmeaeasen 








a. 


bi 3 tyre wis ep my : me 


He ey 


oA ae 





Ee 


. 
> 
$C gy eens 
i -Ss-SsSsS-sssssssssesesssssssseeesesss~ ssse 


% saat a r | 
LJ N —— NOVEMBER ] 


) 


[3 


~ 
). 


4 


] 


a Pe / 
eT Uf) .' 





WW 


: i M 
mth 


Vy 
Ure 
Lo 


pS 


y 
Vy 


O74 
-) 


‘4 


“LT 44 ; Mi 
ey > We 1 AW 


b 


\ jg « 


A =f ar So! 


vit ake 
7 — 


xf Lag tit 





\\. . i 
eee e 


& 


ke 


ey: tf j 
= j 





% 
4 


|: 
S PLL 


4 


5 
4 


YANKI 
M! 


A 


—“ GEE-RUSALE 


LF -—-AND THEM TOO!” 


5 
4 


SH MYsk 


[A 


> 


; GUE 


7 
4 


Abe the Acrobat 





Neen ee ee 


~ 
ee nee ee ee ee ee 


Pers r P ms 
ees 


ee 


ae real 


RO eee te eat RG Oe ne) me ee 


Re ele cd 


aoe 





RU ete SS ae eS g: hate pa 
* mes i Foes Rl . aati x ~ we A nace lan ici.» ciple tatiana RET OPH “ vow ‘hes PES tide rot iy wet . “ 7 
i oer eet 





” . a 7 cece arenas 











ia 


NovemBer 15, 1862.] 





: ————— YS 





in aa ese ——— 








SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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RAPE OF THE LOCK 
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Ne. XLIV.—THE NEW 
‘Rape of the lock!” I hear the reader say, 

‘‘ What is the creature thimking of to-day ? 

I wonder what on earth this scribbler means, 
Who weekly some new text for rhyming gleams 


From M.P.’s poisoners, lords, and crinolines!” 


To show in fitting parallel, I hope, 

The work ef chaplains, and the works of Pops, 
He showered his polished satires on the mind, 
They loose rough satyrs upon human kind ; 
He order did “‘ as heaven’s first law” receive, 
Their order is the ticket, hight of leave ; 

He weighed e’en virtue with a balance nice, 
They plump their folly in the scale of vice. 
“In those deep solitudes and awful cells, 
Where heavenly-pensive contemplation dwells,” 
Where Sykes’s reformation is a fact, 

Because he asks the chaplain for a tract ; 
Where FaGan’s counted to repent his crimes, 
Because he never nods at sermon times ; 
Where Artful Dodgers, reckoned full of grace, 
Heave the deep sigh and pull the dismal face ; 
There, as BeLinpa was sylph-tended erst, 

By chaplains is the dangerous felon nursed! 
With fond self-flattery, proud of skilful! care, 
About him still they hover everywhere, 

This gives the greasy curl a saintlier twist, 
That eases the steel-gyves upon the wrist. 
One wipes the dust from off the mocking knees, 
Another makes the couch a bed of ease ; 

One’s laden with good books to wile away 

The watch of nicht, the tedium of the day, 
Another, leaving him to fill the head, 

Makes it his care to see the rogue well fed: 
Then when the rogue adopts the penitent feint, 
Fach loves the force of the reform to puint, 
And of a sinner thinks he’s made a saint, 
Proud of his skill in the persuasive arts, 

And his converting powers on ruffian hearts ? 


Who fatten up in strength, aud skill, and health, 
The rogues who take our lives as wel! as wealtl.? 
Who make the peaceful citizen take arma, 
Secause day’s dangerous, night replete w ith arms 
Who loc sc the ruffians with the mask and knife, 


To cut a shutter er to take a life? 
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Who freed the arm that dealt the jagged gash, 

Or clove the skull with that tremendous crash 

Who upon Fordingbridge a monster thrust, 
Trained-up to murder, violence, and lust ? 

Who from that brutal hand the fetters smote, 
Which grasped the hapless Mary Cornert’s throat ? 
Who turns upon the world this whelming flood 

Of rapine, robbery, and thirst for blood ? 


The chaplains of the jail, fooled, luckless elves, 

Half by the felons—half, too, by themselves! 

Let’s meet the point! And from their powers dissever, 
Tickets-of-leave for ever and for ever. 








A MUSICAL CRITICISM. 
(By our own Fond Enthusiast.) 


WE can scarcely find words for our emotion! The luscious juici- 
ness Of DONNERBLITZ"N’s handling—his fugue-like and capricisus in- 
volutions, and his absulute mastery of the dominant in F, these fill us 
with thoughts that lie ‘ beyond the reach of speech.” Never has the 
divine Von Bunk been so gloriously interpreted. The wonderful 
progression of chromatic chords in the staccato passages—the stately 
breadth ofthe cantalile, and the mysterious tenderness of the arpeygie 
—all were magnificently rendered by the illustrious German violinist. 
His touch seems as crisp as ever, whilst in what may be termed the 
gymnastics of the fiddle, he is quite without a rival. If we might hint 
a fault, we would sugecst that some of the andante movement was 
taken a scupoon too fast: but de gustibus non est disputandum chacun 
a son gout toujours perdriz arma virumque cano Paddy whack! With 
this exception DONNERBLITZEN approached nearer to the ideal of human 
perfection than any other man who ever handled the tone-compelling 
bow. The novelty of the evening was the production of a new 
descriptive symphony, by JaGNner, entitled, ‘The Musical Affinities 
of Majolica.” Detailed criticism of this magnificent work 
the labour of many years—would, as yet, be premature. We can 
only indicate some of its charms; for instance, the masterly device 
by which a sudden burst on the part of the bassoons is made to 
suggest a gale of wind off the Balearic Islands. Muinton’s fountain 
is represented by a very sweet and tender theme in C minor, which 
commences with some fiori‘uri from the cornet, and ends with an 
abrupt, and singularly suggestive, thump upon the triangle. The 
attempt to describe a fog in the neighbourhood of Brompton is com- 
paratively a failure; chiefly, as we think, through an injudicious 
employment of the clarionet. It is mere hypercriticism, however, te 
dwell upon the occasional shortcomings of this magnificent procuc- 
tion. As atone-poem, a sound-idyll, it ranks with the loftiest inspira- 
tions of the melodic muse. That it will long be “ caviare to the genoe- 
ral,” we can readily believe. It is far above popularity! and it claims, 
from an English public, not vain eulogy, but loving and pious study. 
We shall resume our criticism to-morrow; cras imgens tterabume 
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EXHIBITION STATISTICS. 


Tue following account will, it is hoped, bear comparison with the 
interesting (?) statistics lately published in the Times :— 

The empty ale and stout bottles would, if laid endways, have 
reached from the Cromwell-road entrance of the Exhibition to the 
second lamp-post on the right hand-side of the Bethnal Green-road. 
The old corks, if collected, would have filled the interior of the Welling- 
tonta gijantea at Sydenham. The amount of liquor wasted im the 
operation of uncorking is estimated at 500 gallons, and the proportion 
of corks that broke in half as 1 in 75. The plum buns were in 
greatest demand among school-children, the average number of cur- 
r: nts to each bun being four and a half. The pepper used, it is calculated, 
wonld have set 60,000 persons sneezing ; while the mustard would 
have seasoned sandwiches enough for metropolitan consumption for 
the next five years. Thesalt spilt at table has mnade 1,400 individuals 
unlucky, while no less than 1,700 people, in the second-class refresh- 
ment, room, conveyed the r peas to their mouth with a knife. Four 
thousand persons (three-fifths, or 2,400, being from the country) 
addressed the waiters as ‘‘ Sir;” whilst 353 individuals went to sleep 
in their chairs, and had to be carried ingloriously to the entrance by 
truly lamentable. 
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A SENSIBLE BULL. 


” 


“Ran at you! pip it, Aunt? WERE YOU NOT FRIGHTENED ? 


“ON THE CONTRARY, MY DEAR. | 


‘7? 


RAN AWAY, 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


AND UNTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 


OF FUNNY 
Fur.—Skins of animals have been used in Europe as an article of 
clothing for many centuries ; and at this day in South America, when 
a man wants aceat o’ Tuesday, he frequently gets it made out ofa 
Coati-Mondi. Furis one of the most perfect non-conductors of heat 
we have. In cold climates people are seen to go about with bear- 
skins, and they do not feel any great inconvenience. Ermine fur, a 
pure white, except the tip of the tail, which is black, and sable fur, 
which is valued in proportion to the darkness of its colonr, are brought 
many a furlong to trim the dresses of the careful wealthy, who like to 
see how their figures look in black and white. Since European 
countries have become more cleared and inhabited, fur-bearing animals 
have nearly disappeared, and the supply is now chiefly obtained from 
other regions, which are recognised, in consequence, as “furrin parts.” 
There are many kinds of fur which ladies put on, but what they like 
best is a good offer, and he who makes it will always find himself 
preferred, A kettle will often accumulate fur inside, and it is worth 
remarking at tea-time, that the more fur it has for a lining, the longer 
it takes to get itself warm. 

Furnirurge.—The chains with which we bind ourselves to a certain 
spot, and which we are painfully reminded of whenever we think of 
Although we may dislfke the situations, we are always more 
A house we may regard as an asylum for 
A farniture 


moving. 
troubled about the effects. 
life, chiefly supported by chair-and-table contributions. 


perfectly justified in wondering why we gave ourselves such airs. 
GAMBLING.—A vice that holds its victim until he is screwed awfully. 
Playing for high stakes should always be avoided, as the higher 
he stakes are the more likely they are to be beyond your reach. 
l'o keep your eyes on luck’s chances is supposed to secure a chance of | 


he’s slighted by the company. 








LOOKED IT FULL IN THE FACE, AND IT 
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LORD MAYOR’S DAY. 
A Lay sung, on the Feast of Gog and Magog, in the Ear 
of our City, November 9, 1862. 


Ho! trumpets sound the war-note! 
| Ho! p’licemen clear the way ! 
The Man in Brass is going to pass 
Along the streets to-day. 
To-day first-floors and windows 
Are let at price not small, 
From gateway of the Temple, 
To tavern by Guildhall. 
Each Knight is clad in armour 
For beer and half-a-crown, 
The gallant creams from AstLey’s Cirque 
Will bear them through the town. 
While flows the muddy river, 
While stands the cit’s Cornhill, 
| The proud ninth of November 
| Shall have such honour still. 
| Gay are the under-sheriffs, 
The sheriffs, too, are gay, 


But each one knows that Mister Rose 
Is gayer far than they. 
Unto great Gog and Magog 
We keep this civic feast, 
Tall, tall, these great twin brethren 
Stand monarchs of the East, 
There in the hall of justice, 
Where lawyers read their pleas, 
Keep guard the great twin brethren, 
As like as two dry peas. 
Lo! now the oaths are taken, 
And he, for his reward, 
Who yesterday was “ Mister,” 
Is styled by all “ My Lord.” 
And when the day is over, 
While nestling for a doze, 
Says he, ‘ Bless Gog and Magog, 
I am my Lorp Mayor Rosse,” 


THE Poetry or Lrre.—The ladies. 
| “THe HeattH or Garisatpi.”’—By all means, “the 
health of GARIBALDI!”’ 





luxuries for the future. Games of hazard always make the gamester 
indifferent to certain ties of society. The impoverished condition of 
all habitual gamblers is with each so significant of has-had, that if the 
fact alone did not deter youth from the pursuit of this sad vice, we 
should consider this advice on our part altogether useless. 
Game.—There are certain animals which our legislative enactments 
make game of. These are hares, pheasants, partridges, grouse, heath 
and moor game, black game, and bustards, who are thus permitted to 
have the peculiar consolation of knowing that whoever kills them has 
paid handsomely for the privilege. They are aware that before a 
shot can be taken in, a licence ought to have been taken out, and 
with this satisfaction they die game accordingly. Eggs of game are 
also protected, so it is illegal to poach them. It is of no avail to say 
you were only in fun if you meet with a pheasant in her nest. A 
farmer who rents hilly land will be considered to act with hilly-gality 
if he allows any one to shoot without a certificate, as he will certainly 
find part ridges there. The evils of the game laws have been so 
much discussed, that the less said of game here the better, though 
we do not want less head of game in another place. The landlords, 
at present, seem inclined to keep the game in their own hands. 
Gas.—As will be readily understood, gas is only introduced here in 
order te make light of it. It has certain objectionable peculiarities, 
but it must be regarded as exceedingly useful to us in the main. 
Being so good a servant in every household, we should always be 
careful how we turn it off. We now cook by gas, and, according to 
some eaters, there is a decided economy in the process. Gas-pipes 
being laid down, cause a frequent tearing up ofthe road. Every night of 


broker who found us fastidious in the choice of our tables would be | the year, from Bow to Brentford, we may observe the thoroughfare 


is lit up all the way. A man has no reason to complain of neglect if 
he pays for his gas and does not get it, as he must still consider that 
Nearly every city in the world is sow 
illumined by gas, which, of course, says much forthe wisdom of the popu- 
lation, as there can then no longer be any doubt about it’s a gas city. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


(From our Colwell Haichney Correspondent, per Madnetic Telegraph.) 


EAR Fun,—tThe last rowing match 
came off, and was put on again 
with much difficulty, the other day, 
with a screw-driver. The Han- 
wellian crew consisted of RoBINSON 
Causor (stroke and steerer), with 
only two others, in all eight, who 
will be continued in our next. The 
Colney Hatchers chose the south 
side of the Serpentine, and went 
off with a spurt, which belonged 
to somebody else, and was subse- 
quently claimed; this, however, 
did not interfere with their plucky 
antagonists, who had quietly ef- 
fected an excellent start over-night 
at the confectioner’s. The last- 
named crew were ‘‘ coached” by a 
waterman from an adjoining cab- 

ESS— PATA. stand, who was subsequently 
drowned by the man at the wheel, because he wouldn't speak to him. 

The race was principally in the north of England, but, owing to un- 

foreseen circumstances, nothing was wanting to complete the pleasure 

of all parties. Before the gun was fired (which was done by lighting 
the stock and letting the flame gradually barn up towards the powder- 
pan) the usual caution was given, that whatever they might say 
would be used against them as their trial. When every one had 
finished bruising their oats, the fowling-piece, which had been loaded 
with abuse, was discharged from the post office, for embezzling, and 
the boats were told that they might leave the dock without @ stain 
upon their character, This injanction was luckily applied for and 
taken in good part, amid the tears of the more respectable portion 
of the iahabitants. Away they went with a Hi! ho! chivey! to-day 
a stag must die. Colney gained rapidly on the Hanwellians, who kept 
slily below the stream, occasionally looking up to see how things were 
going on. At Three Bridges, Reigate, the umpire shook hands with 
the ordinary, and then struck an attorney off the rolls, who happened to 
be standing near. It was now past midnight, and still the crews toiled 
on their lonely way, howling dismally. For three days these hearts of 
oak bent politely to their oars, aud refused all nourishment except their | 
meals, to take which they descended into the outrigger’s cabin and eat | 
some tongue and hammocks. Cheerily! cheerily! over the hills and 
far away! was the cry, but their tears were soon dried by hanging ’em 
up in the open air. And then they plunged into a vast expanse of 
heaven, shooting the rapids with a Jo Manton and aJo Miller. Every | 
man pulled anonymously, but at the beginning of the second act they | 

were discovered rowing. f 

In spite of snow, hail, rain, and other attractions, there were many of 
the fairer sex, who were immediately insulted and treated with scorn 
and bitter beer, until Aurora summoned them all up for not giving 

their numbers. So ended the race, at least it would have done so h 

not the orews insisted upon rowing a return match. Upon this a | 

struggle ensued, the result of which was not known when our parcel 
left. Colney claimed the victory in consequence of ha: ing come in first, 
and the Hanwellians declared themselves the winners because they 
had arrived before them. The umpire settled that both parties should 
be drowned. But he was immediately enticed into a warming-pan, 
and scolloped to slow musio, After this, there was full choral service 
with toasted cheese, Dr. LusHinecton, however, restrained his temper, 
and carried himself unanimously to town on his own back. Charmed 
with this exhibition of Christian feeling, they gaily joined in the chorus. 

‘Vive l’ Amour, Cigars, and Colney Hatch,” anda fively-executed sonata 

from AinsworTu’s Latim Dictionary, terminated the proceedings of 

this truly aquatic and rationally spent day.— Yours, iron-gratingfully, 

Mappisn’t Morton. 








“Loox at Jacxson’s Srat.”—This remark was made, a few days 
ago, at Newmarket, with reference te Mr. Jackson, a “gentleman 
rider,” whe, while “ steering” hie horse Neptunus in a match against 
Levity, was seen to roll about in his saddle in evident discomfort, 
and very much like a lubber im a heavy sea—which last figure is 
strengthened by the words “steering” and “Neptunus.” As, by 
the way, he had simply—im more than one sense—matched himself , 
against ForpHam, the owner and rider ef Levity, and about the best 
jockey of the day, we think attention might have been drawn to his 
conceit, as well! 


os a rere 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. XII.—Ricutr Hon. James Wuirreipr, Q.C. 


THERE is a wide differe..ce between the Wuitres!pE and the BRIGHT 
side of politics. The Irish ex-Solicitor-General is a lean man, but a 
stout Tory; a bald politician, but a florid speaker ; a violent Orange- 
man, but no adherent of Pret. In the latter capacity, as an Orange- 
man, he had been the s; ok: sman of a party which has been ene of the 
curses of Ireland. And there is literally no ex-().C. can allege for this 
intolerance and rabid part y-spirit. 


Asa member of the Irish bar he has obtained great celebrity. He was 
counsel for Miss Loncwouri in the notorious YeLvERToN case, and said 
some smart things which made the gallant and noble M ajor smart toe. 
For this, the report of his reception by his client after the verdict 
declared that he obtair ed a luss, although not a conveyancing bar- 

rister. Enniskillen was the iirst place to discover any skill in him 


that would warrant his return to Parliament. He represented it from 
April, 1851, until February, 1859, when he becan.e M.P. for the Uni- 
versity of Dublin, of which he was M.A. already. The connexion 
between Mr, Wuiresipe and the University will be seen to have been 
perfectly Irish; he was M A. to his own Alma Mater. 

He is @ very active sp: aker;—even whem Parliament is not sitting 
he is announced in the Lublin papers as “ going to Bray.” The best 
comment on the sty'e of his oratory was made by Lor» Palmerston, 
who once told him that “all who saw his speech would consider it 
highly creditable to his physical powers.” He lays before himself 
the Demosthenic dir ction, ‘“ Action, action, action,” and follows it 
with as much accuracy as if he were a semaphore telegraph. He 
leaps, he writhes, he swings his arms, and now and then bumps his 
forehead, as if—in despair of other methods—he was about to prove, 
by ocular demonstration, th t he has not lost his brains, no matter 
how often he has lost his lead. 

He is, according to Dov, the author of works on Italy and Ancient 
Rome. We have hitherto ¢:caped the infliction of meeting with them. 
If their style is anything like his speeches, they would be nothing 
without the gestures that should illustrate them. To read would be 
like reading the words of tle ‘ Perfect Cure.” 

Of course, as an Iris! man, he is unboundedly useful as a party- 
man. He was born to wield a club in a faction fight, and in 
return the Car!ton uses him in a party scrimmage. 

Mr. Whiresive probably selected Tory politics as practice for 
special pleading and the «efence of bad causes. The intention is 
more laudable than the :e-ult. He has, however, had some good 
pickings of place, which, considering the number of mouths and the 
paucity of opportunities of which his party has to complain, is very 
fairly Jucky for him. 

His first laurels were won by a defence of O'CoNnNeELL at the Irish 
State trials. Although he did not call for pistols like some of the 
counsel in those days, be cvrtainly “ went into action” like a man of 
war orawindmill. If he did not worry the jury with a smeoth bore, 
he treated them to a rou. h worrying. 

Whenever the Tories come into power again, we may expect to see 
WHITESIDB in an important place. Dizzy, whe has been throwing 
out baits to Bricut recently, will perhaps show, in Wuhitesipe’s 
person, that the ministry des not object to the ‘‘ party of action,” or 
he may wish te show tliat it desires to carry on the Government 
“WHITESIDB uppermost,’ «6 @ popular nobleman would say. We 
therefore express our cordial hope that Ma, Wuuirgsipe will not 


obtain office again just \ et. 


WHAT '8 THE SPELL? 


(T leer v. Raindeer.J 


THe Jockey ( .b must sure have felt 
It awkwa when they met, 

To fix how eindeer”’ should be spelt, 
Aceordi the bet. 

The wea't'« » akes the change, we say— 
Atten you please : 

When fi: - urse, we make our @ 
When f » take our ees. 


Bravo Rows. 


voman called Paipg, a follower of some 

and am aspirant for baptism at the 
n dipping inte her mistress’s money. 
ial pride and what it leads to. 


ia, erusher. 


Very Likery.— A 
one called Richsro * 
hands of Spuvrce: 

Thie is a fair ins’ arc 

RHYME AND Rra 


oe ee 





| 


| 


eae dill ian nnaeaecapaaiee ential o 


s 


; 





A ee ea A a 





oe ee 


90 in UD tie = _Novemser 15, 1862, 


——  -— -- a 














ee 
“5 
. a\\ 












\y ol 

\e | B° fp | \ \\ 

>, a - — 

: ONY figioa- 
Ol 6 





eS | : —, \} I ST | 
| “\e {i ah | Te IN 
! 1) A \s | i : } a, CL ie 


~ 


Ni 


SPLITTING THB DIFFERENCE. 


’ 


Dutcher :—‘* Turee crowns! Give YER Two,” 
Jew :—* CouLpn’t po it. Cosnutr ME A POUND.” 
Butcher :—“‘ BETTER TAKE ’EM; OR I'LL BUST IT? 
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; Not so Dosty.—lIt is stated that the capital of Herat has been 
THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. invested by Dost Manomet. The right of that gentleman to tamper 
OLE CLO! with another man’s capital is a question of some interest; since, even 
Pe a ee ey | if the transfer were sanctioned by the rightful owner, his first obser- 
Wr're downy chapsh, we shonsh of MosHeEsuH, volun would satureny Se--" Dewe walk She Doss. g 
‘Shelp me! ’tish sho. ADDRESSED To Lorp SHAPTESBURY.— May Dr. CoLENso’s doctrines 
| Fine profitsh can we turn by closhesh, be looked upon as being not only Natal, but fatal ones, at the same 
Shouting out, Clo! ole cle! time ? 
All up and down of Sheven Dialsh, Tuat’s Propas_e.—As the EMPEROR OF THE FRENCH never ** speaks 
| Right round Shoho, his mind,” it may possibly be because he has “no mind to speak.” 
: All through St. Giles’s, too, I wandersh, solcentciiamceaattal teins 





Shouting, Ole clo! clo! ole clo! 
Though the weather's dark and dreary, 
Everywhere | go; 
Oh! Mosuesiu, how my voish growsh weary, 
Singing out, Ole clo! clo! clo! 


18th day of November, will call at 50, Fleet Street, E.C., they will b ar of SOMETHING 
VERY MUCH TO THEIR ADVANTAGE. In the mean time (the aean time being the 
moment when there is no generous impulse to lay out the ridicule sly small sum of Oue 
Penvy) we would ask 


PARLEZ-VOUS FRANCAIS? Many to w) om, at -the present 

i ; time of year, this question is put, will nobly reply, No; we «sn only speak about the 13th 

mo bring me out your worn-out breesh, day of November, when will be published . —s 
Shabby paletot, 

I’]! shpend for ‘em tremendoush richesh, 
Shouting out, Clo! ole clo! 


Ler’ blesh yer—I’¥e ‘no wish to punish 


FUN ALMANACK FuR 1863! 


Which, containing all the Pun-damental Truths of S ence, and nothing to which the most 
Punatical or Funciful conid object, appeals 


Sess lslssSsN 


To ALL WHO WISH FOP Zit kRARY FAME, inviting them to 


Your pockets sho! WRITE FOR “FUN ..» ACK,” enciosing a eouple of stamps: and acopy of THIS 
{ lv vs th 84 ve tite ty BEAUTIFUL AND It si LY ILLUSTRATED WORK shall be forWardéd by return of post. 
only vantsh to pret your monish, Also, we take the opporvunity of reminding 
Shout! ry Ole clo! els! 2 ¢ ! oT , —— — — 7 "DATO . ° 
OCUEE» le clo? « ey ole clo! (PHOSE WHO ARE BLESSED WITH AEFLUENCH, that it being, 
Though the road is wet and greasy sfeanzen, oduiti ) hands that, “a penny saved makes @ pound fuolish,”: they cannot 


Kvervwhere | cro + do bette des invest all their own available capital, for the sake of themselves, their heirs and 
aosigns, 


(Jb! Mosuesi, but the profit’sh easy, FUN ALMANACK FOR 1863, 


50 . ’ } ' ’ ' 
Mingimg gut, Uke cio. clo clo! Filled with stores of Astrillogieal, MeteoriHogical Notices, Household Receipts for the Million, 
Hich Art Pictures for the Mriiars-un, Comic Sections, Lectures on the Garden and “ Viondon 
eee” Pride,” by a Hauehtvy-Culturist; on Nataral lkistory, by a Hanwellian ; on Gee logy, by 

- G. O. Borst: om Uncles in the Polar Regioys, by a Pop-polar Writer, etc., etc., which can be 


| had in exchange for, and on payment of, 
' 


Tue Comine Stavecie.2+The Fight for the Championship. ONE PENNY . 


! 


{F ALL PERSONS who leave their homes early on the riorming: of the 
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medy, which is peculiarly entitled to be called refreshing. 
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NoveMBER 22, 1862. 


AT THE PLAY, 


HE New Zealander — no, sir, this 
is not the gentleman expected to 
sketch the ruins of St. Paul's from 
the broken arch of London-bridge 
—who maintained that he had a 
good title to the land because he 
had eaten the owner, is but an 
antipodean type of the British 
dramatist who devours the plot of 
a French playwright and then 
claims it as his own. For once, 
Mr. Mappison Morton has ad- 
mitted his obligation to the Paris- 
ian stage, and as this is the great- 
est novelty to be recorded, let his 
last production at the Princess’s 
have precedence. Its English ap- 
pellation is One Good Turn Deserves 
Another, but an intricate plot is 
unravelled with so much tact, that 
the secret of its foreign origin 
would have been certainly betrayed 
by internal evidence. Miss Amy 
SEDGWICK, as Mrs. Phoebe Topper, 
a blacksmith’s wife, has not for a 
long time had a part so exactly 
suited to her style, and where the 
rough country dame affects the 
manners of the fine lady, we have 
to recognise a genial bit of co- 

Mrs. H. 


Marston makes a small character stand forth conspicuously in the 





cast, and Mr. GrorGe VINING, as the blacksmith, comes out with re- 


markable force. Indeed, the two acts of this comic drama afford so 
much gratification through excellent acting, that the obligations of the 
adapter are perhaps, after all, greater to the Princess’s company than 
to the Parisian dramatist. 

At the Olympic, an effective drama by Mr. Watts PHuILiirs, called 
Camilla’s Husband, has been successfully brought out, and as it 
enables the public to see Mr. Rosson as an itinerant tinker, which is 
an agreeable contrast to the wandering minstrel, they ought heartily 
to welcome the change. The hero of the piece is, however, Mr. H. 
NEVILLE, who plays a reclaimed, dissolute artist in a way that will 
greatly advance his professional reputation. Miss KATE SavVILie has 
also strengthened her position by the excellence of her impersonation 
of the Lady Camilla. The piece has thus a peculiar merit. It has 
made playgoers aware that they are richer by two admirable per- 


formers than they could have supposed when they last took stock of 


the Olympic company. 

More years ago than it would be gallantry now to remember, a 
clever little girl at Drury Lane made, every Christmas, boxes full of 
little boys madly in love with her. 
expanding stars, clad in gold and silver, and she spoke so prettily, 
and danced so gracefully, that there is reason to believe many a plum- 
cake and paper of sweetmeats used to be secretly left for her at the 
stage-door as a token of the warmth of some youthful affection. Is 
it a wild fancy to associate a recollection of this httle fairy-queen 
with the buxom form and jolly features of Miss MarsHALL, who, after 
a long absence, has re-appeared on the boards of the Strand’ One 
might imagine, in the warmth of the applause that greets her spirited 
performance of a homely Barnstaple widow, there is something of the 
old-time fervour about it. At all events, it is pleasant to think so, 
and one would rather like to cherish the illusion. 

Mr. Boucicautt has gone over the water to AstLEy’s, there to 
commence his task of theatrical regeneration, and primarily to solve 
the problem of squaring the circle. Mr. FaLconer is at Drury Lane, 
equally busy in the work of decorative renovation; so that, whilst 
one repairs here, the other repairs there. Mr. Puerrs has taken a 
formal leave of his old friends at Sadler’s Wells, which, by his eighteen 
years’ adherence to Shakspearian dramatic literature, he made a 
notable landmark in the theatrical horizon. It is a pity that the tree 
was cut down just as the fruit was ripening. The healthy dramatic 
taste of an entire generation had been formed, and it would be difficult 
to over-estimate the value of the mental culture which was the result 
of such singular perseverance. As a popular educator, such a lessee 
of Sadler's Wells should have been assisted by a Government subsidy. 

The standard of excellence is like the standard in Cornhill: we all 
have heard of it, yet few would know precisely where to look for it. 
Mr. WaLLACce’s new Opera of Love's Triumph (had the title not been 
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anticipated, it should have been called “ Love's Sacrifice’) does not 
reach the elevation which some critics have assigned it, but is full of 
meledy, and has a libretto which goes far to smcoth a composer's 
difficulties in dealing with our harsh language. With that regard for 
duality of personation, of which Mr. CuarLes Kean set the example 
in the Corsican Brothers, and which our entertainers have improved 
upon until they have thrived and multiplied exceedingly, Miss Louisa 
PyNE plays two characters, and it would be hazardous to say in which 
she appears to the most advantage. As the negro said of his favourite 
beverage, rum, too much of anything is bad; but too much of Miss 
PYNE is just enough. With Miss Pyne for the heroine, who, like ‘the 
swan upon St. Mary’s Lake, floats double swan and shadow ;”’ with 
Mr. VINCENT WALLACE for the composer, and Mr. PLancue for the 
librettist, the last novelty of the Royal English Opera ought to be a 
decided success ; and, supported as it is, besides, by efficient execu- 
tants both in the vocal and instrumental departments, it is pleasant 
here to record that the opera is, in every respect, exactly what it 
ought to be, THe Opp Man, 


ANOTHER POET CLOSE. 


In the Weekly Times lately appeared the following exalted speci- 
men of English poetry, which not. even the poet CLosE could excel :— 


JOHN'S EXHIBITION. 


“ Joun, think you you shall get to see 
This Exhibition grand ? 

Go where I will, I find it is 
The talk throughout the land.” 

“IT have no doubt,” said John, “ but ’tis 
A famous sight to see; 

Yet I’ve an Exhibition here 
With more variety. 

‘Things new and old’ T find therein— 
Oh! ‘tis of priceless worth!” 

lle in his bosom placed his hand 
And drew the Bible forth !—L. M. Taoanron. 


As we think it highly improbable that any one else will take notice 


of the effusion, we give insertion to a reply sent us by a correspondent. 
ANSWER, 

Yes, bard, I think I'll go and see 
This Exhibition grand, 

And if you like to go with me, 
We'll ‘bus it from the Strand. 

But mind, rny bard, and drop your cant, 
Such stuff won't do for me; 

Comparisons are odious, 
And so’s profanity. 

So dare no more the Book of books 
To liken to a show ; 

In print, you know, it ugly looks, 
‘Though you may not think 80. 


“POOR FEET” OVER THE WATER. 


APPROPRIATELY might we put the question to the army of the 
Federals, ‘‘ How are your poor feet?” although a reply of the most 
decisive character is before us. The Times correspondent, tempted 
to be facetious upon a topic which has for some months delighted the 


\ | gamins of the metropolis, gives us the following piece of amusing and 
She was always coming out of 


instructive information :— 


‘But the Federal Government, with plenty of paper dollars to buy shoes, has 
a watchful eye over its soldiers. It is not so cruel as to deprive them of shoes 
altogether; it will not interfere with the contract articles duly provided at a 
high but accepted price ; and it cannot force shoemakers to construct shoes 
upon the principles of common sense, and regard to the delicate anatomy of 
the foot; but it can provide the army with an authorized and qualified corps 
of pedicures and chiropodists. This has lately been done by express command 
of the Prestpenr. To each division of the army is to be attached a corn- 
doctor and assistants, who will do their part to keep the feet of the men in order 
either to overrun the south, orto run away from it, as strategy may compel.” 


This is in contradistinction to the Confederates, who fight bare- 
footed. Every peculiarity of our English Derby day will shortly belong 
to the great civil combat. Awe LincoLn and Jerr. Davis running 
hard, both backed to an awful amount, Nemesis, in the shape of an 
unknown horse, following fast in the rear; and lo! and behold! Joun 
BULL rises on the grand stand, and places his hand to his mouth and 
politely inquires, “ How are your poor feet ?” Echo answers, “ How? re 


-— 


LINES. 
(From the Eatanswill Gazette of the let inst.) 


Ou! Fowxe, had you known 

What a general groan 

You'd receive, when your plan was an inkling: 
You'd have done then, I vow, 

What you’re going to do now, 

You'd have shut up your shop in a twinkling. 
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| LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XXVII.—ON AN APPROPRIATE COSTUME FOR OUR NATIONAL- 
SCHOOL CHILDREN. 


EAR Mr. Eprrorn,—You who know 
what an excellent Christian thet 
deligitfulman the HoNouRABLE and 
ReveEREND Evusesius BELAMOUR 
undoubtedly is, will not be sur- 
prised to hear that, having been 
successful in providing his charm- 
ing Norman chapel with a most 
impressive bell, he is undertaking 
another act of disinterested charity. 
Only yesterday, Mr. Epitor, he 
preached a sermon in aid of the 
national schools, in which he 
proved, beyond dispute, how dis- 
rraceful it was that the poor chil- 
dren should he compelled to attend 
his church in the homely and un- 
sightly garments their parents 
could afford to provide for them. 
He expressed his conviction that 
thesepoorcreatures, in their patched 
and mended clothes, must be an 
eyesore to every right-thinking 
member of a refined congregation, 
and he proposed to collect sub- 
scriptions to defray the cost of 
dressing them in acostume at once 
. becoming, pictwresque, and characteristic. It was to consist of a long 
vellow gaberdine for the boys, with long pointed shoes and green 
hose, and an ancient Norman cap. ‘The girls were to be dressed in a 
long yellow gown, «!! of a piece, pointed shoes, and head-dress of the 
period. Nothing could be more charmingly picturesque, or accord 
better with the character of the edifice; and it could be done (the 
hon. and rev. gentleman assured us) for @ mere two or three hundred 
pounds; and, of course, as the charity clothes provided would only be 
worn on the Sabbath, they would not require to be renewed for a very 
long while, but could descend from boy to boy, and from girl to girl, as 
each outgrew them. “ Besides,” said the reverend gentleman, ** when- 
ever your eyes chance to fall upon that gallery in which the miserable 
objects of your forthcoming liberality are sitting, you will feel a thrill 
of gratification on reflecting that it is through your generous instru- 
mentality, owing to your munificent liberality, that they wear a neat 
and appropriate costume,—such a costume as the decent observance of 
the Sabbath, and the cultivated tastes of the educated and refined 
congregation I am addressing demand.” 

EDWIN is gradually lapsing into such pitiable imbecility that it is not 
worth while to quote his opinion, except perhaps to prove that I am 
; | justified in my opinion of his mental condition. He talked prepos- 
| | terously about badges of servitude, religious masquerading, and the 
charity that rejoiced in display, and published its existence more 
londly in church than anywhere else; and added many more obser- 
vations which all tended to the same point, the disparayement of his 
wife's charity, with the paltry object, of course, of saving his five 
guineas. But with this brief he didn’t succeed, dear Mr. Eprror, for 
{ got the money from him, and paid it over, this morning, to the Hon. 
and Rev. Kvsesivs Betamour.—-Your sincere friend, 

ANGELINA Brown. 
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Kensington Palace Gardens, 17th Nov. 
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CON. FROM THE CAM. 


AN animated discussion has lately been carried on at Cambridge 
respecting the existence of four-handed, or, as they are termed, 
“‘quadrimanoms animals.”” Dr. WHEWFLL is reported to have proposed 
the following conundrum for the consideration of the learned sarans of 
the university. ‘When,’ asked the respected 
“does a man resemble a quadrimanous animal?” The professors 
looked puzzled, and M. Du Cua, then on a visit to our ancient 
seat of learning, suddenly pretended to be fast asleep. Every one 
gave itup. The reverend author of “ More Worlds than One” then 
arose, and in his sonorous voice pronounced aloud the solution of the 
enigma. “A man.” he explained, with an ill-repressed triumph, 
“resembles a quadrimanous animal when —” (here he paused to 
look at the anxious faces around him, even M. Du Cuaintu had one 
eye open), “whan he doubles his fists!" Dr. WHEeWeLL made a profound 
bow to the assembly, and gra efully retired. 
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| OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 36.—By Cu—ei-—s R—bE. 


Tuomas HAYFreLp was an author anda presperows one ; for he had 
worked hard in his youth and was still no sluggard but ready to seize 
Occasion when it came and turn it to all advantage and whatever else 
may happen to such a man Defeat never can! 

So many volumes, so many villains. 

Every man has his enemy—some mean crawling lisping scoundre] 
who barks at the heels of Success and shows his fangs at Merit. 

HAYFIELD’s enemy was BritTLes, and as I consider BritriEs to be 
an essentially degraded and wretched houmd I order my printer 
to give him no capital letter henceforth but to put him im type as 
small as his petty nature ; voild brittles. 
| brittles was constantly on the watch—and when Hayrmrenp had 

published a fresh romance that stirred all hearts by its:earnest passion, 
'this miserable little man had two tricks. 
| ‘Trick the first ; he would go about, in a slimy manner peculiar to 
‘vipers and critics, telling all London that the book was too dear, and 
urging the men who keep circulating hbraries not to subscribe for it. 

Trick the second ; when the book, after all, MaDE A HIT, this thing 
|} would DRAMATIZE it! 
| Save the mark! Drama? A bald disjointed skeleton that does 
| but mock the rounded living form! Drama? ‘Then-was ABERSHAW 
ARISTOPHANES TurPIN Tom TayYLoR SHEPRaRD SHAKSPEARE Mr. 
MANNING MystitF!! ... . 

Drama? To steal the plot, the dialogue, the characters ; to mould 
them in the mould of one’s own mediocrity—that is to dramatize ! 

Have I not suffered? I scorn the mealy-mouthed modesty of the 
day. I am a strong man a big writer and I know it. If any one 
begins a book of mine he must needs go on withit. I have fire, I 
have life—passion, animation, dash, verve, go, élan! Who disputes 
it? Mr. Mupir, beware! 

Out comes my strong vivid startling book. brittles or some one 
of the kin of brittles borrows it from some friend to whom he is in 
no hurry to return it; and then sitting down in his wretched garret 
the creature traces My plot upon his tawdry paper, and takes his 
greasy manuscript to the keeper of some transpontine DEN. 

Often have I suffered thus; and I now once and for ever do most 
solemnly warn brittles that | will puT A MARK on him—that I will 
brand him with eternal infamy—that generations yet unborn shal! 
howl with execrations at his name. The English law may be 
amended ; but even at present I have power to punish this animalcule 
and I will. lle shall have no rest. As he puts his head-upon his 
pillow, [ will shout from behind the curtain TREMBLE brittles! As 
he rises in the morning he shall hear my voice, brittles Beware! 

Revenons a nos moutons my boys or they will stray so far that we 
shall never get up with them any more. 

HAYFIELD was a prosperous author. But nemo mortalium omnibus 
horis sapit and vaulting ambition overleaping itself falls on the other 
side according to the bard of Avon. 

So HayrFie.p, going from one success to another, gradually got to 
overestimate his powers. He was a good man but essentially a weak 
one. He might have written a good history of Greece; but he never 
had the strength to write in Fun. 

This accordingly was what he perpetually strove to do—until worn 
ont and wearied at last by repeated failures, he came to me and 
asked my advice. I gave it with the candour of a friend. 

‘““HayrieLp” said 1 “you're a fool! Turn your attention to 
SOMETHING ELSE!” ; 

He did so, and is now editor ofthe .... 

P.S.—You will be good enough to forward me your prize within 
three days ; to sign the enclosed agreement binding you to publish 
four of my novels ; and to transmit me a considerable sum of money 
| by return of post. On these conditions, I will consent to write for 
you again. 


SS 





GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Do the inhabitants of Worsted ever get the better of each other ? 
Are there many pedestrians at Worcum ? 
| Are the people of Wingfield very flighty ? 
| When is the dry season at Wetting ? 
| What is brought from Wellington besides boots ? 
' What is imported from the Caribbees besides honey ? 
Are there any honest people at Vilaine ? ; 
Do the inhabitants in the neighbourhood of Vesuvius suffer from 
eruptions ? 
Are the natives of Tours of a roaming disposition ? 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


PORTIVE Fun,—We've returned 
from Norway, having had excellent 
shooting. The supply of funds, with 
which you provided us, was, per- 
haps, hardly equal to thedemand , 
and a financial crisis causedeus to 
quit the northern shores: rather 
sooner than we had originally in- 
tended. We left Hullen the 31st 


our—i.e., the legal—~profession is, 
as you are aware, alwaysa whole 
holiday, or dies non.* We lamded 
at Troénion, a small fishing village 
xbont sixty miles inland. Here 
we found ourselves ‘without a six- 
pence, without luggage, and shiver- 


t!|.e keen northern breezes—im fact, 
cold without. 

We couldn’t speak a word of the 
language, but fortunately our teeth 
chattered, and from them the 
people soon became acquainted 
with our wants. The simple f in- 
habitants immediately furnished 
us with food, money, and warm 
clothing, and, in consideration for 
this hospitality, we gave them a 
written acknowledgment, and, 
being anxious to commence our sporting operations, very speedily 
departed. 

We drove in our one-horse cariole (2 corruption of the English carry- 
all, so called because these vehicles are licensed to take a fixed number 
and no more t) up to Stockholm, and, having ordered dinner, and 
borrowed a couple of guns of the waiter, walked into the surrounding 
country, and took some shots at a few snipe, teal, salmon, and other 
smaller fry. We walked back, and then didn’t we walk into dinner ! 
Rather! The mosquitos are very troublesome—no, by the way, that’s 
in India. Early in the morning, before avy cne was up, we were off 
and away. How we chirruped and chirped as we ascended the Cigen 
Mountains! Here the grizzly bear afforded us much amusement, and 
we managed to bring over a splendid specimen of the most savage 
species of the Ursa Major, which we shall send to you in a few days ; § 
you can easily put him up in Fleet-street, as he won't bite or hug any 
one if you don’t unmuzzle him or untie his forelegs. We shot two 
rapids, but they won’t keep at the fall of the year. 

The natives are all very short, and, after living freely among them, 
we became very like the natives. We had one circular note left ; 
when I say “circular,” I allude to our having been all round the 
town to get it changed, but without success. A collector of curiosities 
luckily took a fancy to it, and purchased the note for a mere song. 
We then started on a good walking tour through Christiania, Bergen, 
Frederickshall, and Frederickshan’t. The latter of these towns we 
admired very much. Salmon are very plentiful, but wild, this year. 
We saw them from our bed-room windows playing about onthe grass 
like sheep. They won’t let you come within reach—about the distance 
of Chelsea Reach—of them. Wolves were coming in when we left. 
The religion of Norway is that of the Swedenborgians. The history 
of their rise is curious. C#sar Boraia retired to the north after leaving 
l,UCREZIA Boraia all his money to buy poisons and opera stalls with, 
and having settled in Sweden, gave himself “ out” to any visitor who 
called upon him before twelve. To these arrogant pretensions he united 
‘i Winning manner at cards, and was the constant partner of the Stad- 
holdther at Loo. His doctrines gained credence with the multitude, 
and, in the course of time, all the inhabitants of Norway and Sweden 
declared themselves Norway and Sweden Borgians. Mohammedanism 
presents no parallel tothis ; and, by the way, as I have not got a stamp 
for this letter, would you mind paying twopence for it? We enjoyed 
our trip, on the whole, very much, but having no more shot, were 
obliged to come back. Govod-bye!—I remain yours sportively, 

Howe pe Doo. 


} 
yp 





* On referring to our calendar, we regret to say that somehow or another 
we've lost a day in this year. 
+ This epithet seems, from the subsequent narrative, to have been well earned. 
+ We wish our public conveyances were regulated on the same principle. 
~ Puce hone can carry more than he can bear.’’—Bombastes Furioso, 

é Thanks, - Ep, 
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LiGHT LINKS OF RHYME. 
For a Foecy Novemper Day. 
In a fog, in a for, 
In a wretched state of for! 
What to do, what to think, 
What to eat, what to drink; 
For everything is stated, 
To be so acu'terated, 
That if you wish to live, 
You from cating must forbear, 
And the best advice togive, 
is to live upon the air: 
Only that is full of blacks, 
And so very far from pure, 
That salabrity ié.dadiss, 
And so what to do'/ ?'m» sure, 
That through his brief existence man maycomfortably joj, 
Would the: greatest of philosophers'envelopein.a fog. 






















in a fog, in a fog, 
In. a wretched state of for! 
Are the makers of our laws, 
lor effect to find a cause, 
When they try to give attention, 
To the subject of Prevention, 
Which is better than a Cure, 
If they can but find the way, 
But though every one is sure 
fife can something on it say, 
Still, when Parliament we seek, 
To help us, shall we not 
lind the orators who speak 
All collectively have got 
Through the hazy, mazy blue-books, that the clearest head would clog, 
Into what we may denominate a legislative fog ? 


Tn a fog, in » for, 
In a frighttul state of fog! 
Is the man who wants to know, 
Whilst year after year we go 
On boasting that the latest 
Stave of progress is the greatest, 
That there never was a race, 
That made commerce stand so high, 
With integrity its base ; 
When he asks the reason why 
So constantly we read, 
Strange accounts of money made, 
By a process which, indeed, 
Seems the thimble-rig of trade ? 
With the Bankrupt-list appearing, like an awful catalogue, 
Of those who from the right path far, have wandered ii a fog. 


| 
| 
In a fog, in a fog, 
In a dreadful state of fog ! 
With those vagabonds abont, | 
For our watches looking out, 
Krom the prison liberated, 
With their servitude abated, 
Who our necks are nightly twisting, 
As we home are walking fast, 
Puzzled whether we're existing, | 
In this century or the last. 
In 2 fog about the meaning 
Of the talk of better dealing, 
With our criminals, when Jeaning 
To false mercy, they go stealing 
| More than ever, twice as clever, when for burglary avo 
They shroud t!\c prison chaplain in hypocrisy’s dense tog. 
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HERETICAL BOOKS. 
Prospect Academy. 
Mr. Epirox, Sir,—Da. Stincer says that Lisnor COLENS® is @ 
heretic. And, please, it’s in the history that the works of heretics 
are burnt by the common hangman. And, if you please, air, would 
| you be kind enough to tell Lorp Patwenston to tell Lorp W esTapury 


' 
i 
r ‘ e 
| to tell Sin Geonoe Garey to tell Ma. Wavpineton to tell Mr. Calcmart 
that there’s lots of CoLenso’s arithmetics at Prospect Academy. 
a 
Believe me, yours truly, Tommy DULL. 
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A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER. 


Swell (patronizingly) :—“ TI Say, MY MAN, WHICH IS THE WAY TO DupLey Srreer?”’ 


: Indigenous ditto :—‘‘ Go STRAIGHT ACROSS THE ROAD, AND ARSK THE PEELER THERE. I AIN’T A Moca’s Guipzs, My Man!” 

: seeereneeriiaieiasitcasiiaiiaiacaimmemammaiil sical iii agitated 
10. As, for instance, to three SMITHS and a TOLLEYWADDEL. 
ON HER MAJESTY’S SERVICE. 11. He shall then take the letter, in regular rotation, to every church 

i Our readers have doubtless watched, with a keen interest, the in London, observing the alphabetical order, 

i Be selina Br ege cael a ae edn aed Meaiclaniies iol thee Wines 12. As, for instance, All Hallows, Bow, Temple. 

| — nt controversy Waa Soy as ee “ta es : 13. He shall then give way to despondency, and wail. 
Office. The following copmenicece has reac hed us from @ certatn | 14. ‘T'wo shillings shall then be deducted from his salary. 

Hi private source. We do not vouch for its authenticity, but we have our | 15. The letter shall then be destroyed. 

} own opinion on the matter. 

| Memoranpum.—Sorters, letter-carriers, and all others employed in | — —— 


the Postal service, will observe and obey the following regulations for 
the more certain delivery of letters ambiguously addressed :— “THE HEART BOWDO(W)N.” 

1. Every official will forthwith provide himself, at his own expense, 
with a good magnifying-glass, which, at the end of his term of service, 
shall become the property of this office. 

2. Should a letter be addressed to “ Uncle JouN, opposite the 
Church, Englaad,”’ or words to that effect, the letter-carrier shall 
stand with it for the time of one hour per diem, in front of St. Paul's. 

3. He shall inquire of every person whether his name be Joun, and 
whether he has any nephews. 

4. The preceding regulation shall apply only to individuals of the 
male sex. 

5. On ascertaining the existence of any Uncle Jonn, the letter- 
carrier shall enter his name and address in a book, to be provided, at 
his own expense, for that purpose. 

6. This book shall afterwards become the property of the office, 

7. The letter carrier shall judge, from the character of the caligraphy, 
whether Uncle Joun is likely to wear spectacles, and to what portion 
of the alphabet the first letter of his name belongs. 

8. On ascertaining these facts, he shall return to the office and brush 


A LIEUTENANT-COLONEL Bowpon, living near Blackburn, has 
selected the time when that town is plunged into distress and penury 
by the cotton famine, to quibble and drive harsh measures under the 
game laws. A few rabbits and hares might have been overlooked 
where a whole population is starving and out of work. The tyranny 
of the game laws has done what the American war, and want of work, 
money, and food, have failed to do—it has created a riot in Blackburn. 
All credit to CotoneL Bowpon! We don’t envy the feelings of a 
man who seems to think bread is only wanted to make sauce for his 


game. 
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KickinGc up a Dust.—Kidderminster seems to be a carpet that 
wants a good deal of beating. There was more fighting there at the 
last municipal elections. We cannot account for this riotous tendency 
except by a supposition that the town contains a number of pot 
valiants, who wish to become pot-wallopers. 


INCONSISTENCY OF THE SHERIFFS AT NEWGATE.—Reporters for the 


a 


his coat. 
. > “ ”? 
9. On the following day, he shall show the letter to three individuals, | 2¢W8papers are excluded from the “press "-room . 
bearing popular names, and to one individual, whose appellation is QUESTION FoR THE SociaL Science Association.—Are domestic 
unusual. quarrels kept in family jars ? 





SS A ERED 


TS es esteem 


es 














ee a re ee 





if 
J, 
/ 


Wn ZA 
a 


(ee ANS 
SY WS t 






™ ~ ‘ \ 
Ps : WS 
ae , AY 
: i>. \ t \ 
‘ | 
s) 


> 7 Loh 
J 


- 


CM Mn A A Al eo =. — 


cs ee 


JACK IN OFFICE. 


Dedicated with all (if any) possible respect to the Lancashire Rabbit Preservers. 
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| If, when it was done, it should come to pass 
That the British public laid claim to the grass, 


SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
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_t ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


i ' eae “ ~ ¢ } ; . METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


their kind inquiries, and is happy to inform them that he bas at 
last, with some difliculty, got his weather eye oven. 

Father Secchi, of Rome, who has lately written a treatise on Mars, is, 
we believe, a Secchilar priest. Of course, it is quite right for 
father to write on ma’s. 

T. bets U. that Castor and Pollux are the Gemini. T wins. 

The day is light early in the morning, but it will become very heavy 
if you’ve nothing to do. Let the idle man sit in the hall and wind 
up his barometer until it plays a popular tune, then throw his sun- 
dile into the water to see if it swims like a crocodile. 


—— — ao eee + a -_—— - — 


NOVEMBER. 


Scrambling for omelettes, by the members of the London 
17 | ™M City Mission. 

18 | Tu | Review of Fire Guards at Coal-luamp-ton, Devonshire. 

19 | W | Dancing on the F'uN-tastic toe. 

20 | Tn | Feast at Dublin University. Chorus of Irish stew-dents : 
| and Opera of sea-gulls with or-kestrel accompaniment. 
91 | F Good day for providing for winter. Grand ceremony of 
S laying yourself in— bed. 


16 S | Good day for pooh-poohing extortionate pooh-openers. 








No. XLV.—PHC@BUS IN TROUBLE. 


THE GARDEN, 

A novice wants to begin sugar-growing in his garden. That he is 
a no-vice is in his favour, as all gardeners are expected to be virtuous. 
However, this no-vice writes for ad-vice, which we will give him. If 
you want to grow sugar, you must first plant a lump in a rich loamy 
soil. Sprinkle with brown sugar, and then “ loaf” abont the spot for 
hours together. If, after this, you don’t grow sugar, at all events you 
will grow tired, and so something will have been done. 
Training Hyacinths.—We should have thought that every one knew 
this. Take your hyacinths for a six-mile run every morning. On 
their return, wrap them in several blankets. Set them before the fire, 
and, after a nice basin of gruel, they'll be ready for the garden, the 


APOLLO, of yore, with the Muses agreed, 
And they lived on one hill, and kept one steed, 
A wingéd horse of a wonderful breed, 
Well-known by the title of Pegasus. 
But friendships for ever don’t smoothly run, 
The Muses have faults—there are spots in the sun— 
F’en Apollo “a shine” cannot always shun, 
Strife as often the Muses will plague as us. 


For Painting, the copyright Jaws about, 

With Photography lately has made a rout, 

A discerning public now sees, no doubt, 
What was meant by my late metonymicals : 

How Art by the Muses I represent, 

While Photography is by Apollo meant, 

Whose face with disfiguring blots is besprent 
From his dabbling so much among chemicals. 


road, or anywhere. 
Convolvulus.—This flower in winter requires great care. Sit with 


it under an umbrella, whispering soft nothings into its ear, or 
preserving it from the effect of frost by brandy and water judiciously 
Five glasses, of a bell shape, will be as much as this deli- 


es sss gsesstenssrstsstnstnsunetieensanssnsnsnaneceeserece-c 
tw 
to 


applied. 
cate plant can stand. 

Asparagus,—Never pursue the course above mentioned with this 
vegetable, lest the spirit get into its head. 

Dampness is the gardener’s deadly foe. The horticulturist who 
would crush this enemy had better take a damp chair, and then 
** sit upon it.” 

The only way of removing damp from a greenhouse, is to get a 
large luggage-van and a few carriers’ carts, then, regardless of 
expense, pack it up and remove it. The carriers are answerable for 


any accident. 
In these days of trespassers and thieves, surmount your wall with 


the spikes of bulbs. 

Of course you are now busily employed in earthing up celery ; if 
not, you ought to be. When this is done, sow earthquakes for spring. 

The riddle-flower is, as every infant horticulturist ought to know, 
the con-volvulus. 

In answer to several inquiries, we say that there are only two sorts 
of lilies,—one being the water-lily, and the other the picealilli ; the 
latter being of a warm nature, is specially adapted for winter growth. 


For Art (or Gamb-art) is looking glum, 
Vowing pictures, bought for a terrible sum, 
Dirt-cheap and qnite common to all become 
By Photography’s vile hocus-pocus ; 
Who scorns “ meum, tuum,” a maxim of law, 
Or can’t make it out, through Latinity’s flaw, 
Which the sense from “ pro aris et focis” can draw 
Of “for clear atmosphere, and good focus !”’ 


Now Art, though permitting Photography’s share 
{n the air and the sun is no more than is fair, 
Alleges her right to “a son and an heir ”’ 

Of her own selection and naming, 
To inherit her indefeasible rights 
in productions, wherein all the world delights, 
The fruits of laborious day and nights ; 

And ’tis nothing unfair she is claiming. 


But Photography states, on the other hand, 

That he sows Art broadcast throughout the land, 

At a price, which the poorest of pockets can stand : 
An answer that’s seemingly sensible. 

Rut to feed the peonle you must not reap 

Your neighbonr’s corn, or make free with his sheep ; 

Nor does stealing a picture and selling it cheap, 
Make Photography’s filching defensible. 


Procure grains of sense, and sow them. : 
To Hedge in your Grounds.—Drive stakes into your garden in a 


four-in-hand, whip them lightly, and take care how you tarn the 
corners. Finally, tie them up to prevent their rumn'ng over your 


beds. 
Military Gardening.—Let my Aldershottian friends plant a soldier 


somewhere, and let him be shaded by a hedge of sen-tree box. 


For what would the lord of a mansion remark, 
Who chose some thousands of pounds to embark —_—-— 
kn making a beautiful lawn of his park, 


Spending labour and capital on it. 
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THE PANTHEO®S. 


Dear ANNE,—That you've not yet seen us in our own home, must | 


be entirely contributed to the wavering and vaccinating purpose of 

Mr. H., who never knows his own mind from one day to another, so 

that we are perpetually lading and unlading our trunks and boxes, 

first thinking of staying, then determining on going. Mr. PENNE- 

VATHER calls him Sir Joun Pak-inGron, which is very funny, and 

is a play upon the word pack, you see, a bad habit that Mr. P. 

gets into from secing so many burlesques, in which one has to listen 

to nothing but twistings and proportions of words. Well, Mr. If. 

said that, before he left town, he wished to give several little presents 

to different people; and, as he committed me to procare some of 

them for him, I and Mary went to the Parthian Hussar in Oxford- 

street, and there made varicose purchases. The Parthian is a very 

curious place, and revives its amputation from the name of an old 

Even temple, where all the statutes of the gods and goddesses deceived | 
the adulation of their without notaries. The doors are of glass, and 

opened by beetles hurray'’d in a sort of livy, blue and cold, I think. | 
The inferior is very warm, which is very pleasant in this weather, | 
and, at first sight, it appears as if you’d got into a perfect Bubble of | 
musical toys, children’s drums and tin trumpets, not to mention squeak- | 
ing animals, dolls that only speak when pressed, children running | 
about, and purchasers walking all over the place. There is a sky- | 
light and a gallery, which inscription will put before you the Parthian 
very clearly. 

There are straight stalls, succulent stalls, and stalls of all shapes 
and sizes, kept by very respectable young women, who, Mr. H. said 
(when he joined us) were pretty, but I couldn’t see it myself, but 
then I own that I may be plagiarised against them. We bought 
some earrings and such like tinkers, with little mats, and sunny other 
ornaments for the toiling table, such as china farces, scented cases for | 


ngs cambric muncher, and the like. We then purchased some toys for | 
and bring him up with me when I return ; till then, adieu! I remain, 


it to go to another hussar, I forget its name, where everything your affectionate sister, 


n, but found nothing very uncommon, for which, I am told, we 


tsa penny. From this we went into the gallery, whence, when we 


Lt CCL ett ttt 


had made the grand tower, we walked into the picture department. 
The works of art here are not very humerous; but I am not much of 
a Kitty myself, and perhaps do not aspirate these paintings and shay- 
dovers at their right value. After this, we dissented the stairs and 
entered a part of the building where nothing but sponge-cakes and 
such articles of refreshment are sold; this leads into the observatory 
and every, which latter is full of birds, beasts, and fishes ; while the 
former has a few rare Quixotics and foreign plants, the applications of 
which are too long and too difficult for me to remember. The 
screeching of the M‘Caws (Scotch rooks, I fancy) was unbearable, 
but we managed to get accustomed to it after a time. Oh! such 
pretty little love birds, fighting all day long, I’m told. Some Guava 
sparrows contracted our retention, and several very handsome 
carrots tied by one leg to a perch. The cockatrices are enormous 
birds, and aperiently rather savage, though the keeper said they were 
as tame and as gentle as young lamps. There were also packets or 
little carrots, just as handsome as the big ones, only prettier. Some 
of them could talk, but none that I heard got beyond saying “ pretty 
Poll,” or something of that sort. Little marmalades, too, we saw, 
with faces and paws like monkeys, in a cage. We saw plenty of 
canaries, bullfinches, and mumming birds. In the centre is a found- 
ling, with a large basin in which are gold and silver fish swimming. 
There are also bowls of the same all round. I admired the little birds 


| called haveacravats immensely ; also the plums on the carnival’s head, 
bright red and orange. These are all tennysons of Africa, and other 


far distant shawls. I bought fer you, my dear ANNE, a beautiful little 
monkey, which was so tame; but unfortunately on reaching home, it 
had a fight with our landlady’s large tom-cat (a splendid Prussian, all 
white with red eyes, and such a tail!) and died a few hours afterwards 
in agnes. But don’t be disappointed, as IJ’ll soon get you something 
better, a small dog, one of the Scotch terrors that you like so much, 


Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 





_—_ 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
Neo. XIV.—Joun Artuur Roesuck, M.P., Q.C. 


Joun Artuve Roggvck is a fine specimen ofa disappointing and 
disappointed man. He went into Parliament a lion of Reform. He 
has come out of the struggle a lamb of Austria, grazing below the 
Tory gangway. In other words, he started as dog Tear’em, and has 
ended.as a rat. As he sits under his own vine (covered with sour 
grapes) and in his own Figtree-court, he must look back on his career 
with asmuch bitterness, as he has ever reflected on the career of others 
withal. 

On that career duelling has left its black spot, hatred has sprinkled 
its gall, ill-temper has upset its vinegar, and envy has spit its spite. 
If there be amy truth in metempsychosis, and the spirit contained in 
this J. A. R. is ever infused into a dog Tear’em, that dog will have a 
very short day. As, however, we don’t take our politicians to horse- 
ponds at all in these times, still less tie stones about their necks, Mr. 
Rorsvek will probably be spared, for many years, to pay his annual 
visit to Austria, and write his annual burst of temper to the Times, 
because it happens to mention that he is somewhere. 

Mr. Rorsuck was born at Madras, in 1801, under a tropical sun, 
and brought up on Indian pickles, according to the evidence of a 
respectable Ayah, who admits that though a small Rogsuck, he never 
was a little dear. He was called to the bar in 1831, and went the 
Northern circuit, where, no doubt, he cross-examined the witnesses on 
his own side as well as those on the other. 

life is a Bencher of the Inner Temple, the abuses of which (probably 
from being fond of abuse himself) he recently defended in the House 
of Commons. He is also a Queen’s Counsel, but has never counselled 
the Queen as a cabinet minister or member of Government—a fact 
which, no doubt, has tended to spoil the character of what once on a 
time promised to make a good House-dog. 

He was first elected for Bath, the waters of which seemed to keep 
him cool at first. He sat for it from 1832 until 1837, and again 
from 1841 till 1847. Then, having become rabid, Tear-’em showed 
signs of hydrophobia, and left the Bath waters for the Sheffield 
blades. On the Sheffield blades he has had not too comfortable a seat 
since 1849. 

Yet Joun Artuur RoeBucK has done good service to the state; 
better service than that juggling Hebrew gentleman, from whose old 
clothes-bag he is now draped with a turned coat and a few rags of 
Toryism. There was a time when he tried to smash that ringleted 
Red Indian of debate, and very nearly succeeded. 

What his politics are it is not easy to say. The public would be 
inclined to call him a renegade from Liberalism to the Conservative 
clique. He himself has said, ‘‘ I determined not to ally myself to 
either of the great parties then dividing the House of Commons and 
the kingdom. ‘To that rule I have adhered through life, and no man 
can uow say | am either a Whig or Tory.” And this is more true 
than creditable. To be simply a political weathercoek is a vane 
ambition, and it has done Rorsuck’s country little good that he did 
not attach himself to either of the “ great parties,” for he has not 
turned out a “ great party’ himself, or attached even a small party 
to him. 

He was a notable hand once at pitching into grievances. He 
tried to censure the Times for drawing his character; he called out 
Mr. Biack, of the Morning Chronicle (for a Liberal this was rather 
opposed to the liberty of the press) ; he sat upon Dizzy; he rated an 
unhappy little doctor from Bodmin; he has pulled the Government 
over the coals, times and often; he abused the French at Cherbourg 
with a strange vigour considering his own tendency to Gall. Suppose 


Sal 


THE REINDEER STAKES. 

THE entries were not numerous, but some well-known “ clippers” 

having accepted, the race was looked forward to with unusual interest. 

The field consisted of the following, owners riding, some of whom 
displayed considerable powers of “ jockeying” :— 


Hon. Capt. ANNESLEY’S Defence. 
Mr. Newron’s Assistance. 

Sin Lypston NEwMAN’s Mamhead. 
Hon. R. Lawiey’s Confession. 


Hon. R. Stewart's Plant. 
Lrevut.-CoL.RURNABY’'s Dic 
Mr. Ten Brorcn’s Wager. 
ADMIRAL Rous’ Investigation. | 


tionary. | 


Investigation and Wager were installed favourites, but it becoming 
known that the rest of the field were in one stable, and running 
to “serve” each other, the ‘‘ Confederacy” took the first place, Inves- 
tigation and Wager being still freely supported. 

A very unequal start was effected, Plant and Dictionary getting off 
first, closely followed by Investigation, the rest in straggling order, 
Mr. Ten Broeck’s Wager, being 100 yards in the rear, was soon pulle:! 
up, and left the race to the Admiral, On reaching the club, Investi- 
gation overhauled the leaders, and, in the scrimmage that ensaed, 
seemed in some danger of being forced over the rails, but Mr. Lawry's 
Confession “ fouling,” the Confederacy enabled the Admiral to stave 
off his opponents, and gave him a slight advantage. This he main- 
tained for some distance, but on reaching Publication-hill, Mr. Stewarr 


| came with a rush, and made the running at a strong pace, supporte:| 


by the rest of the Confederacy, Lieur.-CoL. BuRNABY lying in reserv) 
up to the enclosure, where he joined Mr. Stewart, and the two simul- 
taneously challenged the Admiral at the “ Post,” who answered 
gamely, and a fine race ensued, the Plant and Dictionary eventual), 
running a dead heat for first place; ApMIRAL Rous was next, the res’ 
pulling up as they came in. Mr. Lawtey’s Confession, which broke 
down badly, was dismounted, and walked in. Upon returning to scale, 


| the winners were objected to, as having “fouled” Ma. Ten Brorcx 
| soon after starting, but the stewards, after hearing a mass of conflictin 


| 
i 
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he were now to turn his invective against the recreant friend of | 


Hume, the renegade sitter below the Tory gangway, the blatant 
politician, the pet-poodle of Austria! Hemmed in by fire on all sides, 
the scorpion, it is said, dies a fitting death, self-slain by its own 
venom. We don’t wish Mr. Rorsuck so hard a fate as that, but he 
might sharpen his own wits with his own tongue, and become at last 
an eminent statesman. 





Law INTELLIGENCE.—The case of Gosiinc v. GostinGc was heard | 


before the Lorp CHANCELLOR the other day. We hear that, merely 
gosling before they went to law, both plaintiff and defendant became 
full-fledged geese immediately upon entering the offices of their 
respective attorneys. 

SERIOUS QuesTION.—The Zostera Marina may be a fair substitute 
for cotton, but shall we preserve ourselves from ruin by going to 
wrack ? 

PeRYETLAL Motion.—Rent and taxes! 


! 


evidence, overruled the objection, and Cot. BurnaBy and Mr. Srewar 


divided the stakes. : 


LIFE WITH A TICKET-OF-LEAVE. 
By Birt Sykes, T.L.M., Late From PorrLaNnpD ISLAND. 


T CRACKED a crib some years ago—before the beak vos brought, sir, 
They proved some former felonies, and so it hot | caught, sir, 

To Portland prison I vos sent to vork it out, per sentence, 

And then I seed the only game vos ill health and repentance. 


The chaplain vos a jolly gent, in pious thieves took pleasure, 
Lawk! how I used to ax for tracts ven fust I took his measure ; 
| served four years instead of ten—I’'d laid it on so thick, it 

Vos vell invested piety, ’cos vy, I gets a ticket ! 


Oh! London is a jolly place, no end of cribs to crack, sir, 

And lots of square coves out o’ nights, 1 comes behind their back, sir, 
Garottes ’em just like vinking ere they vun vord can utter, 
They’re done—I gets their ticker—ven I leaves ’em in the gutter. 


Each Bobby has a reg’lar beat, for us what can be better ? 

To Dicky Mayne my humble thanks I sent last week by letter ; 
Of course we knows the crusher’s time for turning round the corner, 
And then, my eyes! garotting boys pick plums up, like Jack Horner. 


Oh! crike 
To let us fellows out, in course to come behind their backses ? 

But vot’s the odds ? I looks towards Sin Josnua JrEbn, the clever, 
Here’s my sentiments—‘“ Six Josnua JeBB and garotting, boys, 


for ever!”’ 


y! ain’t the square coves flats as pays the rates and taxes, 


FRoM A WOULD-BE AMUSING CORRESPONDENT.—Is it proper to style 
our house-roof, when patrolled by their usual nocturnal promenaders, 
Temple of the Mewses ?—We need not add that the perpetrator of the 
above is now mewsing in safe custody. 

“Finp Ovr!”—This, for us, very abrupt expression is intended as 
an answer to the correspondent who writes to ask whether, in our 
opinion, the CHANCELLOR oF THE ExcHEeQuER’s plums are as good as 
his peaches—his speeches ! 

Sprortinc Mem.—We would suggest that Mr. Ten Brock should 
be “ Umpire” in the present American struggle, and that the stakes 
(states) should be divided. 

An Orremvan Wasuinc anp Waineinc Macuine.—The Inchcape 


Beil! 
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SLIGHTLY PREJUDICED. 


Jimmy :—“ Hi! you sir, CALL HOFF YER VERMIN DOGS; OR IF YER A MIND, I’LL Lay 2 TO 1 ON Beauty.” 














OUR WASTE-PAPER BASKET. | 

LookING for waste-paper to light a cigar, we find the Church and | 
State Review. <A pretty state the church must be in to hold a 
review of the sort, conducted by a priest who should have been long 

ago unfrocked for brawling. We incline to believe, however, that his 


THE STREET-SELLER’'S SONGSTER. 


THE POTATO-VENDER’S DITTY. 
Air—*Old Bob Ridley.” 


Ou! I am here to sell my taturs, 
So come and buy ’em, darlin’ craturs ! 
For sure you'll find the ones I’ve got 
The best that ever “‘went to pot.” 
For they're prime kidneys, oh! 
They're prime young kidneys, oh! 


command is nominal, and that, like a true son of the church, he 
knows the beauty and profit ofa sinecure. He is generally reputed to be 
“‘ more ”’—something else—“ than fool,” and would not be so silly as 
to lend himself (except at a high rate) to the abuse of Fun, described 
in the Review as a “cheap and pointless sort of Charivari.” The 
Literary Bludgeon (some of the articles in type for which appear to 
have been, from laudable motives of economy, worked up with the 
Review) predicted that Fun was “as good as defunct ”’ after its first 
number. But where is now the Literary Bludgeon ? 


They’re prime young kidneys, oh! I know! 
I 7 2 ys, 


They’re prime young kidneys, oh! 


1 
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Oh! hot with pepper, salt, and butter, 
Their loveliness no tongue can utter ; 
Whoe’er’s not tasted this sensation ay 
Has not completed his education. 
For they’re prime kidneys, oh! 
They're prime young kidneys, oh! 
They’re prime young kidneys, oh! I know! 
They’re prime young kidneys, oh! 


A COUNTRYMAN’S TOAST. 


WELL, here’s to thee an’ thoine, an’ when thee an’ thoine comes to 
see may an’ moine, | hope may an’ moine will treat thee an’ thoine as 
thee an’ thoine treated may an’ moine, when may an’ moine came to 
see thee an’ thoine. 





“ HANG IT ALL, THIS 1s TOO BAD!”—The chains, etc., of the late Lincoin’s Last.—When is a grate like a southern plantation.— 
Hungerford-bridge have been conveyed to Clifton for the bridge, long | When it is covered with blacks. 
since commenced over the Avon, at that place. The local papers are | ee ae - 
congratulating themselves on the probable speedy completion of this ONE PENRY! oh 
long-delayed work. We fear they are premature: how can they eT vee, 
expect the completion of a bridge, all the operations in connexion w ith # | INU A =. \ 1 LN ACK 
which will have to be suspended ? 3 Rt TR hhc ache _ 

Avarminc INTELLIGENCE.—The number of persons applying to be | For 1863 
admitted attorneys is said to be considerable. s now ready, and can be had everywhere 
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THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
THE SHOE-BLACK BRIGADE. 
-tir— We may be happy yet.” 
Boot the First. 
Ou! smile as you was used to lauen, 
Before that splash of dirt 
Was cast across your lustrous calf, 
To dim it with its squirt. 
Your thougths, perchance, my noble swell, 
That mud cannot forget, ~ 
But list the tidings which I tell 
**There’s lots of blacking yet!” 
Boot the Second, 
Oh! name not that departed shine, 
The polish of Japan ; 
I'll make you, as to feet, as fine 
As any other man, 
Regard my brushes how they flash 
Reflected in the jet ; 
And think whene’er you get a splash 
**'There’s lots of blacking yet!” 


(s.7icore verse, while trousers are turned down.) 


So smile as you was used to grin, 
And at your boot look down, 

Yes, smile to see your face therein, 
Then give the boy his brown. 

When dust your upper-leather shades, 
Or mud its gleam pollutes, 

Oh! then remember the Brigades, 
Whose cry is, “‘ Clean yer boots!” 





| 

| SOTHERN INTELLIGENCE, 

| Everysopy has been wondering what would be the upshot 

| of the mysterious threat, emanating from the Haymarket, that 
those who pirated Lord Dundreary, or any of his connexions, 

| wou!d be proceeded against. It appears that the whole affair 

| arose out of a slight natural mistake on the part of that very 

amiable nobleman, who was led to believe, by a process of 





ANSWERED. 


9 9) 


“WELL, FELLOW, WHAT ARE YOU—AW—STARING AT? 
“By GUM, NOW, THAT BE JUST WHAT I SHOULD LOIKE TO KNOW.” 


reasoning peculiar to himself, that Canilla’s Husband was 
his brother Sam. 

















unless they are prepared to “ dress the part” (as Epwin would phrase 
LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. | it) consistently. 

“Talking of Epwin, it is painful to hear him speak of the “ poor 

No. XXVIII.—EXCURSIONISTS. devils ” (alas! too truly !) whose only holiday is Sunday, saying that, 

as a barrister in full practice, he knows what work is, but that the 

work he does is a joke to that of the poor clerk, who mounts his desk 

at nine in the morning, and don’t dismount it until nine at night; or 


Dear Mr. Epitor,—You would confer a lasting benefit on society, 
if, through the medium of your columns, you would endeavour to put 
a stop to a frightfully demoralizing practice, which is increasing week nou 
by week among the more evil-disposed of our generally misguided | the linendraper’s assistant, who, with his fourteen hours of monotonous 
working classes. I do not allude to garotting, dear Mr. Kditor. drudgery and politeness under difficulties (under difficulties !) finds no 
Garotting is a dreadful thing, but the practice I am about to complain | halting place until the Sunday brings round with it an extra hour in 
of is far more dreadful, because, while it is equally demoralizing in its bed, and (now and then) a cheap two shillings’ worth of fresh air ; 
tendency, it is more wniversal. , actually saying that in the green fields and on the green hills sermons 

The well-regulated Christian mind can scarcely, if it lives in Ken- quite as instructive are to be found as those one hears of the Hon. and 
sington, fail to be painfully struck when it sees, as I see, Sunday Rev. Evusesius Be_tamourn!—Your sincere friend, 
after Sunday, thousands of ill-dressed and conscience-less pleasure- Kensington Palace Gardens. 
hunters crowding the roofs of the omnibusses that ran to Richmond 
(I believe) and elsewhere. I meet them, Mr. Editor, as I drive to 
church in the morning, and I often wonder how on earth they can 
look pious and humble-minded church-goers in the face without getting 
off the omnibusses on the spot, and going home wiser and sadder men. 

Not only men, but women, Mr. Editor, common men and common 
(or worse) women—such as sempstresses, housemaids, navvies, | | 
government clerks, and people of that stamp, the men smoking filthy “The French orchestral ae. “t eeties Se o coeenee woe Seen 
pipes, and laughing and talking in such a thoughtless way that it vas ae aucaaeat a econines thataatans Gaemaner,” yuple of ¥ ago, Bf 
induced the following reflection: “ Ah, you poor lost lambs! Yon , 
think you are going to Richmond; you are not going there, but What is “ French orchestral pitch ?” Is it a new importation, or a 
elsewhere—elsemhere!” This remark I made to dear mamma who was | production of the Gallic soil which is to supersede armour in the con- 
with me at the time in a bonnet of the year before last, and the dress | struction of vessels of war? Or have the French orchestras been 

) “nitch”-ing into one another, and is the quarrel being taken up all 


she wore when I was christened, I do believe, and looking altogether . 
: , ‘ ‘ . ’ .- . , 

rous figure, that I was absolutely ashamed to be seen | over Germany? Or has the ‘‘ pitch” or orc hestral anything to do 

; with the black art? Is it anew method of playing “ pitch and toss ?’’ 


All the questions may remain unanswered, and we simply say to the 
writer of the paragraph, Ta! ta! 


ANGELINA Brown, 





ORCHESTRAL PITCH. 


Tur following paragraph, which appears in a morning paper, doubt- 
less means something, but to the uninitiated it is a curiosity :— 


a ee 


Se Se sh ances 


sucha prepost ’ 
walking to church with her. I don’t mind that sort of thing on a 
week day, dear Mr. Editor, but on a Sunday decent Christians should 
not exhibit themselves as members of a fashionable congregation, 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
[No. 4.—LINCOLN’S INN FIELDS. 


HERE are no fields there now. 
Oh! dear, no; only a large square 
enclosure, spotted over with dirt- 
browned trees like plums on a 
schoolboy’s pudding, and surroun- 
ded by railings; but considering 
the vicinity of the lawyers, this 
last is perhaps accounted for. 

The houses in Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields were built, in 1615, by [Nico 
Jones, who derived his Christian 
name from a habit he 
answering, ‘All right, in I go,” 
when offered work, thereby sig- 
nifying his readiness to undertake 
it. In his early life he was an 
amateur carpenter, but as he 
speedily rose to the position of a 
first-class architect, it is clear he 
must soon have hammered the 


~ — 


——_ 
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prosperity, and while he discarded 
chiseling, have made plain dealing 
the rule of his life. But, stump- 
oratorically speaking, to return to 
4, our subject. The Lincoln's 
/’ Inn Fields was supposed to cover 
the same area as the base of the 
great pyramid ; but this base story, 
like many others of a similar nature, has literally no foundation, and 
the discoveries of recent travellers compel us to decline swallowing 
the great pyramid as a morsel too large even for the gullibility of 
modern gullets. The fields were at a very early period the resort of 
wrestlers, bowlers, beggars, and thieves ; and had our ancestors been 
sufficiently advanced in civilization to let their worst criminals loose 
upon society after having once caged those interesting birds, doubt- 
less those gentlemen who now-a-days obtein tickets-of-leave to knock 
the British public on the head whenever an opportunity offers, would 


site of 


also have been represented. ‘To prevent the assembling of these 
suspicious characters, in 1735 the railings were put up, and the 


thieves, eilher deterred by the stings of conscience or the fear of 
impalement on the iron spikes, though they still kept an eye on them, 
did so ata respectfal distance. In the immediate vicinity is Whet- 
stone Park, which originally derived its name from the fact of the 
loose classes above-mentioned collecting there to sharpen their knives 
as a preliminary to making the unwary passers-by fork out. SADLER, 
a member of the kleptomaniac profession, in the reign of CHaRues II. 
stole the chancellor's official mace and purse, and made a mock pro- 
cession throngh Lincoln’s Inn Fields with his pals—not that that 
could be said to be any pal-liation of the offence. When the robbery 
became known, the court ed that the thief of the mace 
was a spicy affair, and as for there really must be some- 
thing in it—which was perfectly true, for SapL_er found a halter there, 
and some time afterwards made an experiment on the tensile proper- 
ties of rope, at Tyburn, assisted by KeTCH. 

It was in Lincoln’s Inn Fields that BaLitarp, BABincTron, and the 
rest of the conspirators who attempted to take a crown from QUEEN 
came to grief. Though it was done 
Scots, they did not come « 
, h crowns Is a dan 


jesters remark 
the purse, 


} 
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PROFESSOR 


Bess and present it to her rival, 
in the service of the QUEEN oF 
but discovered that playing either for or wit 
game, and more likely to 
one from his own shoulders than anv « 

These are a few of the old associ 


. : 
ff scot free, 
CTeEPrOLUS 
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lead to the removal of the | 
ther result. 
ciations connected 


llaver’s private 


with Lincoln's 


Inn Fields (not to mention several insurance companies, which, 
however, have no interest to the ta ogist, unless he be assured 
in one, except asa proof of the lengths to which modern assurance will 


, 


s down the stylus of descr “iy tion, and seeks 


vours may be 


go); and the wanderer lay 
the easy chair of reflection, hoping that his slight 
found to combine, etc. etc. ete.* 


ender: 


Unper a Speti.—Parties in the Raindeer 


Reindeer controversy. 
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nail of success into the ladder of 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


GENtIvs is defined absurdly by Dr. JoHNson—who, if not a good 
authority, settles a wager as well as a a better—to be “‘ large, general 
powers turned in a particular direction,’ and according to this , the 
boiler of a steam-engine which every morning takes a Great W este rh 
train on to Bristol, would have to be called a decided genius. The 
word meant originally the familiar spirit which was anciently supposed 
to attend every individual through life, and it has thus popularly come 
to imply the peculiarities attending character. With a literary man 
gin has been vulgarly supposed to be his familiar spirit, and “a 
remarkable quantity of gin-he-has” will be often found the only 
estimate made by the ignorant world of one with a poetic temperament 
and a great ima-gin-ation. 

GENTLEMAN.—The highest title that a man can earn, and to be 
denied his right to which is regarded as the greatest insult a man 
‘an receive. The true gentleman is one who always properly con- 
ducts himself. Mr. ALFRED MELLON may be thus mentioned sas a 
fine young English gentleman who marks the present time. Formerly, 
it was the fashion to consider a gentleman only one who came from 
a good stock, but when the fashions changed, and stocks went out, 
that which was above the neck-tie entitled the person to enjoy the 
distinction, and we accordingly often hear Mr. CHarLes KEAN 
receiving recognition as a gentleman and as collar. The “ gent” 
less frequently heard of, but he still meets the eye in several directions, 
and the term may be retained as signifying one who is not even half a 
gentleman. It is, however, an obvious contradiction of terms when 
the comic servant in a farce sp rich uncle from Caleutta as 
being the Indy gent so long expected. 


1 
{ One of that unf 
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rtunately numerous class who have the 
greatest difficulty in keeping up appearances. How they get their 
existence has been often a puzzle to many. Those who don’t believe 
in them in the light, yet feel nervous if some be leavin’ them in the 
dark. When they hear a strange sound, they cannot help admitting it 
annoys. W hether travellers by the Underground Railway have the 
privilege of return-tickets remains with several a question undecided. 
Their great difficulty seems to be to understand how any poor fellow 
on this earth, by a change of state, can ever become a happy 
rich ’un. 

Giants.—A race of giants was once supposed to have overran the 
earth ; but as they appear to have been very troublesome, we cannot 
regret the race ran out. ‘Tall men who lived long, long ago, are 
mentioned by our early historians; but what all men will agree in 
thinking is, that had they stretched themselves out to the present 
day they would have been men shunned by everybody. The eccentric 
Bisuor BERKELEY is said to have successfully manufactured a giant. 
He took a poor boy, named MaGrartn, and reared him on certain 
hy-gienic prin ciples, till his height, at twenty years of age, was seven 
feet eight inch After all these pains, the Dublin medic al men, who 
were invited to walk up, ceased to be surprised at this high-bred 
suddenly cut off, as they had been always hearing the 
ening to reports of his remarkable sighs. The 
it, but he never furnished the 
that all our greatest men, in 
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boy’s groan and list 
bishop’s account was Clearly made 
receipt. It is worthy of observation 
point of stature at least, have been of Higherish extraction. 

Gin, laconic for which will thus remind us of the large 
quantity of water always mixed up with the spirit, and account for 
the beautiful ache that comes into our head when we think of the gin 
There is no article of consumption 50 £1 reatly adul- 
terated as this, which shows that if you are recommended to kee p up 
pure spirits, gin is the last stimulant you should take. 

Gipsy.—The name is a supposed corruption from Ex 
were thought to have come from Egypt; but it 
believed they originated in Hindoostan, and this is certainly 
rated by their in-dust-tanny complexion. In wognene we know them 
as a wandering tribe who profess to put their hand to anything, stray 
poultry in the farmyard and linen left out after dark especially. They 
are popularly accredited with some skill in palmistry, or the art of 
telling fortunes by the lines in the hand, but there is less of pal mistry 
than so-fist-try about their r prediction In suburban tea-gardens they 
are often found in a maze, and we frequently find their credulous 
listeners in the same condition. 


Geneva, 


in the morning. 


gyptian, as they 
is now generally 
corrobo- 


NATURAL History.—How is it that a fish can see to swim in the 
dark ? Secause he carries two pair o’fins with him. 
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ancient metaphysical writer, “You pays your money, and you takes your | A I UZZLE FOR BappaGr. When distance lends enchaniment to 
choice,”’ the view, to what rate of interest is she entitled ? 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Tue thermometer rose at six o’clock the other morning, and took a 
walk round the grounds. Everybody was highly pleased. 

The “ Unfolding Star” is in SHAKSPEARE, and not in the sky; vide 
Measure for Measure. 

Pact for Dr. Colenso.—It is reported that Noaun (no relation to the 
buoy at the Noah) never paid his bills when sailing in the north; 
this latitude (on his part) has been henceforth known as the Ark- 
tick circle. 

An Anzrious Astronomer writes to us to know ‘‘ Whether the Moon is” 
(something which we can’t make out) ; “and, if so, would the effect 
upon the earth be” (a word almost illegible, but looks like ** Smrrn”’) ; 
‘‘as,in that case, we might fairly calculate upon” (a large blot 
here) “every night.”—Yes; oh! yes; no doubt of it. Say we 
told you. 
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23 | S$ | Mining in Pul-pits. 


an * } ~ 


24.| M | Volunteer Féte. Volunteers ‘‘ dress up” for charades. 

25 | Tu | Opening of the Asylum for Blind Hookey. Admission by 
card only. 

26 | W | Féte day. People go out dressed in Fun-ery. 

27 | Tu | Annual ballet under the dome of St. Paul’s by the benchers 

of Lincoln’s Inn. 

28 | F | Good day for turning on the gas all over the house, and 
| then going out for a walk. 

29 | SS Nothing. Verbum Sat-urday. 





THE GARDEN. 

Night Nuisances.—Bats in the garden are certainly annoying ; don’t 
give them any money, and they won’t trouble you again. We got rid 
of a whole lot of acro-bats in this manner. 

We have not said much lately about mignionette. And why? We 
don’t know. The flower, however, is a servile one, will carry, or 
rather bear, plenty of flowers if trained properly, and will fetch a good 
sum. To prevent its getting conceited, remind it every morning of 
its slavish position by looking contemptucusly at it, and saying, 
‘© Minion-et-cetera ;” after which retire. 

Potatoes.—Be ever charitable to this earthy apple, and always, if at 
dinner, help them, whether you are asked or not. 

Crocus.—This is the flower to afford an evenine’s amusement. It 
will perform conjuring tricks by the hour, prefacing each marvel with 
*Crocus-pocus.” Oh! the delights of a garden! 

A geranium can bi hired by the hour if taken from a flower-stand. 
It is unable, however, to give you two three-pennies for a sixpence, 
as it cannot stand change. 

The best spotted pelargoniums of last year were those which we 
spotted ourselves. 

Gardener's Game for Cold Weather.—Coax a flower-pot into a goose- 
berry bush; then throw hints out at him until dinner-time. This is 
warm work, but so much the better. 

The horticulturists who wish to grow ash-plants in their garden, 
will do well to visit Ashley’s during the flower-show. 

The Snow Drop.—Look out for it, catch it on your umbrella, pot or 

sow it immediately in a rich loamy soil with the chill off. Run about 
screaming, and return with your hat off, and the three of spades in 
your left hand. 
' The Snow Flake requires similar care and attention; but to bring 
this delicate exotic to perfection, it is necessary that the gardener 
sleep with his face downwards (always on a rich loamy soil) and his 
boots off. 

The Dandy Lion requires a new suit of clothes every week ; and at 
the same time let the bars of its cage be measured for a fresh coat of 
paint. 

Tie Double Booby, or Minor Crankum, a rare plant, only to be 
raised by holding it up to universal execration. Admire the works of 
nature, and dance round your front garden. 

The Monkey Flower is of the imi’tater tribe, and must be fed with 
nuts, or nut at all. 

Solomon’s Seal.—A hardy perennial, as may be imagined. It has 
been recently (we believe) given to the Zoological Gardens, and so 
kept alive in plenty of water. 

Advice.—There are a great number of persons in the neighbour- 
hood of London who possess the means for cultivating a smal] 
carden, but from sheer ignorance are unable to begin operations. 
Don’t let that stand in your way, say we. Commence at once; buy a 
rake, a spade, a trombone, a hoe, 2 gridiron, and some corn-plaister. 
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hour. Get somebody to lend you a fruit garden for a few hours, and 
refuse to return it when sent for. This will last vou until next week. 

Brussels Sprouts are best grown on Brussels carpets, like mustard 
and cress on a flannel. 

Capsicwm.—Never give a party without inviting this kitchen plant 
to be present. If unable to accept, it will send to say, ‘* Capsi-can’t- 
cum,” and there will be an end of the matter. 

How to Destroy Ants.—Go to the ant’s nest, attract their attention, 
perform some antics; disgusted at your assumed levity the little 
insects will retire from business. 








LIVES OF EMINENT SYATESMEN. 


No. 15.—Rieur Hon. Epwarp Horsman, M.P. 


_ WHEN Mr. Horsman entered the House, every M.P. opposed to him 
in politics felt the necessity of preparing to receive cavalry. Never 
did so remorseless a knight put lance in the rest, which he never 
gave his enemies. His “charges” have been many, often well- 
directed, but occasionally wild and wilful. He was first chosen as 
fitting representative of Cockermouth in 1836. The cockers of that 
place doubtless smacked their lips at the notion of sending euch a 
game bird into the St. Stephen’s pit. Many a main has he fought 
since, and many a coxcomb has been stung by the spur of the 
HorsMAN. 

His first raid was made among the bishops, and with a potable 
effect. His descent among the drowsy prelates in the bosom of the 
church was as startling as the gallop of the rider mentioned by 
WASHINGTON Irvine as haunting Sleepy Hollow. But in this 
case the Horsman was not a headless one, at that time at least, though 
from his recent behaviour, one is almost inclined to believe that he 
has exchanged his cranium for the pumpkin-substitute of Brow 
Bongs. 

Mr. Horsman is an advocate of the Scotch bar (where he naturally 
practices in equite), and the Scotch bar may feel very flattered, for it 
is about the only thing that he is an advocate of. Generally speak- 
ing, his speciality is rather in condemning other people’s measures. 
The practice has grown upon him, and he is now an inveterate but 
impotent grambler. If he gathered a clan round him, he might be 
formidable in the House; bur lie is perhaps too out-spoken for such a 
clan-destiny. He has therefore no great personal weight in the 
Hfouse, though his tongne is a heavy one. His influence has cer- 
tainly not been increased by his gradual desertion of Liberal principles 
for Tory interests. He has favoured the world with some rapid scenes 
in @ circus, which brought him round somewhat to Conservatism. 

Sut, though he turned his coat in his “‘ wild career,” he was too ex- 
perienced an equestrian to let himself be unseated, although Stroud, 
for which he was elected in 1858, tried to unhorse him, and un-Horsman 
itself. 

This very versatile performer has, on several occasions, made him- 
self eminently ludicrous. Once he quitted the ring to attempt a part 
in comedy. He made a vigorous attack on the Times and the M.P. 
for Berkshire, in a piece which we may christen, “ Still Watrer runs 
Deep.” There was not much harm done by this display, when a peep 
behind the curtain in Printing-house-square let the public into a few 
stage secrets. But our equestrian has been guilty of galloping an 
unruly hobby on the Westminster boards a little too often. He has 
run a muck at the French Treaty and the Grapstonge Budgets—a fact 
which seems to prove that his hobby ran away with him. This hobby 
is an unquenchable desire to be a great powerin the House. He bears 
no brother near the throne, asks for no followers, and is ambitious 
to say, “ Alone I did it!” This is a Don Quixotish feat of horse- 
manship, and the windmills have got the best of him pretty often. 
The result is, that he is bruised in temper, and has become the very 
IsumMAEL of debate. His speeches—and he is really a good speaker, 
clear, fluent, and graceful—have degenerated into Saturday Review 
criticism diluted with vinegar. 

In spite of the mistakes he has made, we confess an admiration for 
Horsman. In these days of boxing-glove and padding encounters, it 
is pleasant to come across a man who will fight 4 P outrance, as brave 
old Curisrorpuer Nortu used to do, though on the wrong side. In 
these days, when criticism indulges in kid gloves, platitudes, un- 
veracities, and compliments, we could ill afford to lose the M.P. for 
Stroud. If he is rather an over-dose, he is a very good corrective. 
He can deliver a good “ knock-down” blow, a rare quality not always 
inherited even by the sons of anctioneers. Long, therefore, may 
Epwarp Horsman be in a position to “catch the eye a the Ruan 
Hox. J. E. Denison, and to “keep an eye” on the bishops of the 
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church, in which another Denrson plays the part of Anau by per- 
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Dig a hole, then dig a half. Work on at a poor rate of so much an | petually “ troubling Israel. 
g g 














Bnei te et 


—* 
orp emer 


pip 


, 
SA! 


NM dd 


/ 
1/4 





jf 


/ 


TI say, SAIREY, JIST YOU LOOK ’ERE. 








OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 37.—By tue Avutuor or **G—y L—v—NGST—NE.”’ 


had lost deeply ; but not a twitch of the giant’s muscles ever showed 
that he felt the loss. 
and played on. At times his gray eyes seemed to darken ominously ; 
but no other sign betrayed the emotion that he felt. Noblesse oblige! 

I can see him now—calm, stately, erect. Over the classically 
chiselled lips there passed from time to time a somewhat cynical 
smile; and once—but that was whilst he was winning—he had broken 
into a short mocking laugh, that was not pleasant to hear. The drink 
had told upon many of the party, but it had seemed only to make 
Ra.ru calmer. As one weakling after another gave in, the gray eyes 


bumper to the giant’s lips. It was terrible, it was lurid, this supremacy 
in evil, this pride of pre-eminence in the pit. 

Half Hysden Woods would have to fall unless the luck changed. 
Young Pevenit, Rauru’s antagonist, threw. Six, five. 

Ratru’s hand was as calm and steady as a soldier's on parade. 
Men looked keenly at him. They could see no flinching as he threw. 

Deuce, ace! Ralph had lost half his fortune. He calmly knocked 
the ash from his cigar and said, in a perfectly quiet voice— 

** Shall we double again ?” 

But the other feared. The stakes were too terrible. 
of relief was drawn by almost every man. But not by Rates. He 
smiled grimly, and refilled his glass. ‘Those who were closest to him, 
however, noticed that there was a gathering flush upon his cheek. 
Was it anger? Was it intoxication? He became talkative. 

“Nunc vino, etcetera,” said he. ‘ You shall drink, Peverit.” 
“Bah!” cried the blonde guardsman. “There is no drink now. 
e whole age has gone to the bad. Old families decay ; what is 
rsé still is that old vines grow rotten. Modern life is a swindle.” 


A deep breath 
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BuLest 1F I AIN’rT BEEN AND WASHED AWAY ALL O° THIS COLLAR BUT THE STARCH! 





THERE had been heavy drinking and heavier play. RALPH ASHENDEN | 


Tall and beautiful, he sat serenely at the table | 


twinkled scornfully, and the enormous right hand carried a fresh | 
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, . Peverit had not left Oxford more than two years, but cynics grow 
| old rapidly. He was as tall as Raupn, and almost as muscular. * 
| Modern life is nothing of the kind,’ said RaLpn, in a deep voice 
| that seemed to boom through the salle like the roar of distant cannon. 
‘*‘ Modern life is healthy and grand, and full of excitement. It is our 
| own faults if we prefer this! There is as much bravery, wit, beauty 
in the world as ever there was.” 
“Wit?” said Pervert, “where do you find it?” A thrill of 
terror went through the room. It was plain that PEvERtL sought a 
quarrel; for every man knew well that RaLpH ASHENDEN himself had 
| once contributed a conundrum to Fun, and that, with the true pride 
of an author, he would allow no jesting on the subject. 
| Ominously dark grew the gray eyes. The lips were terribly fixed. 
| ©T find wit, LigevTENANT PEVERIL,’ said Rawpif, speaking very 
| calmly, “in the columns of Fun. And I will relate a little anecdote 
bearing upon the point.” 
He modulated his voice to a gentle and lower tone, as he went on. 
“TI once met a man who differed with me in opinion. I said CrEr- 
VANTES was far greater than Le Sacre. He doubted it. The argument 
| grew hot. He is buried at Norwood.” 
And so dark looked the eyes, so grimly fixed were the cold, cruel 
lips, that PevertL could only stammer out, “ Well, I think you are 
right after all. I only asked you for Fun.” 








Mayor anp Harr.—Mr. Joun Hare, the ex-mayor of Bristol, has 
| had a vote of thanks awarded him by the corporation. In acknowledg- 
| ing it he said, “I have felt most grateful to the reporters for not 
| reporting me too correctly. Many a doubtful period have they polished 

off so that I hardly recognised my crudities in their new setting.” 
Marry! here was “the hare and many friends” again. We presume 
| the crudities which were polished and put in a new setting were 
| Bristol diamonds. 
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RUSSELL’S LAST. 


“ MEDIATION’S COMING, BOYS; WAIT A LITTLE LONGER!” 
Chorue—*YES; WE'LL WAIT A LITTLE LONGER!” | 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


RS 


OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT IN GREECE. 
Athens, November 18, 1862. 

I am here at last; in the classic land of MitrTiaApEs and Mavnrocor- 
DATO, where the horn of the hunter is heard on the hill, and the 
brawny Albanian bares his bronzed and sinewy arm to the fresh 
breezes that sweep from Sphacteria to Abydos. Pardon tho enthu- 
siasm of a scholar, who treads again the classic acres of AGESILAUS, 
THRASYBULUS, and Sarrno. Furnished by vour bounty with amplo 
means, | found my passage in the battue di vapoor an exceedingly 


agreeabie trip. Ong passong, | consider the Mediterranean overrated ; 
but there was some good brandy at Malta, 


Excitement crows by what it feeds on. We are in full revolution. 


The Suliotes are up; the Zulu-Zuliotes are in arms: and everv 


— Oe a 


yatagl 7U 1S Grawn rom ILS sliver ¢ ue to be brandishe ah should 

° 17? 4 } ; } j } . 
occasion Cail, avrain Lhe turbaned hordes of Ks) Al AGA, ,rour | 
rOYr~resc lant w:! } ell ¢} ys Hi Pro ? ; | 
correspondent W De there. ie studied le 1 under YOUNG f 


SHAW; he has fenced at ANGELO’s, and he knows a pistel from a 
plum-tree. Theo man who has been sent by one of your daily 
contemporaries docs jiof. hl +t] , 
depend upon that! The profession of journalism shal 
eredit in the person 


that 1 am a Britannic agent. J] will not disse » the fact: I am! 
If, by my humble efforts, I help to place a regal circlet upon a young 
. ' ' : ; - 


and princely brow—but soft! I anticipate. 


The Philbritannic feeling is growin Many of our countrvmen 
have visited Greec The il’ { entlemay) ly and ‘ Tul I ‘demeanour. their 
absence of pretension and hauteur, have won | Gres heart 
The men of 5 IN, also, |] had 3 influen The people, 
remember vr of Mi longhi, have l pr ras a 
J ii CUSTOT itv only erday tl j ( 
vallev) whe preli lye u ns or the sea? He 
immediately answered, ‘6 atta” ( ). WV can despair | 





sss 


of such a people? Not your correspondent 
Various lists of possible ministries are in circulation. IJ send youa 
" : 


No. SLVI.—THE DOCTOR IN DIFFICULTIES few details on this « tion :- 
° conn . 144} . 4 } 99 Minister of War eee eee eee Mr. BriGcito 
Air The tight little island. : ’ ene 
| Oratorical Jispirator (with liber J 
Doctor SamMveEL J. was a swell in his day, to cut off three heads) ... In. GLADSTONEO 
But—it shows how earth’s estimates vary— Master of the Horse era or ADMIRE ROUSOCANACHI, 
’ “1? 7 , ‘* ’ } . 1) ‘ 
No one now will acknowledge he knew etymolovy Mirst Archimandrite Bisnov Col Sol 


And we sneer at his dictio-nary. 
Oh! but that spelling of JouNson’s 
Really was very great nonsense, 
R-a-i-n; rain for reindeer,—’tis pla-., 


[Is a very wrong spelling of JorNson’ 


Doctor JOHNSON was then thoucht the greatest of men. 


And he gave himself fine airs and eraces ; 
But this grand man of letters now meets with 
And is mixed up with second-rate races. 
Oh! but that wonderful doctor 
Was a very poor spelling concocter ; 
R-a-i-n; rain fo 


r reindeer,— tis plain, 
"Twas not rightly derived by the doct 


To be clapt on the back of a reindeer, good lack 


For some cute bubble-wager inciter, 


Jo ride a sham race was a very strange case 
For < lexicographical writer. 
Oh! but in ignorance JOHNSON 


his betters, 


or. 


“*) 


‘cog Vs ’ : 
Luis spelling agreed for the nonce on; 


> : 
Iee@-1-N 5 


Vas a hasty mistake of old JOHNSON. 


rain for reindeer,—’tis plain, 


. _ 1 ; . r ° ; ? 
JOHNSON, thus made the serf of the ring and the turi, 


Quite enough every feeling to shock is! 
It’s too bad, | declare, when our Learning's 
Has to dance for amusement 
Oh! but the idol of Bozz1 


ol jOCKeYS. 
J 


hi} © 
big beas 


Rev. C. H. SpurGeonrp: 
by the whole streneth of the 


Second Archimandrite (witha sone) 
CHARLES, his friend 
COTM pi nv. 
Mre G. J. LLoLYOAKEANDRO 
Mr. Perer Morisonipes. 
PHAULCON, or the Ship-boy who 
became a Minister. 
The Dran > venk! Oe : PHAULCONER, or the Call-boy 
who became a Manager. 


Public Worship 


Iinance 
Marine 


I do not pledge—I don’t mean my watch; that has long since 
departed—I do not pledge my reputation to the exact accuracy of this 
list; but I should not be surprised to find it very near the truth. 
absolutely ; Mr. Davin UnQuitart goes as 


One thing is setiled 
ion to produce a new opera by 


ambassador to Russia, with permis: 
Mr. Dospson CoLuerr. 
November 19, 1862, 
The steamer leaves the Pirzeus this afternoon. Fresh events have 
candidates for the throne have 
may, at any 
The ventle- 


occurred this morning. ‘J'wo new 
issued addresses; and my list of intending competitors 
moment, have to be incre a ed by the addition ¢« f others. 
men at present in the field are 

Mr. Hanrver TWELVETREES. 

Prince NAPvoLeon (of poor, but honest parents 


an! 


BLONDIN. 

1. Mr. Norro_tk Howanp. 
to Mr. TWELVETEEES). 

5. Your correspondent. 


-* 
- 
. 


1 


(This candidate wil! probably give way 


November 19, 1862, (6 r.at.) 


"as, ’ . , * ¢ 7 | Re mnie 

Wasn’t meant for such work as thi », was ner I opel my packet to say that nolaing further has transpired. 
R-a-i-n ; rain for reindeer,—’tis plain, . 

Has o’erthrown the great idol of Bozzy. 


That this famed son of Learning a blackleg’s be 


Is a charge that is proved to the letter, 


en turnin 


AVDICE GRATIS. 


an D ht.—Get out. 


To Pi TROT 





er EE 


| 
. 
| 
. 


Wherewith spelling reindeer, of transactions most queer, To the Unmarrve d Keep a ‘ 
He an aider becomes—and 2-better. : To Smart Young Me Join the volanteer corps. 
Oh! how disgracefal for Sasmy, | 
The great hand at “lexicogrammy ;’ 
t-a-i-n : rain for reindeer,—’ tis plain, Errrapn on tHe Exutertion ory 1862.—“ We ne'er shall look upon 
| Has spell-bound the wonder! i] Sau is like again ;’’—at least, we hope so. 
spe aspen mare RED RT NPP eA RR ETS 
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Anne.—In about these garret 
utter ineflicacy of the police, both the defective 


gy, come wi 


Drar 


robberie 4. and the 


consequence of the outery 


and the other Bort, we are now determined upon coin 


London, even in this ave of sibill: 


himself, who wrote a novel of that 
> 


’? 


may. ition, is dangerous “ after dark : 
and even Mr. Wickrp CopiinGs 
name, and a number, or several numbers, of delightfully horrible 
stories, could not infant anything more mysterious than the mode in 

Some folks carry knives, perhaps 
forks too, and six-panelled involvers, besides sword-sticks, dirts, and 
other very offensive weapons Talking of hovels, Ive lately been 
reading one of ANATOMY TrRoLLOrr’s works, which was very accusing 


mstructive. The American civil war still 


which these crimes are penetrated. 


and sometimes highly e 
raves, but there has been a talk about inference and meditation on the 
l elude to LEwis NAPOLEON, | 
rte, but all this, Mr. H. | 
BAYS, will evacuate in nothing The mpan FI by Mr. 
PENNEFEATHER, the imminent bannister, we visited the Course of | 
Law at Westminster Hall Mr. DP. acted as our ©) 
I can’t recollect the names of 


part of the EMBROIDERER OF THE FRENCH. 
the Satve or Russta, and Lorp Joun Ri 
other day, acc 


‘eTo, and rave us 


inflammation. 
we staved, but one was 


several u eful pieces of 
the different places into white 
another the Common Fleas, and in another of the course, the judges 
were sitting in Banjo. Mr. P. pointed out to us the CHleF BARREN 
also Justice Wireman and BrLackKMAN and several others, 
;totheir names. ‘There seemed 


, 1 } 
the Checker, 


BULLOCK, 
but lL own that I'm rather confused : 
to be a ereat many ofthe Cuter Barren BuLiock’s name about, one of | 
whom was ‘y called him a clerk | 
l never hy 

the same name. who. I’mtoldisa very rising juror, an lI should think he 
wWas,asleaw him vet up seve ral times while 


their proceedings. All the 


aisih 


a Clerk of the Course, but though th 
ird him say ‘amen’ once. Then there was a bannister of | 


| was a speculator of 


“e nust know, are Barrens, 


Justices 
except one, who's an Earl. 

We heard some very curious terms; one was al 
eye,’ and then Mr. Pp. crave us an ¢ 


or other, a p 


ut a “degree nice- 
‘lamation as to how, or 


i 
irty could enter intoa “state procession, ’ which stops the 


learned friend then deformed us all about a creat case 


Some so { 


action. One 


ad 








COMMON PLEAS. 


that was being tried, in which a very clever bannister had taken a 
large flea from some lady in order to persecute her soot ; and then it 
was a question whether he should be paid or not. One gentleman 
said, with very forcible orrery, that the bannister’s flea, which is 
always marked on his beef, was only an aquarium (or some such 
forcivn term), and therefore, that this case wouldn’t hold water. 
There was another curious proceeding against some schoolmaster, 
who said that a little boy had stolen a bun, but it seemed that he’d 
only taken the bun to give to another little boy who couldn’t come to 
the feast; and I really wandered that such matters hadn’t been 
settled at home, and not brought before a public. Some of the judges 

in error; I think, considering the celery which is paid them, 


always sit 
. | i= tawewene | rhe hev do si ‘ould si 
se iawyers who, waen t 1ey ao Bit, would sit cor- 


they might cho 
rectly. 
There 


nothing at 


were a great number of bannisters who seemed to be doing 

all, and I can’t make out how they get their living by 
sitting in there all day in white wigs and black gowns, with 
like clergymen, either engaging in consternation with one 
Some 


merely 
white bands 
nother, reading newspapers, eating biscuits, or sleeping. 
bustle in and out carrying big books and papers, but they didn’t seem 
to know what to do with them when they’d got them. But it’s a 
ow very stupid the judies all Jook in their 
boxes, and how sharp the council appears who’s arranging them. 
¢ 


" 
“a 


marvellous thin 


Js 


-—<—! tod 


's we heard, one was so gentle and polite, and 
another so furious, while a third winked his eye, made justs and 
aughed at ‘em himself a good deal more than the others did who 
t Mr. P. says that a very little joke goes along way 
and I should think from the look of some people, not 
t dependants and plaintives, that it was anything but a 
Altogether we were much pleased, and 
came home in a high state of delegation. Next week we shall for 
certain leave London soon after the first of Dissembler, and I’m 
looking forward to the pleasant retrospect of a merry Christmas, away 
from garret robberies and London trogs.—I remain, your affectionate 
sister Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 


lawyers bu 


haben ae ae 
lauehable affair for them. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 

HE sloshvy weather, dear oo has 
er cround is as] ard a as 
so tl it Lve now time to sit 
i you what a glorious 
run we had last week. And, by 
the way, the reason why I've not 
\ yon before is—elear me, 
I. know 1 had a reason oh, I 
Ken is that I'd quite forgotten 
all about it. You know my failing 


. ’ ® 
of old. 1 have such an abominably 
short memory that 1 can never: 


r names, or dates, or ap- 

ts, or in fact anything. 
tlov return to what 1 was 
aving. The other day we were 
ambling—no, no; on referring 
» what I’ve written above, I find 
I was going to tell you about 
orious run with the hounds. 
cell (you know this country) 
we mi at what's the name 
of the place bless me! near the-—— where you went, don’t a 
know, and tried to—I forget exactly what you ti ed todo. But you'll 
remember the spot directly by my des¢ ‘ription. The meet was very 
numerously attended. There was old Thingummy with the gray 


whisker rs—or black, I forget Ww hich _ “oe. a eplen lid new hor Se, J th ink 


rc in . yf | l “ae » 
he said mare. We've got several new dogs in the pack since you were 
ou ever were here, or am I 


here. By the way, I forget whether y 

thinking of—ah! you didn’ t know him, 2 very nice young fi Row with 
light mustaches—no, dark—no, on second thoughts, he doesn ’t wear 
a mustache. I’m trvinge to recollect which covert it was we dr 
first ; however, it is of no importance, as we soon found, and away we 
went with a beautiful burst over the long open ineadow—no, it was 
through a wood, and I got my face sweetly scratched, We ll, after 
coing the pace fur half an hour the dogs were at fault, 1t was their fault 
and ovr misfortune, so ! thought I’d just look Mm at—you know that 
small house by the hill—at least not the hill, ] mean the river—and 
get something to eat. Unfortunately, I had no money, and if the 
hounds hadn’t come to a check, I should not have been able to get any- 
all, but this gave me time, and the old farmer—no, his wif 

| : little short woman ;—ah! I’m 


t 





os 
a“ 


thing at all, 
recollect her, don’t you?—a pretty 
thinking of the other one—not wife—a_ sister—tall, harsh-lookin 
bony female—was very civil and gave mm and a nip 
of brandy. ‘They wouldn’t do this for every one; but then i’m w 
known in these parts, though I can’t for the life of me remember c 
I saw these people before. There was no more © find 
for me that day, as while I had been in the farm, the how 
had gone off somewhere else, and {| never found ’em until the: 
were returning home; and, indeed, ’twas very lucky that I did fall 
in with them, as I’d quite forgotten the name of my own house, 
and, having a bad topographical knowledge, should have wan- 
dered perhaps about the lanes and ficlds all night. I ran down to 
the—dear me!—the—oh! the celebrated pack, : know, and went 
three stations beyond that where I ought to have got out—at least, J 
think I did, but at this distance of time I’m not quite sure. 

[I hope you'll come down soon; and, by the way, for all my cor- 
respondence this year, you ought to come down handsomely ; but, 
me see, I haven’t written anything for you yet, have I? I know I 
intended to, but, strange to say, it slipped my memory. I hope this 
will reach you safely, as I’ve quite forgotten your address. I know 
it's near some place where I used to have luncheon, but that would 
hardly find you. sy the way, I want a new pair of top-boots, so send 
down that smal! account soon, will you; make a cheque payable only 
to me, and send it straight here by post.—I remain, yours truly, 
it will never reach 


’ 
egome oat Canc 


was that 


If I delay this to think of my name* and address, 
you. J think it begins with T, but now I must go to dinner or 
supper, so good-bye. 


THe OLD, OLD QuESTION.—NAPOLFON has postponed the festivitic 





a £ . . ’ . e ‘ . 
announced for the opening of the Boulevard Prince Eugéne, in conse- one . : : a ; ; , 
sheila a ll . . aa a ; ee rue Frencu “ Bripcre or Siacues Waterloo Bridge. 
quence of the discovery of a plot, it is said. A deputation of Parisians 
have waited on him to put the inquiry, ‘* How’s your poor f/te 7 ——____—___—_ - 
= a 7 * We h ave nen ¢ rea) ‘ thie £ PARLOW lismmiseal from certa 
7 Ww i have he n delights 1 to forward t} cl ar rail ye. aflterar but f ‘ ne tints mh Freier 
: a bigers r ! cn 
name we have never yet been able to ascertain. Th to a hare-skin, for which he offered a liberal | ilerwards ¢ ‘ 
a8 addres by a different hand. i the resources of ! ‘ayital, 
im oat wt lh ec em ne a ee Se Se a a 











THE BARLOW BALLADS. 


Tt is nO nSC; we cannot keep him out. Before Bartow, * locks, 
bolts, and bars,” as a poet has lb ically observed, “soon fly 
asunder.” He melted tne heart of our | ov in buttons with the most 
pathetic reprgsentations of hisgrievance. He still wears his volunteer 
uniform, but has lost one of his gaiters, and having parted with his 
Waistbelt on a pressing pecuniary emergency, has upplied its place 
with a piece of old rope, arranged with great taste. The black eye 
which he received a few weeks since in Hyde Park (where he stood 
up and was knocked down for Gartpanp1) is improv ing but slowly. 
Hiis pretext a dati fF upon us was, that, having been invited to spend 
the evening with his lic nt-colonel, he had ¢ ompose da new song 
for the occasion, delighted a large and fashionable asse ‘mblage by his 
melody and his wit, and had finally been bowed out of the house without 
having been offered so muchas a quarter pork-pie, or a penny bottle 
of ginger pop. ‘The only confirmation of this st ry was, that he was 
certainly curiously scber. Of course we, and all who know the 
liberality and generosity of the noble commander, will treat this story 
with the conte mpt it desert ‘s.* But Bartow’s allusion to his new 
song was evidently the motive of his imaginative fiction. Pressing 
him upon this topic, with a earnestness of anxiety, the language of 
affection, and the tender of fourpence, we succee ded in inducing him 
tosing. He began as ae 


Come, list to my lyric, ye Westminster swells, 
Though of fact, not of fancy, my melody tells, 
And hail, as you ought to have done long aro, 
Your national balladist, Bini.y Bartow! 
Heigho! if the air you wou!d know, 


See CHAPPELL, who got it direct from Bartow ! 


MY NATIVE LAND.—Sxaswapre. 


BEING INTENDED TO SE SUNG PRINCIPALLY IN THE STREET. 
Words by W. Barlow, Esq.—Music by Ditto Ditto, Esq. 


There is a spot in Westminster, a spot both fresh and fair, 
Throughout the wide world see sk, you'll find none with it can compare, 
There are pork shops, pop: shops, pie shops, and likewise a brewer-ee- 


Oh! Str utton-vround i in Westminster's a lovely place to sec! 


The ever-blushing carrot and red herring there are seen, 

The brocoli’s white heart peeps forth from out its bosom green; 
There are winkles, cat’s-meat, and all cther fish that swim the sea 
} 


Oh, ' Strutton-ground in Ws minster is just the piace for me! 


Let the Spaniard boast his liquorice, the Turk of rhubarb talk, 
The Italian of his irons, and the Frenchman vaunt his chalk ; 
Yor all that other lands prouuce, what need to care have we? 


For ’tis Strutton-ground in Westminster that has produc¢d mr! 


We here interrupted the poetic WiLtiaAM by reminding him that 
8 , pas toral, and descriptive ballads had gone out of date, and that, 

he travelled again out of his proper sphere of vocation, the result 
dhe be disastrous to his finances ; whereupon he requested a subject, 
and, upon being referred to the abrupt departure of Kino Orno from 
Venice, burst into the following : 


Here’s another unpopular monarch gone down, 
And Oruo is forced to relinguish his crown, 
The sham Agamemnon has turned out no go, 
So retires from the scene by advice of BarLow. 
Heigho! poor Kinc O-THO, 
Was avery inferior sort of BaRLow! 


If the Greeks want a king, as it’s likely they may, 

(And already they turn their attentions this way), 

They cannot do better than manage things 80, 

That the crown shall be placed on the head of BarLow! 
Oi- Polloi- Polu-phlos-boi-o, 


Well up in the language is Bitty Bartow! 


Wuy is the *‘ Victorian Era” like the p seeen of a recent net ?— 


Because it is a reign dear to every Englishman. 


WHat THE WEST-END NIGHTHOUSES MOST DREAD.— KNOX 
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ADDING 


. . , 
MASTER'S YARD 


*Bus Driver :—“ 1 say, KNaCKER, YOUR 


SLAUGHTER 


THE MARRIAGE MARKET. 


LOVELY woman, with all her admirable qualities, is seldom business- 
like ; and when we do come across an exception to this rule, we of 
course prize her the more. Accordingly, philanthropists as we are, 
we hasten to lay before our readers the particulars of a young lady 
who, to considerable pecuniary and other advantages, adds a prompti- 
tude in business-matters which must render her irresistible. 

\ ATRIMONY.—A young lady, age 22, good-looking, pos ing an income 
4 of £200 per annum, would be happy to meet with a genvieman who could 
provide her with a comfortable home and other advantaces. A curle de 
would save much unnecessary corresponcence,--Address, ete. 

On reading the above, we seized pen, ink, and paper, in order to 
place ourselves in immediate communication with the lovely advertiser, 
but paused on remembering that our lips are a cherry red, while our 
eyes are a sparkling blue. Now, as red turns to black in a photo- 
graph, and blue to white, we reflected that, lovely as we are in the 
flesh, we should scarcely appear to advantage in the photograph. So 
we magnanimously resign our, pretensions to the young Jady’s hand 
(and £200 a year—think of that!) in favour of somebody with crimson | 
eyes and undeveloped lips. 
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INJUK 


FULL. HE WovLDN 1 
AT HOME!” 


SEND you OUT WITH A HOSS IF IE COULD 


. 
A POST-PRANDIAL LEADER. 
ue following from the leading article of a provincial news- 

i 


yOaT - 
paj 

® ry sy + ° oC = . . ; 
_ “We are sn int! of the corporators of this town are in danger of being 
forgotien. Luther thei merits or their follies will keep their name alive when the 
A led ff rv eé havii nin existence has pas ed away,’ 


We should be glad ?f the provincial editor would explain to us the 
erounds on which he comes to the conclusion that a future public 


will be so illogical 2s to blame or praise a man’s name for acts of folly 
or of wisdom, but at the same time absolutely refuse to accept the 


conclusion that the proprietor of that name ever existed. 
A cup of strong green tea is perhaps the most brain-clearing thing 
a man can take who has to write leaders after a heady dinner. 


of a convict-ship. 
Prerson.’—A theatrical agent. 
\.—In a bank. 

W ronc.—Crinoline. 


——_—$$ ee. oe 


Morro ror AN Aucrionrer or Apvowsons.-—‘‘ Live and let liv-ings.”’ 


. cy ’ ' 1? . 
“Our Rivers” ... a ve bROOKS, ONE PENNY! 
> P = a . 

“Life of KIN Ry AL] DICKEN i eee oe a ' ~~ ™” 

eee » . rit “4 . / 
**The Sloven” PROLTOPE. “—?" § *& \ f UN j A ™ ~N Ck 
p aad aa 2 ie | L we 4 ‘ inillanis <eitdis nadine dca = al nnlieg™ 7k ale 

‘Wild Flower FANNY ler. 
«c Anecdotes of Swallows ” ai Mi WARTINEAU. For 1S638 

“(in Watches ”’ LEVER 7 — 

Crowned Heads ”’ KINGSLEY. 

‘rt } . . ? ‘ I Ar yr? ‘.% ‘7 > . , 

“The Spoilt Child Miss Marpon, +s UN ALMANACA 1862 is st n sale, 
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A SELL FOR THE BISHOP. 


Bishop :—** How are you, MY FINE FELLOW ? You ARE THE FIRST 
MAN THAT HAS TOUCHED HIS HAT TO ME SINCE I’VE BEEN HERE.” 
Rustic (indignantly):—“ Now’r o’t sort. I BEANT A TOUCHIN’ MY 


"aT; I BE MERELY A SCRATCHIN’ MY ’EAD!” 





LA BOXE. 
(Reported specially for Le Sport by Jean Gopin.) 


| _ ONE goes to the station at the street of the Church of the Fen. There 
| 18 a tumult, confusion, hilarity. One shouts, talks wildly; one is robbed ! 
‘The crowd thickens. 
Five hours. 
| _ 1 enter the station with my friend. He is journalist, and endowed with 
| the Britannic humour. He signalizes to me the personages the most 
remarkable. Yonder is HrEENAN, the athlete of the new world ; DEERFOOT, 
the dark and swarthy habitant of the primeval forests, whose odours— 
embalmy, mysterious, and solemn—fill the soul with reveries as gentle and 
tender as the first dreams of our departed youth. My friend indicates Sik 
SPURGEON, who is a Nonconformist predicator, very illustrious. Strange 
thing! Sir SpurGEON wears a vide-a-vake (chapeau largement evetllé) and 
a cut-avayecoat (redingote fuyard) of the most outer. I regard also the 
Lox Maint, who is a tal] thin man, sombre and cynical, as most of these 
insular municipals. 

Six hours. 

Six hours and a half. 

I engage myself in conversation. 

** Is it likely that the train will start soon?” 

My friend replies. 

“No!” 

“No?” 
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. © Certainly not!” 

** And why, then?” 

“ Wait ye!” 

“T wait!” 

It was, indeed, the only thing possible for me. Fresh arrivals. 
A hush, a murmur, a cheer, a roar. A popular leader of the 
Quaker Reformists, Sir James BriGut, steps proudly on to the 
platform, followed by a Newfoundland boule-dogue of the raost 
ferocious. Sir Bricut has wagered enormously that TomKines 
will be the victor. There are not all who deem so. The prelate, 
WILPERFORCE has staked (one tells me) half the revenues of his 
Oxford Music Hall that JemMyMacg shall be vanquisher. 

One will see. 

Six hours and a half. 

At nearly seven hours, a scream from the whistle of the Drrr- 
root Indian, a palpitation, a start. We fly, like the bird. 

The tenebrous glooms of the night pass away ; and the morn- 
ing, with sunbeams round her head, like the locks, golden and 
dishevelled, of a suddenly awakened beauty, paints herself on the 
shadowy horizon. ‘“ Barking station in the Isle of Dogs;” thus 
tells me my friend. ‘This is where the dog-show is held. There 
is also an asylum for dogs destituted. On the river, adjacent, 
there is, all the years, a race for Doccet’s Goat and Patch.” 

My friend is archwologist, but linguist also; and Rainham 
station—so called from its pork-market, which is only held in 
wet weather. 

Tem Seven is at last reached. 
One crosses some fields. One refreshes one’s self. 
brandy. One is overcharged. 

Stakes are driven into the ground. A roped ring is formed. 

| The combatants approach. They are stripped to the waist. 

O! pudor Britannic! What a country of hypocrites! The 
frightful nudity of the gladiator is applauded by those who would 
shudder at many of our pictorial phantasies—who murmur even 
at the narratives, so fresh, so gay, of the old Branrome—at the 
pleasantries, sparkling, acute, of the vivacious PauL pe Kock! 

Hypocrisy again! 
Again an instance. 


They shake each other by the hand. 
TOMKINGS is the more tall. He hasalso strong legs. Hewears 


fighting-boots. I discern his plan. He will throw JEMuywace 
down, and jump upon him with his boots. Ha! ha! What 
surprise for JEmMMyMAce! Hi! hi! O gai! 

This warms me in my heart. The chivalry of France stirs im 
my breast. Gladiators of the foggy isle, a warm-blooded Gaal 
salutes you. 

They throw their arms into strange postures; but neither 


seems to understand how to kick. Boasted skill! 
The idiot Tom- 


Ha! Jemmymace is down upon the ground. 
KINGS does not strike him! 

The fight—it is a transaction. 

The gladiators—they are histrions. 


Reflection :— 
The English are a nation that does not knew how to fight! 


They are strong, these men there! Ah! if they did but under- 
stand ! 
Again, fall of Jemmymace. Again, abstinence of TomKinés. 
TomMKINGS has an ill on his nerves. He does not grasp the 
opportunities that pierce. Often his enemy is sitting down on 
the knees of some friends ina corner. Tomkines never dashes 
upon him at such moments, when a charge, full of truly Gallic 
enthusiasm and courage, would end the battle. 
See, at last, another chance of redeeming all. 
seems insensible. ‘TTomkKiNGS has knocked him down. 


does not follow up his advantage. 
I cry aloud, “ Kick him, 51k Tomxincs! Look, he sees thee 


One alights from the carriages. 
There is 





J ¥MMYMACE 
But ke 


not!” 
Here my friend tells me I had better come away. 


Look, though, all is over. The men are shaking hands again. 
Hypocrisy. 

See TomKINGs is asking money for JemmMyMace.—Bah , 

The whole affair has been affrightfully Britannie. 1 wash my 


hands of it. 
Adieu, gentlemen the boxers! 


1E} NT SappLery Trape.—The young mam 
From a GENTLEMAN IN THE SAD eee eee 


who, goaded by the memory of his wrongs 
load of debt, gave the rein to his evil passions, has been collared 
by a policeman, and will soon be brought to the halter. 

Tux “ Man or True Woriv.”—Atlas! 
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LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 


No. XXIX.—ON THE ADVANTAGES OF BEING A MAN. 


ERHAPS, Mr. Editor, although I’m a 
det Vy / Gaav ‘ate of 


: 7 ee + pall 
women, andthe beautiful policy tha 
for a mal 


} 


whatever is occupation 





“ i , - ’ , 
ihe 7 a mah, | am anxioas that you Snould 
i ot i Seri 


fet eX i bear in mind that J do n deser 

ce A. 4 the principle w ith which I op | 

SEY OV ud ae this letter ; in spite of Epwin’s pre- 

rs postero ar nent,’ to the etfect 
Inen, Wilo ter paid than women hecau th vrenera 

have women and children dependent u ption 
of female labour in male departments, LLrown, ether with the 


’ 


whom they support, out of employ. 
and to do 


. ° ° ° ° . 4 4 7 . . ,*?. 

Mr. Editor, it is in the utter freedom. to go where you Lik 
what you like that I envy your sex. You are under no obligations as 
the amenities of society do no affect you as they 


You can go alone (or worse than alone) to 


to eh tpe ro Lie 
affect us poor women. 


enjoy your BLonpiIn, your Leorakp, and your wondrous OLMAR. 
These celebrities are sealed books to those ladies of position who can 
neither go alone, nor induce their husbands to patronize what th 
gentlemen are pleased to term oa 
unwilling to insult my husband's common Mi yy Supposing for « 
moment that he thinks I am deceived by so shallow an excuse. But 
I, in common with every true woman, delight to uonour ji : 
and men, if they knew a little mo of | “cc, would 

the opportunity of taking us to see an « chibition thi nnot fa ) 
‘aise a Woman's estimate of manly daring, and they would see the! ot 
insulting them by making the scandalous assertion that a feel 

to disappoint ‘ erosses the female mind when an acrobat has 
accomplished a feat, in doing which he has run a narrow ri of a 
hideous and excruciating death, for our amusement. This is just « 

of those infamous f hed things a man i] vy ¢ f gventle-minded 
woman, when his boasted powers of logic are unequal to the task of 


convincing her.—Your sincere friend, ANGELINA Drow? 


hensuv if Pa ie (jard 


A BUSINESS MAN WANTED. 


We are always on the look out for avai talent, and 4 ve 
allow an opportunity ot booking anyt! that appears at all pr 
to escape us. We feel convinced that the author of the f " 
advertisement is the very man for our colum and if he w c 


SO, Fleet-street, we shall be happy to entertain the question of an 


engagement. 


\ BITS] 33 MA WANTED T rv f 
t ort ! comn t ; i 
erTecLauch ai AS i ' 
f } 

) \{ s, H ( 
cm l. B. Wattismarss ] kselle \ 2, A ! 
GxXpe!r is @, al ire perfec ‘ rt 

*-Oniy \ \{ SI I] ’ s LLOFFE] 
and (< (il they really can ) Cine irl if n thi ) ay 
write 

Musicar.—We hear that a celebrated composer is enga 
Writing a National Air for the Northern States of An and t} 
the music is particularly distinguished by its very extraord 
‘*rons.”’ 

1 ‘ tr} . | '*Y ,% , , . a = 

Mi DI \L-— W DCD 1s th JOA deG@ &@ WIACK areal in & v4 Lil LO l 

taken directly. 


the rights ol 


the same is occupation for a woman 
also (or, as EDWIN coarsel\ 
ij / / CeTriad / / / 
eX! W hat i u t 
(TOURE Luce jor tl faut 9 [ 
may ft admit, Withou , 
myst ( » th cha e of « 't- 
in‘? 2 ( vLNnG UP 4 riel 
a sd \ you l bay that I [i- 
cerely wi a Ui } ‘enk HOTI L ian 
Il am not going to write to vou on 
the wrongs of our oppressed sex, 
be Cau j OVW iL, iu ‘ Litt 
canse is, its advocate is always 
treate 1 with / l if l 


| 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Christmas Waits.—The Moon will not be allowed to disturb the inhabi- 
tants of Brighton by playing on the waters at night. 
Vavy.—Several planets are thinking of entering the service as tars. 





NOVEMBER, 





30 S$ | Cobblers’ Festival. Last day, and that’s awl. 


DECEMBER, 
M | Volunteer practising day im Yorkshire. 
lecture on the vollies of the day. 


After which a 


2 | Tu | Prizefighters taken up for coining their own mettle. 

3 ‘a Boys run about with numbers of Fun. Procure many 
copies, or, at least, fun of ’em. 

t | Tn | Introduction of the new style into England. Anniversary 


kept at the Turnstile, Holborn. 

At Westminster Hall (weather permitting) Justice By1i 
reads a paper on biliousness. 
| Good day for children’s charade. Put your two infants 
into an empty wine-cask, and call it the Babes in the 


5; F 


Wood. Delight of every body. 
THE GARDEN. 

Advice. — Rub your hands together—slowly—quicker—guicker. 
Stop. Puton your hattwice. Pause. Open the garden door. Wait 
a moment. (Qne—two thre ©. Now—plant cabbages. 

Gender of Flot There are masculine or male flowers, feminine 
or female plants. One only is neuter, and that is the holly-/ the 
ma lilmé ol \ hich is h lly-/ iC, holly-ha » re pectively finishing as 


aforesaid. 

Wurzel.—On this subject consult Carrain MANcLxs, of South- 
ampton. 

If you want your garden at all times of the year to look beautiful, 
pever cultivate merely plane trees. 

A great treat is in store for the gardener during the winter, if he 
is the happy possessor of some black mustard-seed. This yields a 
most delicious oil, which, being volatile, must be put under proper 
tutors and governors, until such time as it can go out walking by 
itself. The gardener, in order to procure this delightful oil, must 
carefully rub himself over with a peculiar coagular albuminous matter, 
easily procurable at any respectable linendraper’s. 

The about the 3lst of November or 

the first day in April; 
up the stem « f this tree, and, ultimately, bears it off on its wild horse- 


gardener Cannot in this case look 


rarlic tree blossoms 


(,qa7Ttic, 
in most cardens the wild horse-radish creeps 


radish’s back like Mazrerra. The 
ior a return. 

1.—Several of our correspondents have made a mistake. 
it a species of wallflower. If 
you want to procure rt, the gardener has only to 
a muddy pond in his plantation, and, in due course, he will 


‘ i 
This is no relation to Lucy NEAL, nor is 
something of the si 
make 

h-an-eel, if there are any. 

Artificial oak-trees, or hoax, as they are more correctly termed, are 
to be obtained only at the Board of Trade, from ten till four. No Irish 
need apply. 

A little dear in a park writes to us asking if 
We should think so. Rather 


steers always conere- 
’ 


crate under a helm tree ? 
(Once 


? 


for all, we repeat that there is plaut called brandy and 


water. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


To Eve .—If you send plants to us,and we like them, we cannot 
undertake to return them 
I fang asks what is “Shoddy?” We'll tell him. Got 


} otmaker’s and orcer extra qi; les to be put on your boots 


or the winter 


4 77D Soe . : , ’ 7 y * >. 
avs he has paid in advance. He's an old idiot. 
j It ve difficult to get into the Cabbage Club You mu 
be proposed by a carrot and seconded by a retired parsnip. On 
} Cu L ¢ ~ 
‘ ’ > ’ © . . 
A ‘ writes to say that his second son got up a renealocic: 
* 4 
et othe r, and has nu nce come down. What shall he 
‘} ( ’ i } t Y 
/ ‘ ‘ \ + 9 o ¢ , oareeen . ° , 
he trying time for a young gum-tree is when 
\ 4 \ \f 4 ~ } . . } ; vi 4 ; YrTn n] £} 
‘ : A Vy AL si iS Im SL ce! basdsas ¥ “ 
. .? > } ’ 
’ ’ ye acd ai ( ° 
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passes most of his time).—Morning, Fitz. 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 
LIGHTS OF THE LAW. 


Scene—Front of Winking’s Inn. TImE—1 55, p.m. 


Enter Coxe Sr. Ciatrr and FrerpinaNnD FITZBLACKSTONE, students of 
the Hon. Society of Winking’s Inn. Other students are seen passing 
leisurely up the steps in the direction of the hall. 

C. St. C. (waking up from the normal state of torpor in which he 
Going in ? 

F. F. (yawning freely, and covering his mouth with the handle of 
his umbrella).—Yaas ; must keep lectures, you see, or how’s a fellah 
to get called to the bar? Awful bore, though, must say. 

C. Sr. C.—Awful! Wouldn’t be half as bad, though, if a fellah 
might smoke! 

I. F.—Ha! not a bad ideaw. Good mind totry it! (Of course he 
hasv’t, and St. Chatr knows it; but there, it’s something to say.) 

A pause; there being no obvious reply to FiTzBLAcKsTONE’s last remark, 
Sr. Ciarr is about to relapse into his state of torpor, but suddenly 
thinks better of it, and wakes with a jerk. 

C. Sr. C.—I say, fancy! The governor came down on me this 
morning, and wanted to know when I’m going to begin “ working.” 
Like his impudence! 

I. F. (blowing off an indignant cloud of tobacco smoke, to the dismay 
of a neighbouring sparrow, who feels himself all over to make sure he’s 
not shot).—Working! Why, what does he call this? What does he 
call sitting on hard benches, eating harder mutton, and putting your 
foot in your hat, and getting hot gravy down your neck, and looking 
for your coat amongst a couple of hundred others just like it, and for 
your umbrellah amongst another couple of hundred, more like it still, 
and prowling about round this precious red-brick place, as if it was 
an area, dnd a fellah was a peelah, and wanted to see the cook? And 
what does he call listening to a man telling you things you don’t 
want to know, with a draught at the back of your neck all the time ? 
And—and—oh! hang it! and lots of things besides. What does he 
call the whole affair, in short, if he don’t call it work, and precious 
hard work, too? Gad! I’ve no patience with governors ; they’re all 
the same, with their everlasting ** working! ” 

C. St. C.—I went into a consumption last year—over-reading, you 
know, and got a run in Italy by it. If he comes any more of his 
humbug, I’m blessed if I don’t go into another again this! 

(A fresh pause, and further series They employ then 
languidly in progging holes in the gravel with the points of their 


i selirs Ss 


of YaAwTNS. 

umbrell is, an Lare but one remove from torpor, when an incident 

occurs which attracts the attention of FITZBLACKSTONE.) 

F. F.—I say, St. Ciarr, there’s a cat! 

C. St. C. (excitedly).—Where ? 

F. F.—There! Just coming out of the porter’s lodge. 

C. St. C.—Bet you she doesn’t mean to come out! 
F. F.—Bet you she does ! 

C. St. C.—Five bob? 

F. F.—It’s a bet! 

(The cat, meanwhile, pauses on the threshold of the door, and after 
elev iting her back in an unnatural and un becoming MANNET, PTOCEs ds 
to stretch each leg with deliberate care, beginning with the near leg 

A stray leaf 


? > e 
t/ie leaf is 


behind, and going regularly round with the others. 
catches her attention; FirzBLaACKsSTONE’s hopes rise ; but 
whirled off, and puss, after giving afin ishing touch to her spotlessly 
iT 
Lite 


tan 
Lily 


cli ij sh irt-front, 
7 . ‘ ‘ , . , 7 
door-sill. Sv. CLarr’s prospects brighten ; but the cat doesi't s 
and a difficulty arises.) 


carefully dispos: sof her tail, and takes a seat 


I’, '.—I say, old fellah, she’s neither in or out now, and the beggar 
] ea isk ude ai . ° ° 
iv ks like sticking. lang me! if she ain’t going Lo sleep! 

( s ee ( 7 -Shouldn b wonder. of all the lazy, sleepy beasts going, 


commend me toacat. (Yawns prodigiously.) 

I’. F.—Well, look here, we'll settle the bet like this. 
she bolts out, you pay; and ifin, Ido. Agreed? 

5. St. C.—Oh! anything you like. Yell away! 


Pll yell. If 


(Ace rdingly, FITZBLA( KSTONE Ve lls. It is a de moniacal yell, and a 
SUCCE ssful one 2 for the cat. ; th as tail like a” hearth-bru h, bolt. into 
the nearest bush and is lost to view. Sr. Cr AIR pays up like a gen- 


tl, man, but Tremari 1 Th 1t he 
as that:” andth. 


did not bargain for such l de uced TOW 


excite ment be ing Ove r; f IT Par SUPE TVENRES. Af this 


point enter a third student, with a pile of books under his arm. He 
1 iqainst Sr. Crair, and by so doing arouses the latter, who looks 
ip and recognises him.) 


C. St. C.—Hullo! Why, it’s Castrron Constrrvution! Where are 
you driving to, old fellah, if you’re not in too great a hurry to 
tell us ? 

C. Const 


HUN. 
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F. F.—I say, hold hard a minute! (Winking at St. CLarr.) What 
are those things under your arm? Anything good ? 

C. Const. (rising freely to the bait).—Why, yes, rather amusing. 
Here’s a little thing, called the “ Adjustment of Justices’ Scales ;” 
rather difficult that, but good. Then here’s a “ Manual on tho 
Mal-Administration of the Mereantile Marine.” I’m going all through 
that with notes: it’s precious interesting. And this thing’s the 
‘¢ Proper Preparation for a Perfect Pleader.’’ Capital thing! dare say 
you fellows have read it ; every man ought to read it in our position. 
It’s somewhere about the middle that fine passage occurs, beginning, 
if I recollect right—— The fellows are both asleep ! Cursedly 
rude, ’pon my word! {EBait Cast-1ron Constitution. — 

F. F. (with a faint attempt at a laughas he gets out of sight).— 
Good that! Wasn’t it, St. Crark? Got a rise out of old Casty! 
What @ precious old humbug it is! enough to spoil the whole place, 
you know, with his miserable example. He's just the sort of creaturo 
that sets the governors off on their cant about work. You see, now ! 

C. St. C.—I see now it’s past two. It’s time we went in (feeling in 
his pocket). There now! Confound it! I bought a Fun to get 
through the hour with, and I’m blessed if I’ve not left it somewhere ! 

F. F.—Never mind, old boy, I’ve got one. Always carry it on 
these sort of occasions; you shall go shares. Or, look here! if we 
can get out of a draught you shall go to sleep the first half hour, and 
I'll read it; then Pll wake you up, and you shall read it whilst I have 
a snooze; that’ll be about the thing. 

(The cigars are reluctantly pitched away, the umbrellas deposited in 
the stand, and the over-worked young men follow the last of the 
students up the steps of the hall.) 





“LANCASHIRE RELIEF FUND.” 


We are happy to inform the public that we have just received one 
shilling and fivepence, in postage stamps, from the treasurer of the 
** Social Pumps,” that being the profits of their recent dramatic per- 
formance in aid of the above fand. The following are the particulars 
of the receipts and expenses :— 


By amonnt of money received for entrance and tickets, 


including a subscription of five guineas by an imbecile £ s. d. 
old gentleman ie ios site ele al 25 15 0 
To Mr. Jones's bill for dresses and attendance .¥§ &&e 
Extra for putting more gold lace on principal's coat » O19 6 
Mr. Topnort’s bill for wigs and attendance ’ 4e6 


Extra for mustaches and hair crape, that the friends of the 
“Social Pumps,”’ who kindly consented to play the supers’ 


parts, walked off with as bie ee . 2 33.2 
To general printing expenses - ne 2 i323 4 4 
Extra for small handbills to apologize for Mr. Marston 
GRaNVILLe,* who had kindly taken the part of first citizen 
at a moment's notice, in consequence of Mr. Harcovri 
Vincentt refusing to play with Mr. H. K, JEenxins, the 
comic man ; sie — sda ts! Siti 
Extra for printing small handbills, apologizing for Mr. 
STanLey Marmion,t the leading man, wearing such large 
boots, in consequence of poulticed chilblains ... . ae 
Advertising oa EB Bs “y : 3.4 6 
Eight looking-glasses for the “‘ Sociql Pumps” to make up by, 
at ls. 6d, aa a 012 0 
Nine glasses of sherry the ladies were persuaded to take at 
rehearsals ‘i hy oe 0 4 6 
Rum and water, Cooper, welsh-rabbit, and cab expenses for 
dramatie critic of the Spouting Chronicle ; ea 015 0 
Ditto ditto for the ditto of the Local Wrapper jad wit Gre Fe 
——— 2513 7 
Balance in aid of the Relief Fund ‘a £0 1 & 
N.B.—The place of entertainment and gas were kindly given free by the pr 
priector. 


It is really delightful in these times, when so much money and time 
are wasted on foppery, to find a number of young men putting aside 
all vanity, and boldly stepping forward to relieve distress. 





AN IMPROMPTU, 
Waittren “in a Crack.” 
Tue burglar who, a day or two ago, 
Into the house of Mrs. NokMAN got, 
Learnt to his cost the bitter fact that, though 


He was a cracksman, she was a crack shot. 


Virrt.—What letter does a person make use of at the commence- 


eee lll LLL 





* Known at Bueny and Co's, as Thomas Daown, 
+ Known at Taytor and Buwx’s as Jon» Sira. 
t Known at the “ Flying Donkey” as Bam. 
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L’ ENFANT TERRIBLE. 


Tomkins, log.:—“ I say, JOHNNY, WAS YOUR SISTER ANNOYED WHEN SHE HEARD ME KNOCK?” 


Johnny :—“ On! NO; SHE DIDN’T KNOW IT was you!” 





THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
FINE SOLES! 
Air—“ Ben Bolt.” 


Ou! please to remember I sell you fine soles, 
I't] sell ’em three pairs half-a-crown ; 

They will jump with delight when they’re put in the pan, 
And turn so deliciously brown. 

You can fry them with lard or with butter—fine soles! 
Having previously dipped them in egg, 

And given them a roll in some bread, crambled small— 
And what more could an epicure beg ? 


Oh! please to remember they’re good—fine soles! 
They're the best ever laid in a dish ; 

And with parsley and butter, deprived of their bones, 
They’re an exquisite filleted fish. 

Oh! some like ’em filleted—fried ; fine soles! 
And some like ’em filleted—boiled : 

But whichever you choose, of the butter be sure 
That it’s properly melted—not oiled. 


They are fit for the cottage or palace—fine soies! 
And I'll warrant they’re fresh as they’re flat ; 
And when you refuse me a shilling a pair 
At this time, you don’t know what you're at. 
So out with your silver and buy my fine soles, 
And the dishes to put them in bring ; 
And allow me to state I your custom deserve 
For the lively fresh solo I sing. 








BIBLICAL COPPERS. 


A WELL-MEANING clergyman, the incumbent of Trinity Church, 
Blackburn, thus describes his idea of relieving Lancashire distress :-— 
“Instead of giving indiscriminate help to the crowds of poor starving creatures 


who constantly come to us for a penny soup-ticket, we began penny Bible 
reading classes. For one hour's reading of the Bible we give to each attendant 


& penny.” reeweee a 

Perhaps some minds may see something revolting in grinding penny- 
worths of reading out of “ poor starving creatures”’ in this style ; 
but as hunger will tame a lion, so, according to this worthy priest, it 
will bring crowds of poor wretches to sit, in quiet misery, spelling 
away, while famine gnaws within them, at the Book of mercy. And 
fora penny an hour! What next? 


INJUDICIOUS, 


THE West Bromwich magistrates have just sent a pauper to prison 
for twenty-one days for complaining of the quality and quantity of 
his rations. It is not likely that he will complain of his food in jail, 
but he will be certain to be discontented with the workhouse fare 
when he returns toit. If the West Bromwich magistrates begin to 
teach the paupers in this way, how much better we treat our prisoners 
than our poor, they must expect to suffer for it in the increase of 
crime. 





We are authorized to state that we shall have no more news con- 
cerning GARABALDI, because there is now no bullet-in. 
A QUESTION FoR THE JuDGES.—An execution at Newgate may make 


' one murderer less in the land, but does it make two? 
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BROKEN VOWS. 


Avur:—“OH! SNAKES! THERE’S MY YOUNG MAN PLAYING WITH A SECESSH. GAL.” 
[ With hopes that Mr. Calderon will not prosecute for Copyright. 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





No. XLVIL—THE MILL(OWN)ER AND HIS MEN. 


A SPINNER, ragged and thin, 
In a comfortless room and bare 
He sate, while his bones showed through the skin, 
And the skin through his ragged wear. 
But at length there broke a cry 
From his lips all bloodless and pale :— 
But the cotton-lord said never a word, 
And was deaf to the weaver’s wail. 


**T helped to pile your gold,” 
So that starving spinner said, 

“ You guineas get for the drops of ‘sweat 
That win me but daily bread. 

While to feed my wife and babes 
I was giving life and health, 

For a rainy day you were putting away 
A plentiful hoard of wealth. 


‘You have doubled o’er and o’er 
The money you brought to trade ; 
Now the trouble has come, you might part with some 
For those, who your riches made. 
You owe us a little help, 
When employment and wages fail.” 
But the cotton-lord said never a word, 
And was deaf to the weaver’s wail. 


** We had not enough to hoard, 
And when were we taught to save ? 

The mother and babe may hunger and die 
When the workman goes to his grave ; 
But the planter supports the child and wife 

Of an old or a sickly slave. 
“J am driven by hunger and want 
To live upon public alms ; 
[ have suffered the Poor Law’s charity cold 
With an honest toiler’s qualms. 
But | have upon you a claim— 
A claim that might wel! prevail ! 
sut the cotton-lord said never a word, 
And was deaf to the weaver’s wail. 


.» 


rrr 


**'The tradesman with whom I dealt— 
Whose business is at an end— 

And my brother workmen—as poor as I— 

Have striven some aid to lend. 
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And I have not clamoured for war 
To set labour’s pulses free ; 

I have suffered long, for my faith was strong 
That my country would care for me. 


** Yet suffering has its bounds, 
And patience at last must fail!” 

And the cotton-lord said never a word, 
And was deaf to the weaver's wail: 

But England shall pass a sentence on him, 
Whereat his mean soul shall quail ! 


eee — 
ED 


AT THE PLAY. 


THose who have had their nerves shaken by the terrifying perform- 
ances of the audacious OL_MAR at the Alarmbra—properly so }: 
nounced—and who require absence from all excitement to be 
condition of their next visit to the establishments, euphemistica! 
entitled places of popular amusement, will obtain the 1 quisit 
tranquillity by passing an hour at the Princess’s. There they may 
plume their feathers and let grow their wings, that in the various bustle 
of resort were “all too ruffled and sometimes impaired.” There is a 
mildness in the managerial atmosphere of this region peculiar], 
soothing to those who wish to pass their evenings peacefully, and a 
disposed to recruit their exhausted energies by calmly contemplatin: 
scenes that invite physical as well as mental repose. What delicious 
hours of forgetfulness must those have had who were soothed to rest 
by the murmuring hum of the blank verse of Love, the Love Cha 
or the Hunchback! What a sense of oblivion of all the carking caré 
of this work-a-day world must have accompanied the sitting out « 
the old farces that followed the five-act plays! What, next to lot 
eating, could steep the mind in dreams of luxurious languor, like th. 
steady dropping of those accents on the ear, which were never stirred 
by the faintest breath of emotion. At night the playgoer issued from 
the portals confidently defying all dangers of the road between Oxford- 
street and Bayswater, for well he knew that with him he conveyed a 
lethal weapon, safest ever made, in the form of the Princess’s play- 
bill. 

The last drama of The Triple Alliance is a mild dilution of Scrine’s 
old French comedy of Le Verre d’ Lau, and will not prove much mor 
exciting than the pieces it has displaced. Miss ConsTancrk AYLMER 
steadfastly upholds the reputation which, under the present lessee- 
ship, the theatre has acquired for avoiding anything like a sensation, 
and though Miss Ouiver and Mrs. B. Wuirre and Mr. GrorGr Vining 
are inclined to be troublesomely lively occasionally, the retardi: 
action of the piece prevents the possibility of their becoming too 
entertaining. The old contributors of their presence to this theatrical 
sanatorium will not therefore find themselves compelled to withdraw 
their support on account of any departure from the treatment of the 
patients, according to the strict laws of the soothing system. Those 
who are engaged during the day, and who would wish to enjoy the 
advantages of a quict home, for a few hours of an evening, as th: 
advertisements have it, would find an application at the box-oflice 
fraught with obvious advantages. 

Anybody dropping in at the Otymptc early enough to see the cur- 
tain rise on the new drama of Camilla’s Husband may behold some 
unexpected fun produced by a member of the company whose nam: 
does not appear in the bill. There is a refractory donkey, who, with 
the stubbornness peculiarly associated with his species, will not do 
what Mr. Rosson wishes him, though pummelling, pushing, and per- 
suasion be all resorted to in turn. Directly the animal is brought on 
he rushes down to the footlights with the obvious intention of address- 
ing the audience. Frustrated in this, he solemnly enters the church: 
porch on the prompt side, thereby anticipating the great situation with 
which the first act concludes. Pulled ignominiously back by th« 
tail, he resorts to the tavern opposite, and herein being stontly 
opposed, and there being a stern necessity for his making an exit af 
the back of the stage where he is afterwards to re-appear, he brings 
into the piece what may be truly described as “the strength of the 
company,” and by their combined exertions he is then ejected at the 
wing, where he avenges his expulsion by clattering his hoofs noisily 
through an asinine ; 1 which he performs behind the scencs. dt 
is obviously of no use to threaten him for such insubordination with 
the punishment of being forfeited by the manager, for the performing 
quadruped alluded to} 1s been four-feeted all his life. Few have ever 
succeeded in eliciting heartier laughter from a British audience, yet 
—professional jealousy only can explain the oversight—the talents of 
the great mirth-promoter have not yet been recognised in the uswal 
form. Where is the eight-sheet poster putting the stirring quesiion 
in the broadest and blackest type, “ Have you seen the Olympic 
Donkey ?” THe Ovp Man. 
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| soon as this reaches you I 

shall be with you, only, per- 
haps, not for some time after- 
wards, as we propose making 
//\ somelittlestop in our journey. 
| The other day we went all 
* over town leaving cards with 
pippy see scrubbed on them, 
which words mean, when 
enveloped in full, the French 
phase of poor prong can’t she, 
and when I’ve told you that, 
I’m about as wise as I was 
| before. However, it is dis- 
|| tended to give folks an ocean 
| that we are going away on 
a long journal. Cutaneously 
| with this, we sent cards of 
imitation to all our friends, 
affrighting them to a sorry 
danceon with a root supper, 
and the usual retrenchments 
in the way of colonnade, port wine niggers, and such like exonerating 
sibillants. The party was indeed a success, and though we hadn’t all 
the tiled Aristotles of the land present, still we toasted of a distinct 
relation of the Lorp CHANDLER’s and several QUEEN’s Consols, who, 
out of their frenzy wigs and gowns, appeared quite casual beings, 
and completely in their proper spear and their own elephant. For the 
elderly people we provided whist and other games of cards, while 
the young people supported themselves in the mazy walls and other 
fashionable dances. 

For the juvenal portion of the dissembly we engaged a nonjuror, who 
refused us with his tricks. I must say that I enjoyed it as much as 
any of the children. He took a pack of cards and told you which 
was which without you're telling him; wasn’t it wonderful? And 
then he made a sixpence “ pass,” as he called it, from my pocket into 
Mu. PENNYFEATHER’S coat-tails. As Mr. P. said, he was the sort of 
man to make bad money pass anywhere. Then he cooked an 
owlet, made of eggs, in a hat by waving it over the candle. We then 
deformed a little charade, which is a sort of play on a word, for the 
delegation of the company. The word was innkeeper, and we had a 
hotel for the first syllabab, and a keeper for a wedding-ring for the 
second ; so funny! and nobody guessed it, but all said it was very 
pood. Then the dancing was presumed again, and what with one 
hing and another, we kept it up until about four o'clock in the 
morning. Every one was delighted, and said they’d never passed so 
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LETTERS FROM NIGH LATITUDES.—No, 38. 


Dear ANn¥,—Almost as ; 
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present an evening. There was a good deal of flirting among the 
young couplets, but the mammas only winged at this, as I dare say 
there were some illegible mashes to be made. We shall hear of them, 
no doubt, one of these days at St. George’s, Handover-square. Before 
our guests retired from the gay and fester scene, I made them all a 
present of my “cart,” which is a telegraph, taken from myself, some 
days ago, and said to be the very image of myself. You will judge by 
the pessimum which I send you by this male. Everybody says that it 
dissembles me in a most wonderful manner, and Mr. PENNYFEATHER 
said that it was a perfect flat smiley, which I dare say it is. We've 
really enjoyed our stay in the mudropolus very much, but shall be 
glad to get a little of the peace and quite of the rural distincts. We 
shan’t be able to have much in the way of parties this winker and so 
forth, as we shall have to be taking care of our poor people. I hope 
you'll like the portrait—youw’ll soon see the original ; but I return to 
town again. I do hope that the picture now in the position of all my 
fiends will call to their minds, Your affectionate sister, 


Mary ANNE HODGKINSON. 


GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Is it possible for the people of Penn to right themselves ? 
What are the best points of the people of the Peak ? 

Are many children brought up at Papworth ? 

What comes from Charabon besides coal ? 

Are the natives of Champagne of a whining disposition ? 
Is it possible for the people of Oftenback to remain long from home ? 
Are the natives of Sable great bores ? 

What comes from Bucks besides venison ? 

Is it true that M‘ApAm was born at Rhode Island ? 

What is Bootle celebrated for besides leather ? 

Is Ealing a resort for invalids ? 

Do the French ever find Cayenne too hot to hold them ? 


A NOTE AND QUERY FOR LORD DUNDREARY. 


Tue Court Journal informs us that—‘‘Four nonagenarians died 
during the month of October in the eight principal towns of Scotland.” 
We shall feel much obliged if his lordship, who is great at “ widdles,” 
will answer this one. We don’t wonder at the ages of the deceased ; 
they must have lived a long time to discover the secret of dying in 
two towns a piece anywhere except in Ireland. 





Tue BLESSEDNESS OF THE Mexk.—A married man’s life. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 
LOWE.—An article of 
manufacture, of which 
there is always a vast 
quantity right and lett 
on hand. In England 
this is quite a home 
manufacture, which 
would seem to show, in 
the Dundreary dialect, 

“ that a glove was a sort 
of thing which no fellow 


who do hard work, re- 
quiring a eaheante 
covering for the fingers, 
adopt amoreconvenient 
sheath for the hand, 
which some fancy will 
explain the popular di- 
rection ‘none had | 
miiteas exceps on business.” To throw down the glove with our 
ancestors was to challenge to single combat, and to indicate their 
readiness to pick up a quarrel. What was meant by their gage, was 
that they were ready for any engagement. The fast young men of 
the present day properly take the precaution, before they go out, of 
putting their gloves carefully on, so that each, as he goes down 
securing his kid, is enabled to preserve a good carriage. 

Giass.—An interesting article of manufacture, the result of which | 
ladies are always looking into. They can never even put their bonnet 
straight without deriving from this a material for reflection. Glass is 
equally a subject for earnest contemplation with the other sex, for 
when we find them carefully handling this beautiful substance, you 
may be tolerably sure there is something in it. In optical instru- 
ments glass proves of the greatest value. The combination of these 
in a series of lenses will enable us to see great distances. It is on 
record that, with six glasses, a person has been seen by his friends all 
the way home, which has been equivalent to a distance of four miles. 

Gotp.—The most ductile of all the metals, for if you put enough of 
it into a bank, you may draw it out as long as you like. ts ductility 
is further shown by it leading a man todo any thing. Except platinum, 
it is the heaviest, which makes it so difficult to raise. This causes it 
to go down with the currency of all countries. It is wholly incapable 
of rust, 80 that if you put gold ina man’s way, you may be quite sure 
it is not trusted in his keeping. Nothing beats gol ] but a cold-beater. 
Gol i has been employed as a medium of exchange from the earliest 
ages, but in the age of gold, which we have often heard referred to by 
thos 8 recollecting olden times, there must have been decidedly much 
more guilt than at present. 

Gratis.—The manner of giving anything free 
pence or recompense for it, and to the ao ( ar, one of the most, 
pleasing werds in the language. That which is to be had gratis is, 
however, not to be considered always the best thing to have ; even 
good advice, if it has been given gratis, is certs iinly to be acknowledged 
by the recipient in the most ungrateful manner, for he will candidly 
tell you that he has obtained advice which he has found good —for 
nc thing. 





y, without requiring 


DECORATED WORSHIPPERS. 

Our official personages do not confine themselves to purple, fine 
linen, and sumptuous faring every day. Corporations require some- 
thing more: our mayors of cities and boroughs must go to church in 
their robes and chains of office, or the results may be serious. At 
least we must believe so, if Mr. WHEELHOUsE, of Leeds, is to be heard 
upon the subject. 

‘The ex-Mayor of Leeds (Mr. Krrsox) was called to account by Mr. WHEEL- 
HOUSE, at the meeting of the Leeds Council, on Monday, for declining, when in 
listen to a 


lice, to attend the parish church in his chain and official costume, to 


yn preache din behalf of the infirmary Pa 
J 


Common charity covers a multitude of sins, but charity in chains 


and decorations is doubly acceptable. We must commend Mr. 
‘ HEELHOUSE for giving us this valuable piece Of iniormation. 
ESTION FOR Messrs. GLADSTONE AND Foutp.—Can a man live 


ind under his income at the same time ? 


~ 
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could make out. Those 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
M.P. 


THE name of Newpecate is connected out of the House with the 
idea of inferior versification ; in the House it is inseparable from the 
fact of unbearable prosiness. When Mr. Newpraare rises to saw the 
air with monotonous motion and bore the ear with interminable plati- 


No. 16.—Cuarites NeEwpDIGATE NEWDEGATE, 


tudes, the members at once disperse for the library, the smoking- 
room, and the dining-hall. They are certain that there will be nothi 
new excep! the first syllable of the speaker’s name. Unhappy 
reporters! they cannot quil their little boxes when they see the M.P 
for North Warwickshire get u apo in his unwearying legs and wag hi 
wearying tongue. The reporter’s view of the Parliament: iry orators, 
by the way, is different from that of the public. When he sees Mi 
GLADSTON1 rise, he says to him it, not * What an eloquent harangue 
is to follow !”’—not “‘ How exhau ively he treats his sub ject ! but 
** Good gracious! I’m in for three hours of careful short-hand!’ 1} 


| such are his reflections w ms *n so noble a speaker rises, what must be 


| course, no one except Mr. 


; plunges, stumbling and blundering,, into 
hich represents oratory in his opinion? Of 
NEWDEGATE’S constituents ever read his 


his horror as Mr. Newpec 
that Slough of Despond w 


speeches, unless obliged to do so. 


| 
| 
| 


ee . . 
| protection, preserved in the 


| from his feudal fortress, on some 
levying a black mail, with a disorderly troop of 


|of the surrounding country. 


j 
| 
| 
| 


'the district by Parliament 
| the return of its present M.P. 


| 
on 
| 


I Se TOS me Sw nee —_ 


What injury Parliament had inflicted on North Warwickshire to call 
for such a revenge we cannot tell ; but certain it is that it returned 
Mr. NEWDEGATE in 1843. That he has sat for it ever since is not 
surprising to those who know the impenetrable obstinacy which has 
graced his political career. 

So much for the place he represents. The opinions he represents 
are the rancorous hatreds and grinding tyrannies of all the bigotries, 
religious or social, that the broader light of advanced civilization and 
humanity has diminished in extent, but aggravated in gloominess by 
| mere force of contrast. 

It is the merest accident of birth—a simple question of a century or 
so, more or less—that Mr. Newprcare’s name is not coupled with 
Matrury Hopktins’s as a burner of witches, or with Kina Joun’s as 
a tormentor of Jews. In these days he is content to pour verbal pitch 
and apply colloquial torches for the amelioration of those who differ 
from him in creed ;—to gnash his own teeth at the admission of Jews 
into Parliament instead of drawing theirs. 

To free trade he is a staunch opponent still, when all its old enemies 
either from conviction or policy. 
National Museum of St. Stephen’s, and 
presented by the electors of North Warwickshire, still exists to show 
the world how unrelenting, how impenetrable, how blind and 
unreasoning, how selfish and fanatical that old school of Protectionists 
was. Had he lived in the middle ages, he would have swooped down 
lofty crag, upon the merchants and 


are silent, 


men of commerce, 
vassals and retainers, to the stoppage of trade and the impoverishment 
He would then, probably, have been as 
firm and faithful a follower of the Romish faith, as he is now a harsh, 
His career has been as brilliant, 


unforgiving, and fanatical opponent. 
His oratory is obscure, 


as lofty, as varied, as powerful, as his oratory. 
undignified, monotonous, and ineffectual. 
North Warwickshire contains the record of a deep wrong inflicted on 
a wrong which it has avenged amply by 
the sooner it is disfranchised the better. 
Varwickshire to indulge in vain ambition, 


We cannot permit \ 
earl was a scourge of kings, we 


Because, once upon a time, its 
cannot permit its member to be the plague of Commons. 

Although we have been rather hard on Mr. NEWDEGATE, we cannot 
deny him our gratitude for one thing. The old Spartans showed an 
intoxicated Helot to their sons in order to warn them against the 
evils of drunkenness. We are, thanks to Mr. Newpecate, able to 
point our young politicians to an instance of excess in bigotry and 
to what a state an over-indulgence in those 
heavy, heady things will bring you!” Our instance is a gratuitous, 
self-offered one, whereas that of the Helot was compulsory. Where 
the latter woke with a headache next day, we suppose our example 
is unhurt, for if we could ensure him against any one thing more than 


another, that thing would be brain-fever. 


Toryism, and say, “ See 


Sportine Intenuicencr.—The French, it appears, are about to 
o ‘ - ° . ry’ : ° ee a 
imitate us, and to introduce fox-hunting into France. The sport, we 
will be highly popular amongst them, as our Gallic neigh- 

oe 

bours of all classes have long wished to have a “ brush ” with us! 
a bee should stand upon its hind-legs, what blessing would it 

A bee-attitude. 


THE GREFKS 


should say, 


obtain ? 


KING O} JAMES. 


-EpWIN 











He alone, a fossil relic of 
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THE NEW 


Cockney Nephew :— O_p Dr. JENNER USED TO STAND ERE, 
“Wat ror?” 
—’Cos HE WOS THE 


Uncle :— 


Nephew: 


INVENTOR OF WAXINATION . 


JEBB’S JEWELS. 


Tue other day three of Sir Josuva JeBp’s jewels, who have so great 
love for the “ Spanish ” that they have adopted the national garotte, 
were going down Long Acre. An offensive person persisted in coming 
home from a party in Pimlico, although it was three o'clock in the 
morning. The three jewels remonstrated with him mildly, by 
knocking him down, and kicking him in the ribs. They were about 
to fine him summarily for the offence of being a little elevated, when, 
seeing a policeman approach, they retired, as modest virtue should do 
when detected in a good action, in order to escape his thanks for the 
attention they had bestowed on this late and inebriated ruffian. 
Strange to say, their exertions in the cause of peace and sobriety 
were misconstrued. They were taken before the police magistrate. 
Listen to the words of conscious innocence :— 

Maxxor (first jewel).—What has the gentleman got to complain of ? He wasn't 
robbed of anything. 

ALLew (second jewel). 
at three in the morning ? 

Suenirr (third jewe)). 
Bailey. 


What right had he (the prosecutor) out in the streets 
Besides, he was drunk ! 
-If we are committed, 1 should like to go to the Old 


Just see how these precious youths have been treated by the kind 
Sin Josuvua! They are accustomed to every indulgence, to have 
every complaint attended to, every wish obeyed! When he takes 
such pains to make “ spoilt children” of our felons, if they knock him 
down and kick him in the ribs, we don’t know that he would have 
anything “to complain of.” 


cM = METICAL QuEsTION.—If two and two make four, what for ? 








LONDON 


THEY'VE TOOK HIM OVER TO MADAME TUSSAUD’S 
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now.” 


WAXWORKS, 


A HINT. 


Dear Mr. Puun,—i rite these phew lines, hoping you are wel, as 
it leaves me at preasant, except my koff, which don’t leave me. i am 
told that won who moves in a i circle is going to be maried soon to 
won who moves in another icircle. i alleud to him who is Britain’s 
hair, bein over our heds, long may he rain. iam not a scentamentle 
person, so don’t think it; but i would sejest to your readers, espe- 
chially to yong men, to cum forrerd and foller this most hexellent 
example, there’s a menny wants a ’int. us girls is quite reddy and 
noways backard, so do not think i am righting this only in phun, 
though there’s many a trew werd spoke in jest, there jest is—Your 
umble servant of al werk, APPELINA ANN JENKS, Ousmade. 


P.S.—I hope TummMus will see this letter. (Don’t print the poscrip.) 


Tue “withering sarcasm” alluded to by several writers has now 
become quite dead. Pity, isn’t it ? 

Tue gentleman who was lately thrown into a perspiration has 
managed to scramble out again. 


BUN ALMANACIS 
For 1863 


is now ready, and can be had everywhere. 


Ga” FUN ALMANACK 


for 1862 is still on sale. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C —December 6, 1°62. 
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INTELLIGENCE. 


SPORTING 


Dear Fun,—I spent last week with an old friend, Tuomas Tirrvp, 
who is residing at Cambridge; I know you will be glad to hear this, 
as he had promised me a good day with the hounds, another with the 
harriers, and a third with the drag. This last sport, however, came 
off first. I procured a horse called Syllabub, a cream-coloured animal. 
I must tell you that not having ridden for some time, I required a 
beast that would carry me without any trouble. ° 

Well, we breakfasted very late, as the drag doesn’t start until half- 
past one ortwo. All the riding-men came dressed in their boots and 
breeches, and we had tops-and-bottoms with our tea. I was attired 
in full costume: a white hat with a black band round it ; a thick white 
neckcloth fastened with a gold pin, representing (in gold) Diana, with 
her beau, Actwon, going out hunting; my ccat was bottle-green with 
brass buttons, on which were medallion portraits of Nimrop, Fox, Dr. 
HunTER, and other sporting celebrities ; my waistcoat was of white 
twilled cord, with a thin edging of gold twist; the buttons on my 
vest were quiet rabbit heads, hares’ feet, a cockscomb, and a fox’s 
brush, chiefly in mosaic; my breeches were, of course, yellow leather, 
with a red stripe down the side; while a pair of bran new bright 
gamboge tops completed a dress, for which the tailor was not the only 
person who gave me credit. The meal being concluded, some mounted 
ponies, some cobs, others jumped into dog-carts, and away we all rode 
or drove to Clay Bottom. 

I don’t exactly know what the “drag” is. I had hitherto thought 
that some fast and furious sporting men recklessly drove a four-in- 
hand over fields, gates, hedges, and brooks, pursued by other despe- 
rate sportsmen on horseback. But I find that this is just as great a 
mistake as my supposing that a steeple was really the object of pursuit 
in a steeple chase. That it was so at first, I have little doubt ; that it 
is not 60 now, igs accertainty. The drag, then, is a man on horseback 
who carries a red-herring in his pocket, which, being a favourite 
morsel for dogs, is by them smelt and pursued; while the owners of 
the dogs are obliged to follow them in order that they may not be 
lost; and thus an exciting chase is the consequence. The word 
“drag” is well chosen, in allusion to the wretched existence of the red- 
herring man, who is arbitrarily chosen and forced into his office by the 
proctors (whose bulldogs are so famed for sharp noses in this kind of 
sport) and other academical authorities. The poor man is also encum- 
bered, I believe, by being obliged to ride in a cap and gown; for 
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aught I know, a housemaid’s cap, and a tiresome crinoline underneath 
| the latter garment. And this is the sport of a civilized nation! 

I had never visited a university before, but if cruelty is thus 

| practised, why—I am digressing. I managed to get on my animal 
very easily, and was advised not to whip the cream, which I had 
not the slightest idea of doing. Owing to his not having been 
| kept at the door long enough, the cream refused to turn. At last, 
| however, after a good deal of coaxing, he made a start, with such a 
| jerk, that before I could catch the snaffle I was on the kerb. I was 
soon on again, and cantering along the Huntingdon road with great 
elasticity. 

My friend’s horse, an iron gray, was very restive; in fact, at last, 
the iron had to be led. The honnds, a small pack, were awaiting us, 
and in a few minutes the word was given. Away! away! I was just 
shortening my stirrups at the moment, having dismounted for that 
purpose. When the cream saw all his companions going, he would not 
stand still. I wanted to stop .ad get on quietly, but he wasn’t up to 
my wait. I got a boy to hoiu him for sixpence, and then, having 
reseated myself in the pigskin, 1 cracked my whip, cried “ Yoicks! 
tallyho! whoop!” and dashed through the gate, which was luckily 
open. The “field” were some way ahead of me. The pace was hard, 
and the ground as soft .s possible. 

At the end of the first field was a hedge. There was no other 
egress, which I still thinkis an absurd omission on the part of farmers. 
I tried to pull up and look about to see ifthere was any other way out, 
as I thought the poor animal might hurt himself in going through 
such a place. But the brute wouldn’t stop. He was determined to 
go straight as an arrow, and as I hadn’t crossed a horse for a long 
time, I wasn’t going to cross him in his intentions now. I banged my 
hat on my head, clutched the saddle with my knees, and made up my 
mind for the worst. At it we went, somehow, I don’t know how; I 
felt myself heaved up in the air, as with the action of a voleano, and 
in another second was on the other side of the hedge, embracing my 
horse’s neck with both arms, as if I was welcoming him after a long 
absence. With marvellous dexterity, 1 wriggled myself back into the 
sacdle. I thought that after this the beast would have had enough of 
it. Not inthe least, hang him! on he went fresher than ever. I felt 
no excitement ; I saw n~ hounds, but only one man on horseback in 
the distance, whose horse was refusing a ditch. There was no such 
luck for me! my horse wouldn’t refuse anything. At the end of this 
field was a high five-barred gate. We were nearing it. I tried to 
fancy myself Dick Turpin, carried by a wild horse like Mazeppa, on his 
ride to York, or any other man, just to keep up the romance of the thing. 
The attempt failed ; I could fancy nothing but the gate, and I didn’t 
much fancy that. At this moment there was a loud cry from some- 
where— Hallo! you sir!” and five men appeared in front of the gate 
with pitchforks. 

“Come on, will you!” they cried, derisively. 

My horse, fifteen three high, stopped short. 

‘‘Come on!” they repeated. 

I didn’t. I came off. The ruffians surrounded me. They demanded 
pecuniary reparation for damage done to that confounded hedge that 
I’d just come over. I remonstrated. They would not listen. I sat 

on the muddy ground (in a small pool, as I subsequently ascertained) 
and begged them to listen to reason. I would have defied them, but 
they had the advantage of me in numbers and pitchforks. I felt so 
unhappy, I nearly found myself, for the first time, in full ery. Just 
then a cheery shout fell upon my ears. It was Tom Timrup and 
party returning. How the sordid peasants fled! I urged Trraup and 
the rest to pursue and defeat them in a pitched-furs battle, while I 
rode home to change my clothes. : 

Such are the moving accidents by flood and field. Such is the 
Cambridge drag. I have had to pay a tolerable sum for the hired 
horse, and, owing to my seat in the clay soil, have ever since been 
laid up with a hacking cough.—I remain, yours martin-gaily, 

Rabbit HuTcuinson. 


— 


SONGS THAT OUGHT TO BE SUNG. 


“The Bridal Day”... ik Mario, 
““The Light of other Daye,” in a new metre GASSIER. 
“Tama Grecian Maid” _... Grist. 

“ For thee I Mourn” isa aii x Louisa Pre. 
“The Song of the Oyster” ... ‘ss st Patti. 


et 


Sampo’s Repiy to Lincoin’s EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATION.—I'm 
an ole darkey from the country, but you don't get ober dia yer child. 
WuEN is a fish-kettle like a city omnibus ?—When its block-tin. 


BackGaMMON.—Diplomacy. 
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A Handy Young Man in (k)veed of a situation. 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 17.- -Hlon. Henry 
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Generally speaking, however, his is that mute eloquence that finds 
expression in deeds, not words. It is astonishing with what attention 
| this sort of oratory is listened to in the House, and how effective it is. 
Occasionally even the seemingly stoutest opponent cf Government is 
| found—thanks to Mr. Bkanp—when a division comes, to be an alibi 
instead of in a lobby. 

Mu. Beanp’s duties are numerous and heavy. Refractory members 
he has to double-thong, while he has his eye on doubtful ones, and 
either keeps them under the lash, or converts them in a crack, which 
crack is very often synonymous with “ chink.” 

As a “ Whip” he deserves all praise; with very brief experience he 
has learnt how to handle a majority of “for-(or against) -in-hand,” 

ud has helped the ministry very materially, though in a spirited 
mauner, 








STARTLING, IF TRUE! 

Wuat walls advertisers will knock their heads against before the 
comes to an end it say. The 
announcement, Which appeared recently, proves that serious mischief 
may be done to our reputation amongst fore'gners by inattention to, 
or ignorance of, the common rules of grammar :— 


world is impossible to following 


I 


LOST, 


| » POUNDS REWARD. on Friday, the 3ist inst., by a workiny 
man (the property of his master), etc. 


| A working man the property of his master! Absolute slavery in 
| the country of WILBERFORCE; and advertised, too, as a sort of recom- 
Obviou-ly, however, something which the working man 
lost was the property of his master. This, the advertiser can’t say, 
and he goes out of his way to tell the public an untruth. It will serve 
ixht if he doesn’t recover what *‘the working man (the property 
of his master) lost.’ 

But we huvent 

| specimen ;:— 


mendation ! 


him r 


‘ ’ 


done with advertisers yet. Let us take another 


1 OST, in a first-class carriage on the 
BJ November 25, possibly taken by 
Tuesday, November 25, observe, was ‘ possibly taken by mistake 
London Or, perhaps, the South-Eastern 
“taken by mistake,” and the advertiser wished to go to 
lf, however, our first conjecture be 
| correct, we should advise the individual to remedy the mistake as soon 
as possible, otherwise the historians of future ages may be putting their 


South-Eastern Railway, on Tuesday, 
mistake between London and Reigate, ete. 


between aud Reigate.” 
| Railway was 
| 
i 


Paddington or some other piace, 


ingenious heads together to account for the mysterious disappearance of 
November 25, 1562,—the simple solution of the difficulty that it was 


| taken by mistake between London and LNeigate, will, of course, never 
| occur to them ! 


| 


| 


| Oh though!” should reign at “ 


| his sides. You 


NOTICE TO SiNALL PUNSTERS, WITLINGS, 


TThereas, it ha 


in Greece are capab 


AND OTHERS. 


been represented to Us that the late occurrences 
pable of affording numerous Opportunities to punsters, 

vitlings, and diners-out, of making the most painful and idiotic jests 
conceivable : 

And whereas, such jests are calculated to injure large numbers of 
| unoffending and harmless persons by causing them to feign (with 
|} much difficulty and destruction of tissue) exjoyment of the jests 
| aforesaid : 
| And whereas, it is impossible for any rightly-constituted stomach to 

perform its its owner being distracted by the endeavour to 
compre hend t] @ } sts if re recited: 

Lt is hereby ordersd: That any person who, during diuner, shall make 
any joke whatever on the sin lanity of the sounds of "and 
‘grease” shall have no fish given him; or, if the time of fish be past, 
shall be much fat as 1 ay convenie: tly be procured. 

That any person who shall say that the top room of a house is an 
attic, and that Athens is in Attica, shall Le compelled to 
bitter wine, as hock, with his sweets, to the intent that he may be 
nauseated therewith. 

That any person 


functions, its 


* Greece 


made to ent 
1? 


crink a 


who shall say that it was appropriate that 
Ah thens!” shall be requested to 
withdraw, and conclude his dinner on the staircase. 
(Signed) 


Fun, 


AN INFALLIBLE AntTI-Garorrer.—Why use spiked collars or spiked 
Carry a lantern with you when you walk, and read the last 
number of Fun aloud. The garotter must use both his hands to hold 
The reading may be continued at pleasure. 


gloves? 


pass on. 


A Goop Investment.—The funds for the relief of the Lancashire 
} 


aistress. 
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ANTI-GAROTTE MEETING 

{ TIMOROUSLY attended mecting of the inhabitants of Slumberwell 
and its neighbourhood was held last week at the “Swan with Two 
Necks.” The chair was taken by the churchwarden of the parish, 
Ir. P. ANNICK, who was well armed, and who opened the proceedings 
by discharging a pistol. 

Mr. P. ANNiIcK observed that no man was less inclined than himself 
arasanalk He was not afraid of the garotters personally 
ri ig cheers fro 1 the elderly and injir nm), but he liked to take 
‘autions. (Here a pistol « rploded, and injured the arm of the door- 

r. He was reprimanded ; ten-and-sixpence, however, being awarded 
to him out of the parochial funds. his incident had ter- 
ted, the whole meeting rose as one man, and shook vehemently for 
minutes. After which, an awful pause.) Very well, then. That 
was what was the matter. Let the meeting look at his dog. (Here 
dog rose as one dog, and barked like two.) He always carried 
revolver (siz shooter); a dirk; a club; a bludgeon; a pair of brick- 
bats; a boomerang; a partizan; acaliver; a musquetoon; a stoat 
piece of cord, with which to hang garotters; several faggots, with 
vhich to burn the same, also a stake; a portable guillotine of his own 
invention ; a small pillory; and, having taken these rational precau- 
tions, he feared no one. He would confess, however, that, if out of an 
vening after six o'clock, he always walked in the middle of the road 
(cries of **So do I!” from many quarter ‘s), and that. only last Monday, 
he had been followed (groans of terror) by a man (shricks of fright) in 
(s hudders) corduroy (yells of delirium) trousers (“Oh !’’). He had no 
idea whether any resolutions would be proposed on any subject by any 
one. (Here he sat down.) 

Mr. A. F. Wriaurt, an athletic individual, six feet high, 
he was returning homewards last night, alittle man, affecting 
tion, had stagge red against him (sensation), and uttered a blood- freez- 
He said he was “ All right!”” Mr. A. F. 
Wrictt, however, was not to be deceived. He saw through the plin, 
and struck the garotter heavily under the left ear. When on the 
ground, the ruffian uttered the mysterious phrase, “ Tight, by jingo!” 
evidently the watchword of his gang, for, on repeating it to another 
man, whom he naturally suspected, having never seen him before, to 
be a garotter (hear, hear), the cowardly brute replied, “ All right, old 
fi and passed on. He (Mr. A. F. Wricut) would recommend 
his friends to employ the same watchword; and he was sure that he 
was only expressing the sentiments of the entire meeting when he 
said that he looked upon the whole human race with suspicion after 


to app irmiust. 


As soon as ft 


said that as 
r jntoxica- 


ing and horrible execration. 


En ee tte 
mIOW « 


five p.m. 
A little gentleman in the body of the hall here rose, and said that, 
in usual at his office, he had been 


d rather later tha 
walking homewuards, when he felt a sudé ation of giddi- 
ness in his head. Ile attributed this to mental! Seeing a 
garotter armed to the tee th ap yproaching, and wishing to make 
with him, he affected intoxication; but the ruffian was not to be deceived, 
struck him a hearty blow on the left ear, which felled him to the 
ground. He would no doubt have rifled but for the speedy 
approach of the police, who not only refused to believe his (the little 
him at the station with drunkenness 
would even say Britons 
t, and afterwards 
ineffective, 


having been detaine 
quietly re 

fn er ty. 
‘ 


sricn ds 


and 
him 


yentleman’s) story, but charged 
and incapacity. Now, if Englishmen—ho 
were to be systematically knocked down in the stre 
ted to the foulest aspersions by an infuriated, though 
he would ask, was that boasted liberty which, 
like the fabled Palladiuin of t} 
nm the upas-trees that nourished serpents in the bud and | 
i they f’ 


fell, vindicated the inherent rights of man, and | 
excited the admiration of a sympathetic world ¢ 


rising 


where, 
and 


1@ ancient mariner, 


from its ashes 
tram pling r up 
lanches ere 
Where were we now ? 
Or any other peacetns citizen ? 
The following resolutions were afterwards oop l; 
l. That all ticket-of-leave men be immediately apprehen 
burnt to death. 
2. That regard shall be had, Jess to the individual offences of thes 
than to the sacred right of society to defend itself. 
That thousand Lancashire operatives shall be enrolled as 
ecial constables. 
t. That they shall patr 
9. That anz one found after 


led and 


men, 


thirty 


day and night. 
‘six o'clock, who shall be unab le to pro- 
a receipt for his Jast quarter's re ait, and 


ol the streets by 


duce a b iptismal certificate, 
L. Vouc! to hi spectability from two clert pymen, shall be dec me | 
to mA nd arrested by the said special constables. 
ee | roy trowsers shall be cor clusive ( vidences of cuilt. 
ae t S] Josuvua Jepes shall be executed. 
8. That the thanks of this meeting be given to the public press, 


which, by its calm and temperate treatment of this question, has con- 


which nnhappu: 


tr ited so mucn to that feeung ol 


t at present prevail. 


general security 
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Just before the meeting broke up, a being in the form of a man 





suspected garotter, was in reality knocked down by Mr. A. F. Wricur. 
| This miserable suggestion was received with general contempt, until 
)a cry was raised, “He's a garotter himself! In disguise!’ An 
| attack was then made upon the miscreant, who was remo et to the 
hospital, and it is not feared that he will recov er. 

| The assembly went home by the middle of the road, and never lef 
each other for a moment except at one another's doors, where all 
| separated highly pleased with the evenine’s excitement. 
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Air—“ On yi 


SONGSTER. 


AND CRUMPETS 


nder rock reclining.” 
WuerEN five o'clock is c] Liming, 

And winter's evening shadows fall, 

i—with my bell so Clear, though small— 

Mufiins and crumpets call. 
My visit wisely timing, 

While tea-things linger vet 1 

You hear the ery that thrill 

Muffins and crumpets O! 

Ting-ting-ting! 

It makes you long to roast ’em, 

Or on a fork to toast ’em— 

My muffins O! crumpets O! muffins O! 


velow, 
you s0— 


With most intense affection 

T know you wait my wonted hour, 

| Wishfal my daintics to devonr, 
Listening with all your power! 

The crumpet’s pale com lexion, 

The fluffy mnffin's woolly dough, 
Their various charms yon surely know 
Muffins and crumpets 0! 

Tine-ting-ting! 

Buy erumpet, then, or muflir 

And give yourself to stuffin’ 

My muffins O! crumpets O! nfins O! 


at 


Mr. Fussy B. Sinain, well-known to the public for his intimate 
acquaintance with the “ Cruss ” family, gained amidst the most peril- 
ous adventure sand hairbreadth ‘ capes jn every wmndise ivered island 
n the known world, be to remind the public that he has not half 
dor with the subject yet, but will shortiy stuff down it’s (the 
yublic’s) throat, the following double-distilled, highly-harrowing, 


ndously thrilling, and soul-stirring narratives, viz. : 


‘The Australian Crusoe,” 
‘The Female Crusoe.” 


“The Pickled Crusoe 


9 


s9 


cé rhe Fricasse¢ d Crusoe, ete. 
NB. ‘Crusoes’”’ written to order or written to death at 2 moment's 
notice. Ol erve Mr. F. B. S.’s (self) laudatory remarks in the London 


ri price one halfipenny. 


AT KENSINGTON. 
The Tinted Venusg. 
‘The Reading Girl. 


FOUND IN A NOTE-BOOK PICKED UP 


Barely true to nature 

Spell-bound 

One of the most 
hibit ion 

A noted object 


Certainly of sterling merit 


striking objects in the kx- 

The Great Clock. 

The Singing Bullfineh. 
The Gold Trophy. 

The Armstrong Gun. 


The Food Trophy. 


“ep your” T’s anp J’s.—The Court Journal apologizes for 
untess Dowager,” called Miss JULIA 
contemporary should be more carefal; 


havin y, in a view * the “C 
implied by the error was, of course, 


Titt a Jilt. Re illy 


serious an imputation @8 Was 


80 


a lady who was ‘duly a-tilt already. 


ike ly to upset a together a 

J in the late turf disputes is described as being 
fair ! 

a ur . 


r 
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Rathera strange adjective for sucha very “‘horsy”’ 


ce unst able. 
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GOING TO AN EVENING PARTY IN 1862. 


Materfamilias :—“ LOAD IT TO THE MUZZLE, MY DEAR.” 
Paterfamilias :—“‘ ALL RIGHT! MY LOVE. ARE YOUR REVOLVERS CAPPED ?’’ 








Afar in the forest primeval 

The sound of the axe is heard ; 
Over the Cordilleras 

Passes the wonderful bird ! 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 38.—Byr Proressor L—NGr—LL—w. 


I sroop on the bridge in London 
At that particular hour, 

When the spirit of meditation 
Has a more than magical power ; 


But ever a voice complaining 
Is heard as the wavelets run, 
The voice of the river wailing 
That it cannot subscribe to Fun! 


When the quavering light of the gas-lamp, 
As it flares on the river below, 
Awakens a sombre reflection 
In the waters that seaward flow ; 


THEATRICAL, 


Messrs. Dron, Boursr, and Co., the well-known authors of the 
Cuddling Fawn, the Oc tagon, or the Lily of Killaballoo, and the Life 
of a Knackeress, beg to call the attention of managers and the public 
to their establishment. Messrs. D. B. and Co. continue to manu- 
facture exciting dramas, as heretofore, and they warrant that all 


Seaward, and ever to seaward, = |: 
articles produced by them are quite free from originality or any 


Is flowing the mystical T hames, 
As it flowed in the days of ALrrep, 
Or the days of the Second Jamzs; 


And ever a voice complaining 

Is heard as the wavelets run, 
The voice of the river wailing 

That it cannot subscribe to Fun ! 


And thus with its limitations 
Has the River itself to cope, 

Though the beautiful bow of the future 
Is tinged with the smiles of hope! 


But the life that is real and earnest Lovety Woman.—We know a poor fellow who has a wife so obsti- 
May still push along to its goal ; nate and passionate, that she never “gives way” to anything but 
Thus preaches the mystical river | temper! 
As seaward its waters roll! | Tur Geeatest Hit or tHe Season.—Tom Kina’s. 


other ingredient of a genuine or meritorious character. Their object 
being solely to enrich their own coffers at the public expense, the 
latter is cautioned against imposition and play-giarism. D. B. and Co. 
have in preparation an over-wrought subject dished up in an entirely 
old form, under the title of the Dramatic Hash. 


N.B.—“ The Drama, and How to Cook it,” sent post free for eight 
stamps. 
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YOU WON’T FORGET IF YOU 
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ATE BROTHER, WHOM I HOPE 


Fun :—“* AN UNFORTUN 


GAIN A PRIZE.” 
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December 13, 1862.] 


SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


No. XLVIII.—* BRITONS NEVER SHALL BE SLAVES,” 


How delightful is England's high civilization, 
Its gas-lighted streets, and its fine new police! 

To be sure, it’s all paid for by heavy taxation ; 
| But what is a tax to the blessings of peace ? 
For what close curmudgeon 
A few pounds would grudge on 
Insurance ’gainst bludgeon, 
Knife, pistol, and fist ; 
Or to put down all thieving, 
So that gold you might leave in 
The street without grieving 

To know ’twould be missed. 


Yet, still if you pay rates and taxes incessant, 
At least you may claim that the work shall be done ; 
You should surely find crime on the wane, and not crescent, 
Nor should you the least risk of robbery run. 
Yet, whoe’er after ten tries 
A walk, now finds sentries 
Of thief-dom all entries 
And archways beneath ; 
Who, while they are cribbing 
His gold, take to “ fibbing 
His nut,” kick a rib in, 
Or knock out his teeth. 


England’s growing alarmed, and quite justly affrighted 
The recalling of tickets-of-leave she demands ; 
Though Sir Joshua JeBB mayn’t be highly delighted 
To have all his produce thrown back on his hands. 
Yet, to lose watches, “ flimsies,” 
Plate—lives perhaps or limbs—is 
A price for his whimsies 
Too heavy to pay ; 
So we'll cancel the tickets, 
And behind iron wickets, 
And warders and pickets, 
Lock JEBB’s gems away. 


CC I Ct ttt ttt tt ttt ttt 


With garotte out of doors, and the burglars within them, 
A rotten jail system, a powerless police, 
We're o’errun by wild beasts, and ’tis time we should thin them, 
And hold a battue in the interests of peace. 
There has bold BAkon BRAMWELL 
Sketched out a programme well, 
Our prisons to cram well 
With tickets-of-leave. 
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If there's his good example 

Held up for a sample, 

Each ruffianly scamp ’ll 
Due justice receive. 


* Britons ne'er shall be slaves!” let us sing while JeBB’s hobbies 
Are riding—rough-shod—o’er us pitiful elves, 
While we grin and bear taxes, pay purposeless “ bobbies,”’ 
Yet do all our watching and guarding ourselves, 
We've no right to be strolling 
About, and patrolling 
The street, thus controlling 
The burglars and thieves, 
Who break in our houses 
And frizhten our spouses, 
And in nightly carouses 
Drink “ JeBB, by your leaves!" 


Well! Government soon must this question resolve, or 
They'll find we have borne with them quite long enough . 
Meanwhile let your wife learn to fire a revolver, 
While you practise how you can rip-up a rough, 
And to guard ’gainst garotting, 
When late a strange spot in, 
Walk rapidly—trotting 
The best pace you'll find ; 
And a look-out keep clear, too, 
When courts you draw near to, 
And have a sharp ear, too, 


For footsteps behind. 


LETTERS FROM A YOUNG MARRIED LADY. 
No. XXX.—AND LAST. 

Dear Mr. Epiror,—When | commenced this series of letters, | 
proposed to myself the following plan, in chief :— 

To hold up to public contempt and derision certain ridiculous, non- 
sensical, foolish, irritating, and bothering notions entertained by my law- 
ful husband, Epwin Brown, barrister-at-law, of the Inner Temple, 
Esquire ; and in consequence of their essential diffrence from those 
entertained by myself, ANGELINA Brown, his wife, calculated to operate 
most seriously against the domestic happiness of the latter. 

This was the course 1 had marked out to myself, and I think you 
will admit that I have adhered pretty closely to my text. 

Dear Mr. Editor, 1 am inexpressibly annoyed at a little circumstance 
which occurred yesterday evening. A number of old law fogies were 
dining with us, and, of course, I was only too glad to run away from 
them as soon after dessert as possible. After 1 had retired, I hap- 
pened to overhear from an adjoining room (quile accidentally, of 
course) part of the conversation that ensued. Now, I am the last 
person in the world to listen wilfully to a conversation not intended 
for my ears; but when I tell you that the conversation in question 
turned upon the subject of these very letters, 1 needn't say that | 
listened to it with all my ears. 

And I heard Epwin read extracts from various parts of my twenty- 
nine letters, and I heard the merciless criticisms of these learned old 
fogies upon their faults of style and sentiment, but not one word in 
their favour did 1 hear from any of them. So I will not conceal the 
fact that I began to feel dreadfully ashamed of my productions. But 
when Epwin asked them what they thought of a woman who was 60 
petulant and self-willed as to look upon difference of opinion in the 
light of a deliberate insult, and so foolish as to prefer the ready 
acquiescence of an infatuated lover to the good-tempered argument of 
a steady-going and affectionate husband, I began to be not only 
ashamed of my productions, but of myself into the bargain. So when 
all his visitors had departed, l went up to Evwin, and owning to the 
authorship of the very letters he and his friends had criticized so 
severely,* begged him to forgive his silly little wife, who was heartily 
sorry for all the unkind things she had written about him, promising 
at the same time that one more letter, and one only, should be 
received by the Editor of Fun.—From his ridiculous correspondent, 


Kensington Palace Gardens. Anceuina Buown. 





THREATS FoR Turoats.— Neck or nothing!” as the ticket -of- 


leave said when he garotted his victim. 





* He told me afterwards, Mr. Editor, that he knew that they were mine all 
along, although signed with a false name, and dated from a false address. Of 
| course, I can believe as much of that as I like—which isn't much.--A. B, 
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A RUFF FOR THE ROUGHS. 


Deak Fcvn,—What is all this that one hears about anti-garotte 
preparations? Why do my sons Henry and Tuomas walk about with 


bowie-knives up their sleeves? They are only fourteen, and have | 


sixpence a week pocket-money. Why has my daughter (age thirteen) 
brought frightful gloves, with claw-like spikes sticking out of the 
fingers? She is as impecunious as her brother, and her hair is red, 
and isn’t worth taking. Why does everybody talk about revolvers, 
stilettoes, life-preservers, knuckle-dusters, bowie-knives, and back- 
handed digs in the stomach? These instruments are capital things 
to carry if you are sure of first blow; but as the first intimation you 
receive of personal contact with a garotter is usually derived from a 
sense of rapidly-fading consciousness, I submit that the chance of 
giving your assailant a dig in the stomach is, to say the least of it, 
remote. Even allowing that, in the last moments of consciousness, 
you succeed in administering a clumsy stab, still you are garotted all 
the same; and though it may be consolatory to reflect, as you lie 
on your back in a Drury-lane gutter, that the bleeding head, and 
throbbing throat, and jumped-upon abdomen (which usually assert 
themselves very forcibly as consciousness returns) are to a certain 
extent avenged, it is impossible to deny that it would have been still 
more satisfactory if no occasion for throbbing throat or clumsy stab 
had arisen. 

I have invented an anti-garotte costume, and here is my carte de 
visite, as I appear equipped for an evening stroll. 


MON 


WA 


LL 


gd ithe 


: 





You will observe that I have gone back to the time of K1nc James I. of 
blessed memory. The “ King James Ruff” will, I think, provea Jemmy 
that even modern London scoundrels will find a difficulty in handling. 
The photograph is correct, with the exception of trifling exaggerations 
of feature, and I do not think I am so stout as I am made to appear. 
The ruff, however, is irreproachable.—Your faithful servant, 

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE. 

P.S.—I live in the Camberwell Road. The backround is supposed 

to represent the house, as seen from the terrace in the back-garden. 


LeGat.—What judges might be supposed to show most leniency to 
the prisoners brought before them ?—Those who preside at quarter 
sessions. 


Abvice To tHe Greexs.— First catch your heir’’—to the crown. 


SSS SSS SSS SSG 
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THE METEOR. 


Dear Fun,—The following may be interesting to the curious in 
meteorological matters :— 

I went with a friend last night to a scientific gentleman’s house to 
try his newly-invented “electro-magnetic corkscrew.” The experi- 
ment was so amusing and successful, that we repeated it eight times, 
when I left. It had been a mild evening when I entered the house, 
but on leaving I found a severe frost had set in, for I had scarce set 
my foot on the pavement when I slipped down. On rising, I notice a 
strange phenomenon in the heavens; every star looked as if it were 
trying to conceal another behind it. I also, at times, noticed the same 
duplicity in the moon. I told the policeman to call meacab. He 
asked me which I would have? I had been singing, and replied— 


"9? 


** Hail! smiling morn! 


I am sure I had not got into the cab, when the policeman cried, 
* Look out!’ and at that moment I received a severe shock, anda 
most brilliant meteor shot across the sky from N.E. and S.E., at an 
angle of 186, and was followed by a severe pain in my head. Buta 
more splendid meteor I never beheld ; it seemed to break, close to 
my eyes, in all the colours of the rainbow. 

The next morning I found myself in —— police-station, where I 
had been carried insensible from the effect of the shock. The sitting 
magistrate was standing with his hauds in his pockets; I told him 
what had happened. He seemed a very ignorant person, and shook 
his head, and charged me five shillings. But the most curious thing 
is, that on counting my money, when it was returned to me from the 
night-sergeant, I found there were nine shillings gone ; whether this 
cou!d be accounted for by the electricity in the air I cannot say, but 
I thought it possible some of your scientific readers might explain 
these matters.—I remain, etc. ©. F. 


LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 
LAY OF THE LONDONER. 


WARILY walking on all of us go, 

Each with a dirk ready held up the sleeve, 
Taking a stick to return with a blow, 

The grasp we may get from a ticket-of-leave ; 
Looking about lest a fellow surprising 

Us, forth from some dark alley savagely flew, 
This is the style of pedestrianizing, 

Through London in eighteen and sixty and two. 


Armed with a six-barrelled shotted revolver, 
Daring the dangers of dusk in the Strand, 
Picking our way with a knife for a solver, 
Of what knotty problem may come to our hand ; 
Looking to left of us, looking to right of us, 
Steadily marking the course we pursue, 
This is the way that a couple, each night, of us, 
Go to our homes in the year sixty-two. 


Back to the days of the old city Charleys, 

Back to the times of oil-lamps in the streets, 
Back to the age when compelled to hold parleys 

With highwaymen ready for Turpin-like feats. 
Calling for aid, no police at the station, 

To cope with a cowardly night-prowling crew, 
And this is the height of our civilization, 

In England in eighteen and sixty and two. 





BURGLARY. 


A THIEF was lately caught breaking intoa song. He had already 
got through the first two bars, when a policeman came up an aria, 
and hit him with his stave. Several notes were found upon him. 

Another ticket-of-leave was found making an entry in a book. 
He was immediately taken by an artist, who was sketching somebody 
else at the moment. 


Write GRAMMATICALLY, S1r!—This is intended as an answer to a 
correspondent who has lately sent us a letter, beginning, “The Lord 
Mayor’s rose.” Nonsense; write grammatically, sir; and say, ** The 
Lord Mayor’s risen ;”—and much credit to him for doing so! 

SLIGHTLY INCONSISTENT.—PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S definition of naval 
warfare, in re North v. South.—‘If we take their vessels, that’s a 
glorious victory; but if they take our vessels, Gee-rusalem! that’s 


piracy.” 





pes snr, 


ee nee 








December 13, 1862. 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE, 


+a 


OF FUNNY 


Dak AVITY.—In natural philosophy 
is the tendency of all matter in the 
universe towards all other matter, 
no matter what is the matter. 
More particularly the term signi- 
fies the attraction ofa body towards 
the centre of the earth. When 
is blown off, 
the hat gravitates towards the 
eround, and, if not recovered, the 












vour hat, for instance, 


he d, seeking to re-cover itself, will 
then show a tendency towards 
some hatter in the neighb yarhood. 
As a body rolling on some earth, 
the hat will go towards some mirth 
among the bystanders, and the 
amount of attraction created will 
be found exactly equal to the loss 
of gravity thus occasioned. 
GumM.— A concrete vegetable 
mucilage of which we may all some 
use allege in many ways. Besides 
the service it renders it , gum is of great im- 
portance to the world of letters, and we find in present age the 
postage could not have gone on lo without it. Its agglutinating 
nature renders it useful for securing the tongues of envelopes from 
disclosing their contents. Good gum is adhesive, but sometimes it is 
weak enough to prove, instead of adhesive, a deceiver. The way to 
secure a post is to write a letter, vet a friend to put in a word or two, 
then use a little gumption, and with this you may stick to the place 
when you have got it. 

GUNPOWDER.—When this explosive composition was first invented 
is not clearly determined, bu’ it is usually ascribed to either Bacon 
the friar, or ScHwarrz the canon, coming to us, according to the 
latest report, direct from the latter. ‘The ingredients are nitre, 
charcoal, and sulphur, mixing together so intimately that one will not 
£oO off any where without the other. The the ry ¢ {the action of gun- 
powder is that the nitre is the igniter, and that its oxygen, combining 
id, which sends 


1 various manufacture 


with the charcoal and sulphur, produces carbonic act 
off the contents of a gun-barrel with the utmost carbonic assiduity. 
[In all modern naval i military engagements, the contract under 
which each side s vest ther out is deci L by Lhe $ unpowder. So 
curious are the laws of war affecting engagements, that a gun is at 
liberty to ¢ sider itself hired agaia directly it is discharged. 

HLABIe. Bad habits are easily rot into when we see them set 
anywher When we find bad habits set nowhere about us, we never 


ret into them at t all, but send them at once back to the tailor’s from 
whom we acquired them. In the admonitory sound of “ Old Clo 
people may recognise a solemn warning voice, recommending them to 
gret ‘id of th ir old habits. 

Hai_t.— Moisture proce red from the 
ice, and suanaaae to be affected by electricity, which will suffice to 
freezin’ in the old 
will! fall around in 


atmosphere in the form of 


} 
show that there is not only plenty of rime but « 
country proverb, “See a halo round the moon, hai 


June,” as | th have come down to 1 from a remote period. the 


usual m inner of hailin r a ship at sea j to cry out. °° Hoa: shy ip ab oay! 


is, * Hollo!” and 


° “ : é Yi: ° ! ° ' . 
to which intelligible inquirv the expressive answer 


thus each vessel hears how the other vessel is hailing. One captain 
takes his watch out, and what shout is given by the other is then duly 
recorded. ; 
MAY YOU NEVER BE AROTTED 

A GENTLEMAN who is in the habit of never “going home till morn- 
ing,’ while dining at a friend’s house, ventured to suggest that he 
thought there was more noise made about varotting than was neces- 
Rary, and, addressing |} conversation to the hostess, said, ‘** No 
attempt has ever been made to garotte me, and IJ go out a great deal.” 

That is,” replied the lady, “ because you go out too late for the 
garotters.”’ 

Wo says THE GreemMans ake Dutt ?—Oar travelling contributor 
states that of a!l the cities in | I ed th ’ fastest 
is Berlin, Arrive t re wh ih } ! iably finds it on t! 


Wual lov se things 4 ‘neral]s y stic k pretty fast to one ? Loos C habits. 





| It is quite true that the | 
deductions from that fact 


‘ STuucK OFF THE Rous.” 


a a ee ee a Se A en, ee SR eg eee 


HUN. 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
More than twenty-seven asteroids are never taken out for a walk at a 
time. 
Variable stars cause a great deal of trouble by never making up their 





| 
e on #2) he ee ; : , 7 *1) . 
| mind until the iast moment as to whether they will shine or not at 
| night. 
Ty ae et Thi a ae tai It.) ’ , 
fhe Rational Horizon has lately published a sequel to “Essays and 
Reviews. 
| The Sensibl Hovriz was seen the other day in the city investing 
rovernment securitie 
ee. See 
| DECEMBER. 
a" Ss The Rev. Hulla Balloo preaches at St. Bawl's. 
‘ Dance of indolent pawnbrokers in a lolly- -pop s] 10p. 
a } ' Ty rh) »}] lhvpritine ")? nNences 
‘ | i i Umobdreila pun LIS ( mimences, 
10 | W | ‘To-day Fun at every one’s elbow; look round, and you'll 
| find it Fun nigher than ever. 
| Tn! Sweet pat Battle of Apple Tartars. 


| J \Money-lenders go out photographing with a money lens. 
13 i 8 Anniversary of to-morrow. 
THE GARDEN, 
We do not object giving, from time to time, some little classical 
gardening information for the benefit of our numerous readers, and it 
is in this spirit we tell them that husbandry was entirely Grecian 
as to its origin, and, when the Romans adopted it, they termed such 

greek-ola. That's all. 

December has set in. Well, we couldn’t help it, and must say that 
feel hurt at receiving so many letters from correspondents blaming 
July for the present month. 


professor of the art 


us for not having substituted June or 
| For the hundredth time we repeat, that if any change is wanted in 
the ordering of the ycar, we must have at least six months’ notice. 
Once for all, those among our readers who wish to learn farming, 
had better read Fiei.vine’s works, and not bother us any more. 
Mopusses.— We have searched in vain for these flowers. We fancy 
that we once saw one hiding behind a gooseberry bush, but on our 
approach it fled to the forest, and we have not come across it since. 
Of course, there 


Summer-houses in winter are great comforts. 
hob-vious. 


must be a good erate, with a hole on either side. Thisi 


The gardener should now set his eyes on a bed about night-time 
| In the morning they will open. 
Winter Plant Several eminent burglars have applied to us to put 
them up to tiit best winte plant ; Well 1 1 ther nm ¢ apiti il one. 
Steal into b We-strecl poiuce-sialion, ti kle t] 15} tor, and st eal out 
} ° 4 = 
| again, Uf} i. 
A gentleman gardener cannot be account a landed proprietor if 
he only } ‘ re-place in the c untry. 
We have receci l manv letters on the subject of petrified trees. A 


the Marble Larch, Oxford-strect. 


fine sp cimel may be seen in 
The simple remedy is, 


The curl is a disease injurious to potatos 

| with a pair of tongs to take the potatoes out of curl. 

| Peas-pods will be very scarce next year. We hope that all our 
Refuse to give a pod to any 


cardening friends have stored theirs up. 
one, and preten ling to have acold, say, “pod your hodour you havel't 


prot want = a 
Gardening Ticket-of-Leave Man writes to know if he can plant 


We have sent his address to 


turnips and garottes in his garden ? 
| Scotland-vard 

Larkspurs, to be encouraged in their growth, must be rubbed every 
morning with larkspur-macetti oil. 





“TI Gas nor!’—An unreliable correspondent informs us that he 
attended at M: lecture on miracles, when LorpD SHAFTES- 
BURY was in the new. He states that, dpropos of the dissolving 
cattle show, the comic lecturer said that 
beef, hyd-rogen from leather, and car-bon 
‘annot believe that SpurGron even is such a 


SPURGEON 


Views Al ] Lhe coming 
ox-ygen was derived from 
from cattle-trucks. We c 


Jjaughing “HES O that ! 
A L. EAD-IN’ MAN.—Proressok PartripGe, when he stated that the 


ball glanced off after striking GaribaLp’s ankle, was clearly in error. 
ad hit, but the professor was mis-lead in his 


A cy AMBERIAN C rrespondent § ‘aye he cannot kk 1k upon the garotting 
system, now so prevalent London, as “anything but a ¢ hoke.” 
Having your credit stopped by the 
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A RUFF FOR THE ROUGHS. 


Dear Fcox,—What is all this that one hears about anti-garotte 
preparations? Why do my sons Henry and Tuomas walk about with 
bowie-knives up their sleeves? They are only fourteen, and have 
sixpence a week pocket-money. Why has my daughter (age thirteen) 
brought frightful gloves, with claw-like spikes sticking out of the 
fingers? She is as impecunious as her brother, and her hair is red, 
and isn’t worth taking. Why does everybody talk about revolvers, 
stilettoes, life-preservers, knuckle-dusters, bowie-knives, and back- 
handed digs in the stomach? ‘These instruments are capital things 
to carry if you are sure of first blow; but as the first intimation you 
receive of personal contact with a garotter is usually derived from a 
sense of rapidly-fading consciousness, I submit that the chance of 
giving your assailant a dig in the stomach is, to say the least of it, 
remote. Even allowing that, in the last moments of consciousness, 
you succeed in administering a clumsy stab, still you are garotted all 
the same; and though it may be consolatory to reflect, as you lie 
on your back in a Drury-lane gutter, that the bleeding head, and 
throbbing throat, and jamped-upon abdomen (which usually assert 
themselves very forcibly as consciousness returns) are to a certain 
extent avenged, it is impossible to deny that it would have been still 
more satisfactory if no occasion for throbbing throat or clumsy stab 
had arisen. 

I have invented an anti-garotte costume, and here is my carte de 
visite, as I appear equipped for an evening stroll. 
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You will observe that I have gone back to the time of. Kine James I. of 
blessed memory. The “ King James Ruff” will, I think, provea Jemmy 
that even modern London scoundrels will find a difficulty in handling. 
The photograph is correct, with the exception of trifling exaggerations 
of feature, and I do not think I am so stout as I am made to appear. 
The ruff, however, is irreproachable.—Your faithful servant, 

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE, 

P.S.—I live in the Camberwell Road. The backround is supposed 

to represent the house, as seen from the terrace in the back-garden. 





— 





LrGaL.—What judges might be supposed to show most leniency to 
the prisoners brought before them ?—Those who preside at quarter 
sessions. 


Abvice to THe GreEks.—* First catch your heir’”’—to the crown. 
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[December 13, 1862. 


THE METEOR. 


Deak Fux,—The following may be interesting to the curious in 
meteorological matters :— 

I went with a friend last night to a scientific gentleman’s house to 
try his newly-invented “electro-magnetic corkscrew.” The experi- 
ment was so amusing and successful, that we repeated it eight times, 
when I left. It had been a mild evening when I entered the house, 
but on leaving I found a severe frost had set in, for I had scarce set 
my foot on the pavement when I slipped down. On rising, I notice a 
strange phenomenon in the heavens; every star looked as if it were 
trying to conceal another behind it. I also, at times, noticed the same 
duplicity in the moon. I told the policeman to call meacab. He 
asked me which I would have? I had been singing, and replied— 

‘* Hail! smiling morn! ’”’ 

I am sure I had not got into the cab, when the policeman cried, 
“Look out!” and at that moment I received a severe shock, and a 
most brilliant meteor shot across the sky from N.E. and 8.E., at an 
angle of 186, and was followed by a severe pain in my head. Buta 
more splendid meteor I never beheld ; it seemed to break, close to 
my eyes, in all the colours of the rainbow. 

The next morning I found myself in —— police-station, where I 
had been carried insensible from the effect of the shock. The sitting 
magistrate was standing with his hauds in his pockets; I told him 
what had happened. He seemed a very ignorant person, and shook 
his head, and charged me five shillings. But the most curious thing 
is, that on counting my money, when it was returned to me from the 
night-sergeant, I found there were nine shillings gone ; whether this 
could be accounted for by the electricity in the air I cannot say, but 
I thought it possible some of your scientific readers might explain 
these matters.—I remain, etc. oF. 


LYRICS OF LOCOMOTION. 
LAY OF THE LONDONER. 


WakiLy walking on all of us go, 

Each with a dirk ready held up the sleeve, 
Taking a stick to return with a blow, 

The grasp we may get from a ticket-of-leave ; 
Looking about lest a fellow surprising 

Us, forth from some dark alley savagely flew, 
This is the style of pedestrianizing, 

Through London in eighteen and sixty and two. 


Armed with a six-barrelled shotted revolver, 
Daring the dangers of dusk in the Strand, 
Picking our way with a knife for a solver, 
Of what knotty problem may come to our hand ; 
Looking to left of us, looking to right of us, 
Steadily marking the course we pursue, 
This is the way that a couple, each night, of us, 
Go to our homes in the year sixty-two. 


Back to the days of the old city Charleys, 

Back to the times of oil-lamps in the streets, 
Back to the age when compelled to hold parleys 

With highwaymen ready for Turpin-like feats. 
Calling for aid, no police at the station, 

To cope with a cowardly night-prowling crew, 
And this is the height of our civilization, 

In England in eighteen and sixty and two. 





BURGLARY. 


A THIEF was lately caught breaking intoa song. He had already 
got through the first two bars, when a policeman came up an aria, 
and hit him with his stave. Several notes were found upon him. 

Another ticket-of-leave was found making an entry in a book. 
He was immediately taken by an artist, who was sketching somebody 


else at the moment. 


Write GrRaMMATICALLY, S1zr!—This is intended as an answer to a 
correspondent who has lately sent us a letter, beginning, “The Lord 
Mayor's rose.” Nonsense; write grammatically, sir; and say, ‘‘ The 
Lord Mayor’s risen ;”—and much credit to him for doing so! 

SLIGHTLY INCONSISTENT.—PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S definition of naval 
warfare, in re North v. South.—“If we take their vessels, that’s a 
glorious victory; but if they take our vessels, Gee-rusalem! that’s 


piracy.” 
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Qo R AVI ry. —In 
is the tendenc voi ‘all matt 
universe towards all other matter, 
no matter what is the matter. 
More particularly the term signi- 
fies the attraction ofa body towards 
the centre of the earth. When 
your hat, for instance, is blown off, 
the hat gravitates towards the 
eround, and, if not recovered, the 

d, seeking to re-cover itself, will 
then show a tendency towards 
some hatter in the neig rhbourhood. 
As a body rolling on some earth, 
the hat will go towards some mirth 
among the bystanders, and con 
amount of attraction created wil 
be found exactly equal to ) the nm 
of gravity thus occasioned. 
GumM.— A concrete vegetable 
mucilage of which we may all some 
use allege in many ways. Besides 
the service it renders in various manufactures, gum is of great im- 
portance to the world of letters, and we find in present age the 
postage could not have gone on lon without it. ts agglutinating 
nature renders it useful for securing the tongues of envelopes from 
disclosing their contents. Good gum is adhesive, but sometimes it is 
weak enough to prove, instead of adhesive, a deceiver. The way to 
secure a post is to write a letter, ye a friend to put in a word or two, 
then use a little gumption, and with this you may stick to the place 
when you have got it. 

GuNPOWDER.—When this explosive composition was first invented 
is not clearly determined, bui it is usually ascribed to either Bacon 
the friar, or Scuwar?z the canon, coming to us, according to the 
latest report, direct from the latter. ‘The ingredients are nitre, 
charcoal, and sulphur, mixing together so intimately that one will not 
go off anywhere without the other. ‘The theory of the action of gun- 
is that the nitre is the ignit n, combining 
ich se nds 
assiduity. 
under 













powd: 3 ( 
carbonic acid, wh 


‘ arbonic 


+} mharnnal « 1 a1) ls ° 1, > 
tiie harcoal and sulpuaur, products 
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1 
off the contents of a gun-barrel with the utmost 


{mn all modern naval and military engagements, t contract 

which each side s ves the other or Is dec) L by Liit unpowder. So 

curious are the laws of war aflecting engagements, that a gun Is at 

i} erty Lo ¢ nsider it lf hire wrala di! | 13 discharged. 
Habit.—Bad habits are easily into When we ee them set 

anywhere When we find bad habits sect nowhere about us, we never 


: tailor’s from 
” Old i 
them t 


iem at all, but send them at once back to the 
aAunionlory sound of 


recommending 


get into t] i 
ws m we acquired them. In the 


a solemn warning voice, 


~ 


pes ) yle mav rec ern) 
] — } Be oe ee 
aoe l id Ol then old hal Ls 


Hait.— Moisture precipitated from the atmosphere in the form of 
ice, and supp sed to be affected by electricity, which will suffice to 


only pleaty of rime but of freezin’ in the old 
country proverb, * See a halo round the moon, hail will fall around in 
June,” as both have come down to us from a remote period. The 
i! ship ahoay!”’ 
“ Hollo!” and 
how the other vessel is hailing. Ons captain 


then duly 


Bnow that tnere 1s not 


usual manner of hailin 


to which intelligible inquiry the expressive answer 


ra ship at seais tocry out, ** He 
thus each vessel bea 


takes his watch out, and what shout is given bv the other is 


recorded. 


MAY YOU NEVER BE GAROTTED 


A GENTLEMAN wh ) 13 in thie of never * [r ing } Ame till morn- 
ing,’ while dining at a friend’s house, ventured to sue that | 
thought there was more 1 } J rotting t as neces- 
Bary — address viion to the h tes id, **No 
attempt aS ever veen made UO frar te me, and I vo out a great deal.” 
“2 hat is,” replied the lady, ‘‘ because you go out too late for th 
£ tters.”’ 

Wi AYS 7 (SERMANS AR DULI Our travelling ¢ ribputor 
tates that of aii 1 ( 3) i the ve fastest 
is Berlin Arrive there \ 1] ! yy finds it on tl 
mpret 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL (TRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 

More than twenty-seven asteroids are never taken out for a walk at a 
time. 

Variable stars cause a great deal of 
mind until the last ux 
night. 

The Rational Horizon hag 
Re views.”’ 

The Sensible Horiz was 


AND 


trouble by never making up their 
ment as to whether they will shine or not at 


lately published 3 and 


y 
quel to *E ssays 


seen the other dav in the city investing 


fFovernment securities. 





edhatuniaatilieenieiammealndl panaiilons Sa ae 
DECEMBER, 
"1S Che Rev. Huila Balloo preaches at St. Bawl's. 
8 Dance of indolent pawnbrokers in a lolly-pop shop. 
9] Th Umbrella hunting commences. 


at every one s elbow ; ; look round, and you'll 
l \ nigher than ever. 
1] | Tn! Sweet Battle of Ap ple Tartars. 
12 | I | Money-lenders go out photographing with a money lens. 
13 i S Anniversary © of to-morrow. 

THE GARDEN, 

We do not object giving, from time to time, some little classical 
gardening information for tle benefit of our numerous readers, and i 
is in this spirit we tell them that husbandry was entirely Grecian 
as to its origin, and, when the Romans adopted it, they termed such 
professor of the art a-greek-ola. That’s all. 

December has set in. Well, we couldn’t help it, and must say that 
we feel hurt at receiving so many letters from correspondents blaming 
us for not having substituted June or July for the present month 
or the hundredth time we repeat, that if amy change is wanted in 
the ordering of the year, we must have at least six months’ notice. 

Once for all, those among our readers who wish to learn farming, 
had better read Fiti.vInG’s works, and not bother us any more. 

Jlopusses..— We have searched in vain for these flowers. We fancy 
that we once saw one hiding behind a gooseberry bush, but on our 
approach it fled to the forest, and we have not come across it since. 
great comforts. Of course, there 
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Summer-houses in winter are 


must be a good erate, with a hole on either side. This is hob-vious. 
Th paren should now set his eves on a bed about night-time 


will Oop Nn. 
Several eminent burglars hav 
best winter plants. We'll tell them a capital one. 


, tickle t inspector, and 


applic a tous to pat 


Steal into Bow-street police-statio steal out 


uunted a landed proprietor if 


A gentleman vardencr cannot be acc 


he only 1 re-nlace in the ec untry. 
| letters on the subj ct « f petrified trees. A 
fine specimen may be the Marble I] Oxford-strect. 
The curl is a disease injurious to potatoc ‘The simple remedy is, 
ith a pair of tongs to take the potatoes out of curl, 
year. We hope that all our 
tefuse to give a pod to any 
‘pod your hodour you havel't 


' i ; 
We have received many 


seen in arch, 


very scarce next 
stored theirs up. 


‘s. 


Peas-pods will bi 
cardening friends have 
one, and pretending to have acold, say, 
Ticket-of-Leave Man writes to know if he can plant 
We have sent his address to 


got wud.” 

A Gardening 
turnip 
Scotland-yard 

Larkspurs, to be encouraged in their growth, must be rubbed every 


jur-macetti oil. 


his garde n? 


and warovutes in 


morning with larksy} 
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“J Gas nor!’—An unreliable correspondent informs us that he 


attended at Mr. SpurGEon’s lecture on miracles, when LORD SHAPFTES- 


BURY was in the chair. He states thut, @propos of the dissolving 
views and the coming cattle show, the comic lecturer said that 


rived from beef, hyd-rogen from leather, and car-bon 


Ox-ygen was at 
‘annot believe that SPURGEON even is such a 


from cattle-trucks. We c 


laughing-ass as that! 
Leap-1n’ Man.—PRroressok PARTRIDGE, when he stated that the 


d off after oteik ing GARIBALD!'S ankle, was ¢ clearly in Crror. 


b Lil glar Ce 
ead hit, but the professor was mis- lead in his 


It j quite true that the 

deductions from that fact. 
A CAMBREIAN correspondent says he cannot look upon the garotting 

revalent in Lond: yn, as “anything but a c hoke.’ 


Having your credit stopped by the 


BY l te E ‘ i | 
‘STRUCK OFF THE Rou.s.” 
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ALL THE DIFFRERENCE. 


Cad :— [I’M FULL INSIDE, BILL.” 
Tatterdemalion :—*I wish I was!” 
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‘‘ Should this meet the eye ” of Joun Tomkins, supposed 
To be next of kin to the deceased 

J. T.; let him haste, for the one that is closed 
Will not lessen his fortune the least. 


“SHOULD THIS MEET THE EYE.” 


“ SuHou.p this meet the eye,” says the column assigned 
In the Times to the fugitive creatures, 

Who in flight one would think had become semi-blind, 
And sadly disfigured their features. 


*‘ Should this meet the eye” of P.C. —ty-four, 
Hie’s advised to give it a wink, 
When he passes again the atrey door 


“ Should this meet the eye” of the runaway boy, Where the cook finds him vwittels and drink. 


Who in dudgeon his home lately left, 
Returning, his mother will hail him with joy, 
Although of the other bereft. 


But why by such slang should the newspaper press, 
The rules of propriety slight ? 
Since the meaning designed would be obvious no less 


; 7 ; In the phrase, ** Should this meet the sight.” 
** Should this meet the eye ”’ of the unfecling swain, P _ 7 


Who in parting gave not the least hint 
Of his track, his dear JANE would receive him again, 
Though his vision be worse than a squint. 


ONE PENNY! 


HUN ALMANACK 


For 1863 


“ Should this meet the eye”’ of the girl who eloped 
With a lover not able to keep her, 

She'll to her fond parents return, it is hoped, eee = 
a : is now ready, and can be had everywhere 
Though to see them with only one peeper. 

tea" FUN ALMANACK for 1862 is still on Sale 

“Should this meet the eye”’ of the party who chang: 
His own shabby hat for a new one, 


. , : ‘ P «. Bd., post free 5s 

Last night, from the place let him not be estranged ry POONT) We ¢ RUTH i i 
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ScENE—Exterior of Buckingham Palace. 


a caer —— ee 7 ana a 9” 
Boy :—“‘ PLEASE, SiR, WILL YOU RUN IN AND ARKS QUEEN VICTORIA TO LET ME FETCH MY SHETTLECOCK OUT OF HER FRONT GARDING ?’ 


WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
No. V.—LONDON BRIDGE, 


WueERE London-bridge now stands there was originally only a ferry, 
which a Cambrian chronicler, who visited our metropolis at the time, 
describes as a “ferry inconvenient arrangement.’ Apparently his 
Opinion was shared by some monks, who had a college in the neigh- 
bourhood, and who wished, when collecting the alms of the faithful, to 
save their own, for these holy friars, in 1014, built a bridge of wood. 
But wood—the modern London has declared it to be a fit material 
whereof to manufacture a member of Parliament—was not found 
equally so for a bridge, and the consequence was that, in 1174, a stone 
bridge was erected. For this change the reasons assigned are various. 
Some said the wooden bridge had never been a pop’lar one; others, 
that the monks who had taken the ’elm in building affairs had made 
an ’ash of it ; and the majority concluded that, though deal was good, 
yet they could not but pine for stone, which was a deal better. 

Bridges and butchers’ meat equally cost money, and to pay for this 
metropolitan improvement, as the Board of Works would have termed 
it, had that body then existed—which, fortunately for our ancestors, it 
did not—a tax was laid upon wool, and the natural antipathy of 
the British burgess to pay any kind of tax was exemplified by 
the great cry and little wool which the collectors of this impost 
discovered when they went wool-gathering. Grumblers among the 
merchants were found, who said that, though the new erection was 
safer than the old, yet it was clearly abridging of their gains, and 
that the king had shown a great talent for getting over the river and 
the citizens both at once. 

The bridge was lined with houses on both sides, principally inhabited 
by pin and needle makers, men of sharp points, hard heads, and an 
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eye to business. Here, too, stood the “ Blue Boar,” and many a good 
wife residing in that locality thought it a great bore, especially when 
sitting up for her worse or better half, as the case may have been, who 
was quaffing his humming ale, or crushing his pottle of sack with 
mine host. But, marry come up! these ancient memories make us 
feel quite mediwval! What ho! tapster! a cup of clary, and eke 
brynge yt with ye chille offe. 

On Nonsuch House the heads of traitors were placed after being 
preliminarily boiled, so they may be said to have literally got into 
hot water, afterwards, like the successful candidates at an election, 
appearing at the head of the pole. It was through London-bridge 
that Jack Cape entered London at the head of twenty thousand 
Kentish men, and, coming from a hop country, they thought no small 
beer of themselves. Caper, who had taken up the patriotic line of 
business, of course came to grief, though not before he had beheaded 
Lorp TREASURER Saye, making, at the time, a heartless jest that “ he 
really must cut short his say on that block,” as he pointed to the piece 
of wood on which the luckless nobleman lost his head—a head, as the 
advertisers for missing pocket-books observe, of no use to anybody but 


the owner. 

London-bridge is very long, and so must not be our article ; but, 
like the sensation writers, who leave their heroine “ with the knife at 
her throat,” and their readers in a state of agonized suspense, we 
must take breath till next week, lest we be found long winded. 


-- 


ARIADNE. 


Wuen Theseus gay fair Ariadne left, 

She took to Bacchus like a maid bereft ;— 
Which only means, to my illiterate thinking, 
In simple English, that she took to drinking 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND, ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


AIR.—Flexible filaments issuing 
froma bulbous root which man’s 
skull-tivation brings to the highest 
perfection,.and which thrives well 
under.a top-dressing. In bygone 
times a high price was only set on 
the heads of rebels or traitors who 
professed to have found out the 
right method of restoring the heir 
to the crown. The great value we 
all now set on the same article may 
s be thus illustrated. Those who 
“W wish to feel perfectly comfortable 
when they go out, apply to a person 
who keeps an establishment for the 
purpose, and, placing their head | 
impressively in his hands, they bid | 
him take hair off it for them. 

» Colour varies with the climate, but | 
‘Hf there is also something in the hair 
which affects its hue. Some have | 
dark hair in profusion, whilst | 
others, less fortunate, find their hair | 
is tinted in its growth. Ardent 
lovers, wishing to secure a keep- | 
sake from their lady-love, formerly | 
besought them to spare a ringlet 
or two that they might be always | 
put in mind of their miss-tresses. Having once found the key to a, 
woman's heart, they evidently imagined theymight pick any lock they | 
liked. This gift is now considered unlucky, as the loss of an admirer | 
frequently accompanies the loss of hair, and the best hair-dresser will | 
not «supply the place of the wig-ger of our youth. As one of the | 
things not generally known, weemay mention that young ladies put 
their hair in paper every night that-they may wake curly in the 
morning. 

Ha.r.—One-part of anything which is divided into two equal parts. 
A pot of “Barcrtay and Perxins’s entire,” supplied to two persons 
having a pint each, is what is popularly understood as half-and-half. | 
You may properly consider you are half-way through a three-volume | 
novel, when you arrive at that point of the plot where you are in the 
midst of the story and guess its sequel. If you make a joke in com- | 
pany, you may fairly say you made them split their sides if you find 
them all half as they hear it. 

Haz.—The awful retribution which has been inflicted on man for 
taking the fur of the beaver to form a covering for his head. The 
construction of the beaver has had a great deal to do with the national 
expletive which we often find connected with the effect of its wearing. 
The hat is one of the crimes of civilization, and the punishment has | 
been felt. It is a popular belief that persons caught in a shower of | 
rain without an umbrella, will take shelter in a playhouse, because, 
under those circumstances, they generally feel the hat trickle. The | 
house is then said to be well hat-tended. 

Heap.—The principal part of the human body, which we have no 
intention of lightly taking off. The head teaches mankind a grand | 
moral lesson, showing that, from the highest to the lowest, we all | 
come to the same end. A familiar proverb reminds us that a still | 
tongue makes a wise head ; though we respect the tongue still, yet it 
is an Obvious conclusion that everything depends on what's head. 

HeattH.—Same to you, and many of them. At public dinners | 
health is frequently given and quite as frequently lost. | 

Heat.—The theory of heat is so far from being satisfactorily settled, | 
that little more can be said with certainty than that a red-hot poker | 
will transmit a certain amout of caloric to the surface of the hand as | 
s00n as contact takes place. It is the recognition of the great truth 
contained in this beautiful experiment which leads to the admiration | 
expressed about Christmas-time, when it is demonstrated on the | 





a 


boards of our theatres for the instruction of the juvenile classes. At | 
this period the first inquiry made by the box-keeper, as you go in with 
your little party, is, “ What's heat, sir.” If you are unable to answer | 
the question at once, you are put anywhere he likes, unless by the | 
friction of silver against the palm of the hand, you can show you 
understand the process of producing it. 





PUSS-ITIVELY Bav.—Why does a puss purr ?—For an obvious purr- 
puss. (N.B.—The perpetrator is suffering from catalepsy.) 








| could put their signatures to a certificate of insanity ? 
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THE CATTLE SHOW. 


ANGELS’ visits are few and far between, but the visits to the 
“ Angel” are pretty numerous now that this great butcher’s treat is 
no longer mixed up with a Baker-street. The Smithfield Club may have 
been a lot of geese, but even geese have their GisLetts, and at last the 
show is removed to Islington. You no longer pass through saddles of 
leather to get to the saddles of mutton; and Barons of Exchequer 
may go and compliment barons of beef without hurting their ribs, for 
a spacious hall has been erected of such great dimensions, that, though 
we counted the cattle there, we should not like'to say how many feet 
it contains. A friend with us said that he should thinkit was a thon- 
sand feet in length, but his must be very poor feet; we should 
certainly think it four hundred. The roof is said to contain two 
acres of slates, which, as well as affording a fashionable resort for cats, 
will give some idea of the extent of the building. 

We must now commence our ox tale. Mr. Overman’s steer has 
gained the £40 silver cup, and it may easily be imagined the other 
breeder’s tears fell in consequence. It is a cross-breed, and appa- 
rently very good-natured. The Pore has sent a bull, as usual, but 
this year it seems a poor little thing. CarpDINaAL WISEMAN’S pen is 
full of very fine Irish bulls. JoHN Tuomas, of Belgravia, has taken 
the first prize for calves, though, to our minds, the one dropped there 
on Tuesday by JaMEs, though only horse-hair, was much finer and 
measured more in the girth. The cows sent by the Governors of the 
Bank of England, from the roof of their building, are very ugly. 
Generally speaking, the cattle are not so fat as usual, and, though as 
many beasts are there, we should-say the attendance is thinner. 

The sheep are good, the Cotswolds, the Southdowns, etc., but 
the Swansdowns are the finest, and well worth examining; the 
most attractive part of the show, however, is the pig department. 
While all the other animals, from excessive feeding, seem dull and 
stupid, these graceful creatures are seen frisking about, exhibiting 
their elegant limbs in all attitudes, throwing up their legs of pork, 
and, when they hear a prize is*awarded, clappimg their hands with 
joy. Oh! it’s a soul inspiring sight to see their bright eyes dilating, 
and catch the sweet tones of their gentle voices. The poet swells 
within one. Visions of crackling float before us, and the savoury smell 
of sage and onions fills the air. 

Before ‘concluding for the week—for our notice of the implements 
must be reserved for next—we would call the attention of all who are 
observers of nature to the absurd conceit of the animals who have 
obtained prizes. All their greasy honours have been forced upon 
them, and, while they have no more right to be proud than a man 


| born to fortune, they show their lower nature by turning up their 


noses and wagging their tails at their leaner and less lucky friends. 
Thank heaven, it is not so with human beings! 


HALL RIGHT. 


THE great case of Hat. v. SEMPLE came to aconclusion—as also did 
the jury, and avery sensible one too—last week. The lady, who appears 
to have been the sweetest creature in the world, failed in her attempt 
to prove that Mr. Hau had been labouring under an Hall-ucination. 
Let every respectable citizen, married or unmarried, beware how 
he indulges in the slightest eccentricity. Let no one try to imitate 
one of the inimitable Mackney’s comic dances, supposed to be indi- 
genous to American plantations ; let him not allow his wife—or any 
relation interested in his removal—to behold him giving way to 
the immoderate laughter invariably consequent upon the perusal of 
the brilliant pages of Fun; let him think twice before buying a pistol 
wherewith to defend his house from ticket-of-leave men; but, oh! if 
still a bachelor, let him think thrice before indulging in matrimony, 
lest his well-meaning friends should employ two doctors to wii e a ccr- 
tificate, another to signa private, but imperative, warrant for his appre 
hension, and imprisonment in a far worse place of detention than the 
asylum at Fulham. That any two medical men hold in their hands 
this anti-English power is certain; that no two medical men should 
possess it one minute longer is equally certain. Where would the 
company at the Haymarket now be, if a couple of licensed Dundrearies 
The respect- 
able elderly lady, who goes into immoderate fits of laughter at one of 
his inane lordship’s weakest widdles, would long ago have been accom- 
modated with lodgings in a quiet asylum, on the Dundreury theory, 
that “ th-th-the’th mad.” We can’t help fancying that the whole case 
arose out of a mistake on the part of Mrs. Hatt, who seemed to have 
imagined that her husband ought not to have been Hau mad. but 
rather Semple. 


“Morten ror A Ganrotter.”—Embrace every opportunity. 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 
SCIONS OF SURGERY. 

Scene—A “ one-pair front” in the vicinity of S. Tholomew’s Hospital. 
Preparations for dinner, as evidenced by a table scantily furnished 
for three. Various “ pewters” ranged on a sideboard ; a rump steak, 
professedly keeping hot by the fire (actually cooling), and a general 
smell of something else coming prevalent in the house. Occupants 
of the room are that clever fellow, SprinaL Marrow, who’s doing so 
well at S. Tholomew’s, and his chum, CuarLey Locksaw, who'll 
never do well anywhere. Clock strikes seven. 

S. M. (loqg.),—More than half-an-hour after his time! Too bad of 
MovuntTBiazEs! Look out, Cuartey! there’s a cinder tumbled on to 
the steak. Knock it off, there’s a good chap! 

C. L. (knocking off cinder as directed).—I vote we pitch in. He 
won’t come now; can’t find his way, or very likely has got garotted. 
(A knock at the house-door. After an interval of five minutes, enter maid- 

of-all-work with the oyster-sauce, followed by Captain MOUNTBLAZES, 
of H.M. 1001st.) 

Marp (to S. M.).—He’s come, sir (indicating gallant captain with a 
jerk of her head). But as for this’ere eyster-sarce, it’s all of a glue, 
that’s what it is! If things is to be kep’ ’ot so long, gentlemen 





S. M. (cutting short further household discloswres).—There! never 
mind, CataptasmM! (Her name is CAROLINE; but, as MARROW says, 
the other’s just as short and professional as well.) Never mind; it'll 
do, I dare say. (To captain) Hullo! Mounrsiazes, come along in! 
we'd almost given youup. Lemme int’duce fren’ o’ mine, CHARLEY 
Locksaw; CHARLEY, my cousin ’BLazes. Now you men know each 

other, and we'll go to work. Tap that sherry, CHarLey, there’s a 

brick ; and I say, ’Buazes, pull up the arm-chair for yourself, these 

cane-bottom’d affairs have a trick of breaking and sticking up in 
places, which is annoying till you’re used to it. 

(The captain gets his hands out of his lavenders ond himself into the 
chasr; his chin is about on a level with the table, and he doesn’t 
seem comfortable ; indeed, as CHARLEY said afterwards, he looked 
like a martyr going in for the “ stake.’’) 

Cart. M. (after commencing operations).—Vewy odd locality this. 
Couldn’t get here anyhow. Fellah dwove to Smithfield, and wanted 
me to get out there. Said he knew it was “ somewhere’s about.” 

S. M.—yYes, retired spot, this. (Cutting fiercely at the meat.) 
Precious tough steak! I say, Cuar.ey, here are veins! Ever see 
such a system ? 

S. L. (critically eyeing same).—Ah! beautiful! But a fellow can’t 
appreciate ’em properly when he’s got to eat ’em. 

(Captain looks unhappy, and seems inclined to lay down his tools.) 

S. M. (thinking he'll change the conversation).—Buy a dog, BLazeEs P 
There’s Ponto there. Jolly dog—do anything! 

Cart. M.—Buy a dawg! Well—a—I don’t want one; but—a—I 
don’t see why I shouldn’t. Is that the dawg? Gwacious! He’s a 
vewy old beast, isn’t he? 

S. M.—Old? No. What makes you think he’s old? 

Capt. M.—Why, seems to me he’s lost all his teeth. 

C. L. (cutting in, and being anzious to effect a sale for his friend).— 
Oh! that’s nothing. He’s a young dog, ’pon honour. You see, 
Marrow and I went in for a course of dentistry lately, and we used 
to get our hands in on Ponto. He’s got several grinders left at the 
back of his mouth that we couldn’t get out, and you should just see 
him eat! He'll be better yet when his gums harden a bit more. 
Here! I'll show you—Ponto! . 
(But Ponto, being unwilling to display his gums, shows his gumption by 

retiring beneath the sofa. <A loud knock below stairs.) 

S. M.—There, that’s some one from BancGues, I’d swear! Pro- 
voking fellow’s been kicking about in bed—bandages come off— 
hemorrhage come on—blow him! (A pause; all listen.) No! not 
me, this time; down-stair’s man wanted, I suppose. 

(Alarms of this kind occur throughout the repast, and the captain, 
becoming nervous, shows evident signs of retreating. The cloth 
removed, pipes are produced, and a bottle of port, at 3s. 3d., appears. 

Capt. M. (playing with his watch),—You f'lahs dooshed busy, I 
dassay ; don’t let me keep yon if you’ve got anything to do. 

S. M.—Oh! no hurry. We are busy, though, just at present. Why, 
I was called up this morning at four, case of twins; got through that 
and breakfasted. Then lectures; then a smashed boy up at the 
‘spital; then rounds; then lectures again; then saw two legs off and 
anarm; and held a ehap’s head whilst —— 

Capt. M. (rising, and securing his hat. —Gwacious! did you? But 
—a—TI say, I wecollect I’ve an engagement that--a—that—good 
night ! [ Exit precipitately. 

C. L.—Why, you regularly upset him, Marrow. Hasn’t he a 
nerve? (They light up for a quiet smoke.) 
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Cart. M. (solus, without).—Queer fellahs these, precious ! 
not like other fellahs! Wonder if they'd bleed if sae pricked ‘em { 
Wonder if they’d feel! Wonder where I shall find a cab! 

[Extt slowly. He gets lost and garotted. 








ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


ig to numerous inquiries, there is no constellation called 

ITH. 

The Dog Star.—A sky terrier gives notice that, during the ensuing 
hunting-season, there will be a meet here in the heavens. 

We can give no notice of the tides this week, as our tables aro being 
polished for the new year. 

—— the month never go out after dark; you won’t catch 
it up. 











DECEMBER, 





14 S&S | At St. Faith’s, Brswor Coimnso gives a Zu-lucid explana - 
| tion of the Pentateuch. 

15M | Ceremony of raising an objection, by Mr. Montacu 

| Cuampers, Q.C., and talented assistants. 

16 | Tu | Race for twenty pounds a-side, from Blackfriars-bridge to 
Pimlico-pier, between Mr. B. Wensrer (by his own 
kind permission), and Lord Mayor Rosg (without his 
corporation). 

7 | W | This day joins Tuesday to Thursday with a hy-Fun. 

18 | TH ae to eat a dozing of sleepy pears, and go to bed 

7° 

Grand procession of creditors riding on dun cows. 


19 | F 
20 | S | Hot-water night for a cotter who’s cot a cold. 








SEASONABLE GARDENING. 


Dig for sausages. Scream. Don’t do it again, and retire. Hang 
up your shovel and your hoe. Laugh ha! ha! and hoe! hee! Grind 
your teeth into tooth-powder, with which kill slugs. 

Build a cool grot a; the end of your garden, and g’rotte your gar- 
dener. 

It would take several volumes to describe the different methods 
which we have from time to time adopted for propagating roses, and 
which have all signally failed. The best mode is to play the dulcimer 
on a moonlight night while sitting beside a murmuring stream. 
Never mind its murmuring, but play on. Dancing on the top of a 
psaltery is also effectual, hut tedious. 

It is quite allowable, at this time of the year, on secing a daisy, to 
say, “ Hey-day-see!” After you've said it, run away like mad. 

In all questions of layering, send to the Eart or Grarron, 

Roses can be raised from‘ eyes;” so can spectacles: but the latter 
do not, by any othcr uame, smell as sweet as the former. 

When you bud roses, be careful to get over the first two ears with 
a “fine bushy head; ” having obtained this, brush and comb it, sing- 
in SALLY, comb up!” 


- 


ee 


QUESTIONS GIVEN IN THE COMPETITIVE EXAMINATION FOR 
ASPIRANT WHEELWRIGHTS. 


Ir you have the nave in hand, do you play it? or what? 

Shou'd you turn the nave up, do you score? 

Where do axle-trees grow, and what fruit do they bear ? 

When you put a tire on a wheel, do you feel fatigued? 

If you paint the tire, do you consider the wheel in gorgeous attire / 

Should a wheel stop, does it, of necessity, come to woe? 

When a “shave” is in circulation, and spoken of by the wheel- 
wrihts, does it become a spoke-shave ? 

Should a wheel lose its tire, or cease to be tired, will it go on for 
ever? 
If you should be asked on what a wheel rotated, would you reply 
axis ? 

And lastly, can a wheelwright ever be wrong ? 

And one more. When were naves first introduced into the church ? 





Wuy is an advancing band of musicians half'a mile off like two 
elegant accomplishments ?—Because ‘tis music in the distance 
drawing near. 

A Man or Great “ Sincueness or Purrosz.”—An old bachelor. 
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THE FROST IN DECEMBER. 
(To be Spouted.) 


NipPinG and tipping your nose a deep blue, 
The tips of your digits a similar hue, 
And making you feel as if doubled in two, 
As you walk through the streets in December. 
You think to yourself, while your teeth chatter so 
That to utter a word is, you'll own it, “no go,” 
**The frost’s bad enough, but oh! drabbit, this snow! 
Such a pelter I never remember.” 


Biting and smiting your half-frozen face, 
You vainly endeavour through snow-flakes to trace 
Your nearest way home, but diminish your pace 
As you slip in the street in December. 
You think to yourself, for you feel in a pet, 
“I'd rather, by far, have to wade through the wet 
And the fog, in a wretched endeavour to get 
To my home on a night in November.” 


Slipping and tripping you up as you trudge, 

As though Jack Frost felt that he owed you a grudge, 

So determined that homeward you only should budge 
At a very slow rate in December. 

You think to yourself—with remorse, too, no doubt— 

“ How horrid it is such a night to be out, 

And know that your Inverness cape’s up the spout, 
On this very cold night in December !” 
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THE OATTID sSsHow. 


First Pretty Dear :—“ Wuat A VERY UGLY CREATURE, TO BE SURE!” 
Second ditto :—‘‘ Yes, vERY INDEED!” 


[N.B.—Wonder which the remark refers to. 


THE GIFT HORSE. 

THERE is just now a wooden horse being offered as a present by the 
Greeks to the Trojan House of Hanover. Shall the horse be admitted 
within the walls? Is it filled with French and Russian heroes? A 
modern Thymeetes advises our Sailor Prince not to look the gift horse 
in the mouth, but take the Hellenic goods thus provided for him. 
The Times, however, adopting the words of Laocoon, thus, trumpet- 
tongued, speaks to royalty and the world :— 

** Equo ne credite, Teucri, 
Quicquid id est, timeo Danaos et dona ferentes,”’ 

A few turbulent Ionians are, we believe, still adverse to the corona- 
tion of our English prince. How soothing will it be to their feelings 
if the young sailor-king, on becoming their monarch, should address 
them, with an irrepressible burst of natural humour, only fostered and 
highly cultivated by his deep and conscientious study of Fun, in these 
words, “‘Ionians, I-own-yer!’’ Would not this reconcile them to 
their lot? Would they not straightway draw comparisons between 
Orno and ALFRED, much to the disadvantage ofthe former? ‘ Never,” 
would they say to one another, “was there such fun in OTHO, we 
may take our oath o’ that." To which their king might in his con- 
descension exclaim, “Oh! my Greeceious!” and gracefully—or 
Greece-fully—retire. 





A CORRESPONDENT wants to know if he were to show his carte de 
visite to a person with a bad cold in his throat, whether it would be 
putting the cart before the horse ?—He must give us time to consider. 


A QvEsTion ror Myo.ogists.—Does it take much strength of arm 
to “‘ raise an objection ?” 
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WHICH HAND WILL HE HAVE? 





DeceMBER 20, 1862.] 


SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 


AT 


No. XLIX.—A SERVANT’S TRIALS, 


A HARD fate is the servant's fate, 
A life of toil from morn to night ; 
Her does no happy future wait, 
) No love to make her labours light : 
To hopeless celibacy vowed 
Because ‘‘no followers are allowed.” 


For if she loiters for a chat 
With “some one” at the area-door, 
Her mistress, horrified at that, 
Protests it must not happen more. 
And angry-tongued and angry-browed, 
Tells her “‘ no followers are allowed.” 


On “the young ladies” suitors call, 
As certain as the days go by, 
The servant must have none at all, 
Or only one upon the sly. 
Upstairs—sigh lovers in a crowd ; 
Below—* no followers are allowed.” 


Treated as but a mere machine, 
With great capacities for work, — 
A woman yet, with feelings keen, 
Which ’neath a poor exterior lurk, 
And with affection strong endowed, 
Although “ no followers are allowed.” 


No humble home for her prepared 
Is pictured in her future drear ; 
Never may joys and troubles shared, 
Make wedded life to her grow dear ; 
For her, Love’s dead and in his shroud; 
Poor thing! “no followers are allowed.” 


You laugh! yet, oh! the dreary void 
. Of labour’s dull incessant round ; 
No gleam of joy, howe’er alloyed, 
To light the distant landscape found ; 
No silver lines the sullen cloud 
For her: “no followers are allowed.” 


And when at length her youth has past, 
Uncheered, unfriended, underpaid, 
The workhouse waits her age; and last 
The pauper’s coffin rudely made : 

Victim of prejudices proud, 
Which say “no followers are allowed.” 








MEETING OF COMMON-SENSE MAGISTRATES. 


At an Extraordinary Sessions of Common-Sense Magistrates, held 
at the office in Fleet-street, on Monday, a large number of authors were 
in attendance, in order to obtain a renewal of their poetic licences. 

Inspector Fun, and some of the officers placed under his direction 
for the prosecution of necessary inquiries, were ready to make their 
report in the interest of the public. 

The first application was from Mr. W—1tx—r C—1i—Ns, who met 
with some opposition, which he seemed entirely to disregard. 

Inspector Fun stated that he had for some months kept a very 
careful watch upon the premises in Wellington-street, where the 
applicant carried on his business in the third story. His proceedings, 
which were carried on under no name, had week after week excited a 
great deal of suspicion, and several very bad characters had been 
observed to goin and out with no discoverable object. There were 
two women upon whom the police had long had an eye; one of them 
was well-known as a bad character, who assumed a variety of disguises, 
which did not, however, prevent her from being discovered ; the other 
was a foreign person of indifferent reputation. The first of these was 
accompanied by a man who had been charged as a begging-letter im- 
poster, and pretended, to simple folks, that he was a captain in the army. 

In answer to a question from the bench, Inspector Fwn said that 
the business had been going on a great deal too long under these 
circumstances, and though no doubt it was so conducted as to make 
it pay all the year round, the public had frequently represented their 
dissatisfaction with the class of amusements provided. They were 
what are called “sensational,” but of only a third-rate character. 
‘Though he had stated that he could discover no name, the applicant 
had shown considerable address. (Laughter.) 

The licence was renewed for a year, with a strong caution. 

A Mr. To—ck—y (a person of very respectable appearance) was 
opposed on the grounds of his having allowed his business to degenerate 
by neglecting to provide for the wants of his customers, and selling a 
very inferior article, consisting of old stores, which had been very 
considerabiy diluted, if not adulterated, Some years ago, he had been 
deservedly successful in instituting a series of amusing entertainments, 
but subsequently to this, and during the time when the police had kept 
an eye on him, he had opened new premises in the city, and was 
known to be conducting what he called a magazine. An intelligent 
officer, who had had this case in hand, stated that he had himself 
looked in at the magazine in question, and, in his own words, had 
“ never met with such queer stuff in his life ;” while, as for the amuse- 
ment to be got out of the applicant’s performances, they might be 
harmless, certainly, but “ he didn’t know about that.” 

Inspectork Fun had heard that applicant had given up the per- 
formances in question. 

Licence granted under supervision. 

Mr. AN—TH—NY TR—LL—PE was unopposed, as he had just opened 
a small house at Allington. 

Inspector Fun said he had looked into it; everything was pretty 
quiet, and, in his opinion, quite harmless. 

Licence granted. 

Mr. Cu—r_—s Re—pe had been out of business for some time, but 
wished to renew his licence in fresh premises. He was strongly 
opposed by a number of gentlemen, who objected to his quarrelsome 
character. It appeared, in evidence, that most of his entertainments 
ended in a dispute, either with some of the audience, or with other 
performers, against whom he was constantly taking proceedings. 

InspecTor Fun said he had often been called in to witness these 
disturbances; that Mx. Re—ps had told him, on one ocrasion, that he 
was unfortunate, and that mankind in general were a bad lot. Appli- 
cant was well known in the “ sensation” line, if he could only get rid 

of histemper. He could remember being present when he made a 
great success; he thought he hadn’t done quite so well since, but it 
was “never too late to mend.” 

Deferred for consideration. 








Srrance!—We have been told, and have every reason to believe, 
that the Mansion House, although situated, as it is, in tne very heart 
of the city, and despite the time of year, contains, at the present 
moment, within its walls, an extremely fine bed of rose’s! 

Musicat.—lIf the pianoforte be introduced into the police bands, the 
instruments will be, of course, of the manufacture of CoLLaRD and 
Corrarn. 

Nonsexse.—Young Wixnwam began a letter, the other day, with 
“T can't help thinking!” “What next, and next?” 

Tue Best “Cantres pe Visite” vor Lancashize.—Bakers’ and 
butchers’ carts. 
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A PARDONABLE MISTAKE. 


Scene—After a Levee. 


Cabby (to party in court dress, who has lost his carriage) :—“ Want A CaB FOR THE Guv’NER?” 








LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 17.—Ricut Hon. Sir Georce Grey, Bart., G.C.B. 


Tue human race is apparently divided into BLacks—Watres—and 
Greys and Exvtots: and the Greys and Exriots are generally much 
better off than their fellows. The subjeet of this biography as the son 
of the late Sin Georce Grey, Resident Commissioner of Portsmouth 
Dockyard, is an instance of the honours proverbially attendant on 
“ Grey heirs.” If those honours are not a crown of glory in his 
instance, they are five thousand pounds of salary: a sum which causes 
the British public in its present disposal awry face. For they say, 
when they don’t in the case of the Home Secretary, take care of the 
pounds, the expense of taking care of themselves should not fall upon 
them also. And they have some grounds for complaint, for Sir 
Grorce is allowing tickets-of-leave to degenerate into licence. 

Sirk Georce was born, in 1799, at Gibraltar, which, of course, rocked 
his cradle. He was educated at Oriel College, Oxford, from which 
fact, coupled with the pains bestowed on him there (and not to the 
clearness of his views), he is occasionally known as the “‘ oriel window 
grey,’ in the poetry of the period. He was called to the bar at 
Lincoln’s Inn in 1826,—and is reported tohave gone when he was called, 
which is an example for all good children. 

His first appearance in Parliament was in 1832, when he was dry- 
docked for Devonport. Two years after, his talents—or his family— 
obtained him a place on the Government benches. He began as 
Under-s for the Colonies—became Judge Advocate General, 
and then Chancellor of the Duchy of Lancaster. In 1846 he was 

Secretary for the Home Department, and in ’54 went to the Colonies, 
returning Home again in ’58. In 1859 he was, a second time, Chan- 
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“QWED” TO GREECE. 


[A very impudent plagiarism — 
taking a few beautiful lines from, and 
a great liberty with, the Poet Byron. | 


Tue Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece, 
| » Where burning SappHo loved and 
x. gung, 

_ Where grew the arts of war and peace, 
| “ie Where DeLos rose, and PuHesus 
” sprung. 

Eternal summer gilds them yet, 

But oh! a king they cannot get. 


Trust not for freedom to the Franks, 
They have a king who buys and sells ; 
Seek in your own—yonr native ranks, 
Aruler ’mong your Grecian “‘ swells.” 
Why should the sons of Sparta need 
A king from English, Russe, or Swede ? 


A Prince sate on the rocky brow 
Which looks o’er sea-born Salamis ; 
And ships by thousands lay below, 
And men in nations ;—all were his ! 
He counted them at break of day— 
On second thoughts—he came away. 


Fill high the bowl] with Samian wine, 
We will not think of kings like these, 

Let’s sing the Anacreon’s songs divine, 
And Homer’s praise of classic Greece. 

If ye must have a king—why, then, 

At least choose from your countrymen. 


HAIDEE. 


* TAKE CarE.”—We shall not do any- 
thing of the kind; care will come quite 
s00n enough of itself, without our being 
at the trouble to take it. 


“A Bar Srnister.”—Temple Bar ; 
which, as it “ stands where it did,” is 
most unquestionably left. 

Is it a fact that old Virgin-ny is popu- 
lated only by maiden aunts ? 


cellor of Lancaster, and then once again returned Home in 1861, and 
stops there. 

He has not changed his seat quite so often as his office. He parted 
from Devonport in 1847. He was, in that same year, re-elected 
as a fitting representative for North North-humbug-land ; but in 1852 
he was rejected by the North-humbugs, perhaps because two of a 
trade could not agree. He now reposes in the arms of Morpeth. 

As a speaker, he would be eminent, if oratory were measured in the 
same way as roads—by the mile. Under those circumstances his 
would be the miled-est eloquence in the House. He has become a 
standing figure of speech, for wherens we say men “ drink till all is 
blue,” we say they “ talk till allis Grey!” Hisstyle is dry and funny : 
but the fun is unintentional, and the dryness is not that of his wit. 

He has recently distinguished himself by remitting sentences in 
which he suspended hanging in a very arbitrary manner,—and brought 
justice to a very illogical conclusion. But we could forgive him 
(Charity begins at the Home Department) for these vacillations, which 
are so many arguments against capital punishment, if he would serve 
tickets-of-leave as he did hanging—suspend them! His tenderness, 
however, seems to be only for criminals’ throats, for while he unlooges 
the nooses from the condemned, he liberates the imprisoned to “ put 
the hug” on peaceable citizens. But if he imagines that the hug will 
silence the voice of public opinion next session, he is very much mis- 
taken. Lorp PALMERSTON will be told pretty plainly that it is owing 
to his Home Secretary that we cannot go abroad after dark; and 
that these are not the days when the English people will suffer a grey 
twilight, favourable to vice and violence. 

We therefore recommend Sir Grorce to take some active measures 
at once of his own accord. He will then gain for himself the credit of 


‘doing what ere long he will be compelled to do malgrey lui. 
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A DANIEL COME TO JUDGMENT. 


INCE the recent garotte epidemic 
first made its appearance among 
us, it appears to have occurred to 
grand juries (and to grand juries 
only) that it is incumbent upon 
them, before they are dismissed, to 
express to the presiding judge their — 
opinion on the general inefliciency | 
of Sir Josuva Jess's ticket-of- 
leave system. This is all very well | 
in its way, and, of course, every- | 
body agrees with what the grand 
juries have to say, because they 


his system stand in an alarming 
minority, they are not altogether 
without allies, and they appear to 
have found one in the person of 
no less a functionary than Baron 
BramMweEl himself. At the termi- 
nation of a recent assize, it fell to 
the Ricut Hon. J. E. Denison, the 
Speaker of the House of Commons, to deliver the regulation grand | 
jury address mpon the recognised evils of the system, and the baron, | 
in his reply, introduced the following profound piece of logic :— 

ce 

While 

brought before him who had been previously convicted and sent to penal 
servitude, who, if they had not previously received a remission of their sen- 
tences, would still have been in prison. Some persons had been ht 
before him three times before the iod of drow first conviction 
transpired. Much can be said for a system, and much against it. It 
did not matter how @ man was convicted for; tf he ever dad come out, 
he was likely to commit other crimes, which might cause him again to be 
convicted, just as though he had only suffered a few years’ confinement ; 
SO ON THAT ACCOUNT INEFFICIENCY COULD NOT BE URGED AGAINST THE 
WORKING OF THE system! ” 


This sort of thing, from a judge of Baron BraMWELL’s experience, 
is startling to nervous people, who had previously imagined that the 
very reasons which he urges in favour of the system are those which | 
they had all along imagined were the most telling arguments that 
could be used against it. Itis true enough that the ticket-of-leave | 
man is pretty sure to be soon retaken, but the Baron appears to have 
overlooked the material fact thas before his re-conviction the thief 
must have committed a fresh crime. His lordship himself admits 
that “ some persons had been brought before him three times before 
the period of their first conviction had transpired,” and yet, in the 
same breath, declares that ‘there is much to be said for the system!” 
Possibly, however, the worthy Baron intended to add “ by the thieves 
themselves,” who are, of course, ready to speak volumes in its 
favour ; while the only thing they can pessibly have to say against it, 
is that the liberated jail-bird has to exchange for liberty, coupled with 
possible starvation, a mild and gentle imprisonment, with the advan- 
tage of a chef de cwisine who will take good care that he has his regu- 
lation roast beef on Christmas day, and, for aught we know, his 
pancake on Shrove Tuesday. 
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PAUPER’S HALFPENCE. 


Tue following paragraph appeared last week in the columns of the 
Daily News :— 

“A Nove, Worknovss Test.—Sr. Pawcras Workuovsz AND THE LANCASHIRE 
Revrer Fuxp.—A movement of sympathy for the distress in Lancashire has 
been commenced in the parish of St. Pancras. The iamates of a workhouse, 
themselves the recipients of relief, would be supposed to be the last to contribute 
to the relief fund, but, at the instance of the matron of the St. Pancras Work- 
house, a subscription has been set on foot amongst the inmates, which, in pence, 
halfpence, and farthings,«t first yielded a sum of £1 17s.” 

é God forbid that we should write one word to check the stream of 
liberality which is flowing, not too largely, into unfortunate Lancashire. 
But let richer men than workhouse inmates do the duty. The matron 
of St. Pancras workhouse is, no doubt,a kind-hearted and a well- 
meaning woman, but it is surely an outrage upon Charity to dock 
paupers of the very halfpence which have been doled out to them in 
Charity’s own name. 





Tue Dark Aces.—The ages of ladies between sixteen and sixty. 
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say nothing that everybody hasn’t | very rumque cane, oh ! 
thoronghly made up his mind about | 
already. But although Jess and | 


ile presiding over courts of justice he had several times had persons | 





CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


THE complements of the season, with which to pack any Christmas 
hamper as a present for a lady, or any other man or woman, are now 
provided by Mussrs. Stasn, Snap, and Co., cutlers and gunmakers, 
who have several choice anti-garotting articles on hand, and invite 
public inspection of the subjoined Christmas gifts :— 

Widows’ caps, percussion, for drawing-rooms, warranted not to miss 
fire. 

Ladies’ six-barrelled, silver-mounted revolvers (at a small charge). 

Babies’ rattles (policeman’s) for infant anti-garotters. 

The puzzle-burgiar (a fastening for windows). 

Collar, all rounder, with fancy steel spikes. 

Knuckle-dusters for housemaids. 

Loaded canes, with classical motto engraved on silver, “Ah! my 
+9? 

Crowbar, modelled on those found in the rookery. 

An anti-jemmy, a perfect gem in its way. 

Cut-lasses for young girls. 

Swords, spears, bowie-knives in stock (to be worn round the neck 
as a tie). 

Ready money being no object, Messzs. Stas and Co. will give 
swords tick to any amount. 

Ram-rods in pickle sold here for anti-sheep-stealers 

Dresses of shot silk, ete. Gun-barrels, steel casques always ready. 





ANGLING FOR HUSBANDS. 


Tue wonderful Red Fisherman is undone, beaten, and the sooner he 
skedaddles from before the eye of the world’s memory the better. 
The days of expensive baits are gone by, and self-sufficiency and a 
little brass is all that is required in these times. Widows are growing 
bold, but they are still reluctant to court the stare of wags by heading 
their advertisements in plain terms “matrimony.” A transparent 
veil clothes their modesty, and considering the overwhelming business 
of the Divorce Court, it is, perhaps, well that propositions should not 
be too explicit. 

ANTED, to Join a Widow Lady in Business, a highly respectable, middle- 
aged Man, of business habits. References of respectability will be given 
and required. Address, etc. 

What a charming invitation! what “middle-aged man” can resist 
the temptation to “join” a widow “lady” —observe the distinction !— 
in a snug business? ALEXANDER would have been Diocenes if he 
hadn’t been ALEXANDER ; and if we were not contributors to Fun, we 
might not object to be a middle-aged man with respectable references ; 
but whether we should feel inclined to “join” an advertising widow 
lady, we are reluctant to assert. We should experience far fewer 
scruples in patronizing an advertising tailor, or the vendor of any use- 
ful commodities. Such widows as the one under notice are weeds 


indeed 


UNIVERSITY INTELLIGENCE. 


Deak Fun,—Your paper is not sufficiently classica). Your style 
does not suit our uncommon common room. In the words of the 
great Russian poet, ScuLomaNnorr, when singing the praises of the 
two great rivers— 

“The Don cries out tis Vulgar.” 
With which sentiment I coincide. I propose, from time to time, sending 
you some light classic articles, quotations from the poets, Roman and 
Greek, with an occasional treatise on a Greek particle. At which I 
am particle’arly happy. This is what I propose.* To begin. The 
other day, at Baden-Baden, one of the young men under my care was 
staking his money on the red: I thus addressed him ;—‘‘ O! Formose 
puer nimium ne crede colori.” Wasn't that ready? On bringing home 
a packet of the best Hyson to Mrs. Wranoie, my wife, I exclaimed, 
with appropriate action, “Te duce,” which she understood as “Tea 
d’you see,” that being exactly what was meant by yours classically, 
Qvop Waanoe, D.D.t 





Cox. By a Corvist.—Why is it awkward to have your ink handy ? 
— Because it’s ink-convenient. 

Gaeex Geamain.—The first letter in the Greek language is now 
Alpha-red. 

May the Cattle Show be called a Joint Stock Company ? 








* And we don't accept. 


+ Qy. Dreadful donkey. 
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PLEASANT ! 


Unfortunate Nimrod :—“ Wei! I’M BLESSED IF THIS AIN’T A PRETTY GO! 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 


SPRATS ! 
Air—“ Stars of the summer night.” 


Srrats—in their season’s height— 
Lively as acrobats ; 
Buy, buy my fishes bright! 
My sprats! 
My lovely sprats ! 
Sprats ! 


run any length. 


ines OCU ‘ety asta 


Fry them for supper light, 
Dressed in their native fate ; 

Sink, sink some silver slight 
In sprats ! 

My lovely sprats ! 
Sprats ! 


ee . 
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KITTENS AT PLAY. 

Tue following advertisement was left at our office by mistake. 
Our favourite cat was assassinated by the messenger, a morose indi- 
vidual with a short pipe :—“ Youne Bruin, the Whitechapel garotter, 
is open to make a match with any west-end professional, in his own 
or any other district, to throttle any subject, from old ladies up to 
Baron B. He may be heard of at his own crib by parties presenting 
their tickets-of-leave at the bar. N.B.—Knuckledusters on sale or hire. 
Private lessons. The usual harmony.” 


Magenta cloth, gilt. 


Extra Number. 





Tue Perrecr Ewer.—An unbroken milk-jug. 
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punctually you go over your beet. 


ONE PENNY! 


For 1863 


Price 4e. 64., post free 5s. 


The SECOND Half-yearly Volume of FUN. 


The Title and Index to the SECOND Volume of FUN. 


Price 1s. 6d. 
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STUCK IN A BOG, AND NO ’Baccy!” 








HINTS TO MARKET-GARDENERS AND NURSERYMEN. 


ALWAYs grow your cabbages in rows, but never allow rows amongst 
your cabbages, or they will grow up a heartless lot. 
turnips well, and they will be sure to turn up to you satisfaction. 
Look to the training of your horse-radish, so that you may back it to 
If the policemen in your neighbourhood don’t go 
their rounds all square regularly, show them, by way of example, how 
If your potatoes have the disease, 
no doubt you will look on a sad spectater ; but never mind, keep your 
eyes about you, and potatoes may yet look up. When your tomatoes 
trail on the ground and begin to colour, give them port wine, for they 
require support; when the tomato is quite red, it is a sign it is quite 
ready for use. Always make it arule never to force anything to grow, 
but bear in mind that persuasion is better than force; so take pains 
over your early crops, or your business will go to pot. 


Treat your 


| FUN ALMANACK 


is now ready, and can be had everywhere. 


G4” FUN ALMANACK for 1862 is still on Sale. 





Handsomely bound in 


Forming an 


Cases for binding FUN, in Magenta cloth, gilt. 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 


BISHOPS IN THE BUD. 


Scene.—A view of Rubric-street, Cantish-town ; in the distance a highly- 
finished church, (S. Benedict's), flanked on either side by lowly un- 
finished houses; mud and scaffolding everywhere in the ascendant ; 
in the foreground a greengrocer’s stall, an infant-school, two 
policemen, and a donkey. . 

Enter, from opposite points, the Rev. Aucustus Ritvat, curate of S. 
Benedict's, and his cousin, Mr. RoBert RATTLE, who is coming in 
shortly for a family living at Snugborough ; the latter gentleman ts 
accompanied by three terrier$, a serious-looking bulldog, and his 
sister, Miss SELINA RatTLE ; the former by “S. Augustine” (bound 
in plain calf), and an attenuated umbrella. They meet opposite the 
school. 

R. L. (loq.)—Ah! Ritva.; up totime, yousee! I’ve brought SELINA 

to have a look at your collection of infants, as we agreed. Juvenile 

intellect bright this morning ? 

Rey. A. R. (shaking hands, limply).—Doubtless our little fellow- 
sinners are much as usual. I must crave Miss Ratre’s indulgence 
for our deeah little wandering brothers and sisters if they be not all 
she might expect. 

(Robert looks wonderingly at the speaker, and emits a low whistle of 
astonishment, for you see there never was such a brick as old RituaL 
some twelvemonths ago at Camford, and somehow he’s gone and 
altered till you wouldn’t know him.) 

Miss S. R.—Oh! Mr. Ritvat, I am quite sure to be delighted! I 
adore the little innocents! (Bewitching glance, well aimed but non- 
effective.) Do tell me,—are they all dressed alike ? 

Rev. A. R.—A—a—indeed I am unable to say. I endeavour to 
distract my thoughts from the outward habiliments of my deeah little 
friends as a rule—and mostly with success. 

Miss S. R.—Ah! yes; but then youclergymen are so good! (Deep 
sigh.) If only we poor girls—(second bewitching glance, with better 
success this time.) And, I dare say, they each learn a darling little 
hymn? (Rapid flank movement neatly executed.) 

R. R. (with a painfully protracted yawn, rudely interrupting his 
sister.)—I say, Riruat, you’re getting awfully thin since you came 
the magpie (a coarse allusion to his friend’s dress). I expect fasting 
doesn’t agree with you, old boy, eh? 

Rev. A. R. (looking entirely through RoBeEnt, and replying to his 
sister).—Yes, hymns do form a part of our exercises ; but come, shall 
we go inP If you have finished pushing at that scaffold-pole with 
your cane, my deeah Robert, your sister and I are ready. 

(Ropert executes a final lunge, with deadly precision, at a particular 
knot in the pole, and prepares to accompany them; all the four dogs 
prepare to accompany him.) 


* 


R. R.—Hullo! Serna, here are all the blessed “pups” come! I | 


say, I nrust stop out here and look after them; you go ahead with 
RITUAL. 
(SELINA goes ahead accordingly, and RoBER? remains in the street, 


where, with the compulsory assistance of the donkey, an animated 
scene ts easily got up for the edification of the “pups.” Within 


doors a pitch-pipe is sounded on the entrance of the visitors, and the | 
children, having thus «ot the key-note (or thereabouts), intone the | 
following words, “‘ Go-o-od morning, si-i-ir.” Some of the independent | 
intellects, however, observing a lady, render it “ Ma-a-am,” which | 
somewhat spoils the effect, that otherwise would have been very fine | 


and thoroughly ecclesiastical ; the big girls next proceed to blow the 
little girls’ noses, when Sewina kisses the cleanest of them ; after this, 
she and Mr. Ritvat converse on school matters in general, and much 
time elapses. Robert, becoming impatient, abandons the pups and 
comes in to the pupils.) 

R. R.—Hullo! you two, are you never coming? Get out, you 
beast! (to an inquisitive terrier, who has followed his footsteps, and is 
the important bearer of a crushed rat, to the absorbing delight of the 
children.) Get out, will you? Now, Ritvat, do cut it short, there’s 
a dear fellow, I’m sick of waiting. 

Miss S. R.—Oh! Ropert, how can you? 
struck by this sight ? 

Rev. A. R.—Do you experience no moral sentiment in connexion 
with these deeah children ? 

R. R.—Why, yes, must say I do (pointing to little boy, who is again 
undergoing the blowing operation). My sentiment with regard to that 
little chap is, “ What’s his nose, you know, provided he knows his 
Watr’s?” Now give us yours! 


Are you not very much 


(The looks of unutterable scorn from his sister would annihilate Ropext 
were he not used to them.) 
Rev. A. R. (as they are leaving the school).—Where’s Bioccs? I 
don’t see Bioaas. 
A Voice.—Please, sir, he’s gone out, Bocas is ; and he ain’t come 
back yet. 


VOL. III. 
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R. RB. (too good a chance to lose, you know.)—Ah! I’m afraid that 
Biowcs has a tendency to Ro(a)me! I'd look after him, Rirvat, in 
your place. 

(SELINA and the Rev. AuGustus ignore the ewistence of the speaker.) 

Miss S. R. (observing a little figure over the door.)—Oh! Mr. 
Ritual, is that 8S. StanEaBout you were telling me of? Please, is he 
a very old saint ? 

R. R.—Nothing of the sort, Sextiva; he’s a bran new scent, meant 
to cut out the “Jockey Club,” and the “ Japanese Martyrs.” 

Rev. A. R.—My deeah Ronert, do you not let your spirits run 
away with you at times? I assure you, yon distress mo much. 

R. R.—Beg pardon, old fellow, but you'll excuse my saying so ; it’s 
your fault, you're so precious glum. I’m awfully sorry, though, if 
I’ve riled you. 

(Having in his own opinion said, at least, two good things, RoBERT can 
afford to be generous, and they are about to part amicably on all 
sides, when the missing BLoaGs drives his hoop violently between 
the clerical knees of AuGuSTUS ; seeing it stick there pertinaciously, 
BLoGGs retreats, and puts his knuckles in his eyes; the dogs bark ; 
Robert grins ; and an organist, with a turn for the ludicrous, strikes 
up “ Hoop de dooden.”—Grand tableau, and curtain falls.) 





THE HUSBAND'S FAREWELL. 
Dedicated (without permission) to the Home Secretary. 


O! bring me forth my trusty stick 
With lead go fully loaded, 

Next, my revolver—ha! that click 
Shows rust has not corroded 
The five small chambers where re- 

pose 
Five bullets, each a potter, 
(In vulgar phrase), for each who 
shows 
Himself a vile garotter. 








Give me my spring-knife, bright 
and keen, 
Nor let the polished glitter, 
Reflecting back the weak sun’s 
sheen, 
Cause you, my love, a twitter. 
To dinner I’ll be back to-night, 
Unless I’ve got a hotter 
Repast than otherwise I might 
From some morose garotter, ;, 


We’re now in Eighteen sixty-two, 
Police and gas abounding, 

But yet each evening we look blue, 
At dangers us surrounding. 

Pray have some turbot and some 

game, 

(For fish I’m quite an otter), 

If I’m not home by six, don’t blame 
Me—but some grim garotter. 


So now, thus armed, e’en to the teeth, 
I’ll seek my office walking, - 
Accoutred for the fray beneath 
My greatcoat; lightly stalking, 
And glancing stealthily around, 
Lest suddenly I totter 
Beneath the grasp and tiger-bound 
Of some unseen garotter. 


EE 
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THEATRICAL.—The “ Westminster scholars” enact a Latin play at 
Christmas. Should the custom ever become general at our other 
| public schools, we would suggest that the following pieces should be 
given :—At Eton, the Eton Boy; Harrow, the Harvest Home; Mer- 
chant Tailors’, Measure for Measure. eg 

Arocetuenx Ansurv.—A correspondent (we need hardly say from 
the “ Emerald Isle”) began a letter, the other day, with ‘Down in 
Tipperary.” Nonsense! you might as well talk about Surrey in 
Middlesex ! 

“Vexy Like a WaiL.”—The complaints of the shareholders of the 
| Great Eastern. 
| “Esprorment rox Women.”—To hold their tongues! 


| THe Great Trisutation.—Garotting. 
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AT THE PLAY. 
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each establish- 
onascale never 
before attempt- 
ed, and exhibit- 


ing scenes of 
splendour that 


PAS iia... haveneverbeen 
-. ~~ gurpassed ; that 
on wonder’s 


head wonders 
accumulate, 
and that every scene-painter will excel himself, which, being trans- 
lated from the vernacular of the playbill, may imply that each 
scenic-artist this year has resolved to paint himself out. Those 
marvellous vibratory knees of our clever comedian, Mr. J. L. 
TooLe, when, in the Adelphi farce of A Ticket of Leave, he develops 
the fear of the panic-stricken householder, engendered: by strong | 
suspicions of every individual about him, are absolute symbols of 
| firmness, compared with the tremulous condition of every helping | 
hand that.has anything to do with the “ great hits” to be made | 
on Boxing night. All show symptoms of very nervous excitement. 
The manager is afraid of everybody being behind,—everybody 
behind is afraid of somebody being before them. One thinks some- 
thing will go wrong, another that nothing will go right. One 
| Clown is afraid that the other clown will raise more inflamed pokers 
and drop on more discomfited policemen than is in accordance with | 
' the balance of pantomimic power, and, whilst the principal per- | 
| formers are afraid they have not got enough to maintain their pro- | 
fessional dignity, the authors are afraid they will riot get their lines | 
delivered with a due regard to their metre and meaning. Above 
all, everybody is afraid of not having their names large enough in 
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the playbill. 

In order to properly understand the plots of the various Christmas 
concoctions, which, in due course, will have to be referred to in these 
pages, a little reading up in the library of juvenile fiction will be 
absolutely necessary. How else will it be possible to appreciate the 
labours of those erudite expounders of our early literature, MEssRs. | 
H. J. Byron, W. Broven, F. C. Burgnanp, and E. L. BLancnarp? 
Amongst them they have laid violent hands upon Beauty and the | 

| 





Beast, Ivanhoe, George Barnwell, Rasselas, Robin Hood, our old acquain- 
tance Little Goody Two-Shoes, and Riquet with the Tuft, and what has 
been done at other theatres besides Covent Garden, the Strand, 
Adelphi, Haymarket, Olympic, Drury Lane, and the Princess’s, it | 
would require an entire number of Fun to record, even by the | 
phonetic system of short-hand. Sufficient, therefore, for next week 

be the pantomimos thereof. 

Anybody dropping in at the Eorrrtaw Hatt, and accepting one of 
the pleasant invitations of Mra. Eomunp Yares, will not regret making 
the acquaintance of that gentleman, who comes in a new capacity 
before the public, with a staunch friend in Mr. Haro_p Power. Both 
are sons of those renowned actors who have done so much to gratify 
the older generations of playgoera, that for the name they bear they 
merit a cordial greeting. The features of London society at the 
evening party and at the sea-side are sparklingly depicted. Mux. 
Haroip Power is really a clever actor; and where Mr. Yates has 
fancied his. own smart touches would fail, the pencils of Mr. Leecu, 
Mr. Faitn, and Mr. Sto.e have been employed to give completeness 
to the picture. The room has been most tastefully fitted up by Mr. 
Witr1am Bevervey as a conservatory, and the comfort of the auditors 
is most scrupulously attended to, particularly by the powdered foot- 
man in real livery, who distributes the more aristocratic visitors 
among the stalls. For the second portion of the entertainment, a 
marine view has been painted, which will show what Mr. Apams with 

his orrery used to call the phenomena of tidal action. When Mr. 
Yates frowns: severely at the sea, the waves begin to roll upon the 
beach with an obedience that Kine Canute altogether failed to extract 










eee 


from them, but as soon as his back is turned there ensues a perfect 
calm. Occasionally a refractory wave catches his indignant eye, and it 
then, with a creaky apology, hastens to splash itself on the shore with 
spasmodic impatience. Being forgiven, it rolls comfortably back 
again, and so it happens that the life-like presentations.of humanity 
which the entertainers bring before us are not the only oddities we 
meet with on the sands of Batheable-super-Mare. “I£fto dowere as 
easy as to know what were good to do,” as Portia has'it, Mr. Epmunp 
Yatgs would have furnished the best entertainment of the season. 
THe Opp Man, 








SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


EAR Fun,—Just the weather for 
, me. I don’t mind a drop now and 
\ then, I can tell you. The ground, 
a though, is at this time a little too 
heavy, so that our sporting poet 
down here has made a few lines, 
beginning— 
* Heavy land! heavy land! 
Better ’tis to stay at home,” 
And so it goes on; a parody upon 
“Happy Land,” you know. It hasa 
“‘ whoop! tally ho!” in somewhere. 
without which “ tally ho,” it would 
never tally (ho! ho!) with a fox- 
hunter’s idea of a song. I want 
our poet, young PETER Piprr, to 
send the words up to London, in 
order that the “ tally ho!” part may 
be set tomusic by Mr. Tuity-no, 
who, as everyone knows, is the 
best hand at that sort of thing that 
you'll find in a long day’s run. 
By the way, it might be sung with 
a run, if the lady or gentleman had 
saan piss = a good voice, and then what a first- 
——- = rate sporting song it would be! 
We had a glorious burst last Tues- 
day. I wish you'd been there, and I wish I hadn’t. We found at 
Five-mile Gorse. When I say “ we,” I mean “they,” and they also 
found me in a ditch in the same place when they returned at four in 
the afternoon. I could not get out, it was like being in a quicksand. 
Had it not been for this circumstance, I should have enjoyed the 
day’s sport very much. But after dinner 1 enjoyed the night’s port 
instead. I always feel that when | have a good go into port I’m in 
the seventh haven. The other day I rode out with Mr. Wuimpxr’s 
harriers. Such a good pack! no shuffling about them ; and how old 
Wuiper did cut the pack with his whip! We started a fine hare. 
We were in full chase} when my horse shied at a post and grazed my 
leg against a tree. The hare made a double, while I made the rub, 
and I need hardly say that it resulted in our getting the game, and 
bearing it off in triumph for next day’s dinner. We are going to keep 
Christmas (we can’t keep it any longer than one day, more’s the pity) 
in true old English fashion. Wassail bowl, yule log, and if you come 
you'll og-le the girls, you Slyboots, I know you. Myrss Extoe will be 
there. Isn’t that an attraction? AndI intend to sing the following 
appropriate song, to a popular tune :— 
THE YULE LOG OR NONE! 
Air— The whole hog or none.” 
Oh! Christmas time is here at last, 
For ’sixty-two, 
Round let the merry bow! be passed 
For me and you. 
Let jovial friends the table grace 
That’s spread by Fen, 
We'll burn upon the fire-place 
The Yule Log or none. 
Oh! dear me, I wish I'd lots of money, 
(Here I intend to think of my Christmas bills, and dance.) 
Just about this time of year the folks they are so funny, 
Oh! come and learn how we can burn 
The Yvrx Loe or none. 
Isn’t that pretty ? Isn’tit merry ? Rather! Well, the compliments 
of the season to you, and I remain yours joyfully, 


A MEMBER oF THE MiNcE Pie-cHLEY Hunt. 
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Canton Monty Quoration.— Shirtings- unchanged.” Oh! the 
“dirty bastes!”’ 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 39.—From THE Frencn or M. ALEXANDRE Dumas, 
TWO HUNDRED YEARS AFTER, 
L—A Mission From CoMPIEGNE. 

“Tasten,” said the Empress. “To-day is Thursday. The next 
number of Fun wil! not be published until Wednesday. But it must 
be in Paris by Tuesday night. The enterprise seems impossible to 
ye. Attend. On Tuesday night the new number is looked for by one 
whom I name not. Eh! well. It is your Empress who speaks to 
ye. Ye will do, we are sure of it, all that.can be done by three gallant 
gentlemen. What say ye of it?” 

“Jt ig all as a game,” said Arnos. “ Against the impossible we 
stake our promise to achieve it. The number shall be in your 
Masesty’s hands by Tuesday afternoon.” 

“ We can do anything, except disappoint a lady,” said Aramis, 

PortTHOs was silent. 

But he pressed his fat hand upon his indomitable heart. 

“ Go, then,” said the Empress. “ Aw reservoir!” They went. 


T].—GRIMAUD BREAKS SILENCE. 


* More blue!” said Atuos. 

‘* Blne stomach!” cried Portuos. 

Aramis, so fajthful to his ecclesiastical tendencies, joined not in 
these exclamations ; but he twirled his blonde mustache, and gently 
hummed a canticle. 

“Let us consult our servants,” said he. 

They were already in London. It was November. It was Sunday. 

All the Sundays of all the Novembers in London—they are a-fog, 
yellow, thick, confused. 

Atuos had drank deeply of porter beer. 

PortHos had eaten pounds of bif-stek. 

Aramis had attended three churches. 

And still there was no sign of the next number? 

Movsqvueton, the lackey of Portuos, had nothing to propese. 

PLANCHET, the lackey of Aramis, had nothing to propose, 

But Grimavup, the taciturn lackey of Arnos, broke silence—with 
ofie sole word. 

‘‘ Reechmont,” said he. 

The three musketeers did not speak ; but they exchanged a meaning 
regard. 

This regard, it signified the success. 
meant: 

Let Atnos and Grimavp disguise themselves as watermen. 

Let Porrnos and MovusQuETon disguise themselves as coachmen. 

Whilst ARAMis and PLANCHET remained in Leciester-square. 

For one of the writers and one of the artists of Fun resided at 


Reechmont. 


To traduce it in words, it 


IIL.—REEcuMONT. 

Reechmont—the favourite palace of good QUEEN ANNEBEsS, 

The chosen home of the CARDINAL VOOLSEYMAN. 

Reechmont, with its stately villows (houses of the suburb), gives 
upon the Tamise. 

Two men, disguised as coachmen, leaned upon the parapet of | 
Reechmont Bridge. 

Two others, disguised as watermen, rowed up and down in a little | 
beat. 


At three hours and a half, all four met at the station of the rail- 


way. .They found, on their return, that both Aramis and PLANCHET 
were singing canticles gaily. 

*‘ What bring ye?” said ARAMIS. 

“J,” said Arnos, ‘ have an engraving.” 

“And I,” said Portaos, “have a conundrum, What hast thou, 
ARAMIS ? ” 

“J,” said Aramis, “ have an Idea! ” 

IV.—Tue Ipga or Aramis, 

“Let us baptize it,” said Aruos.  Grimaup, Burgundy!” 

And in ten minutes from that, the stately Count DE LA FERE was 
in that state—half-intoxication, half-inspiration—in which his ideas 
became clear and sparkling, whilst his voice was thick and husky. 

“Silence!” he cried, “for the idea of our comrade. More blue, 
my heart sinks. An engraving—a conundram; these are not a 
whole number of Fun. And thy idea to thee, my comrade? ” 


“It involves,” said Aramis, ‘‘ the chance of killing policemen.” 
“Nothing,” said Arnos, “ could please me better!” 
“And for me,” eaid Portuos, “I will kill two, aud eat them after- 
wards, Saint Greybelly !” 
“ Listen, then,” said Aramis. “There is, in Fleet-street, an excava- 
tion for purposes manicipal. 
office of Fun!” 


HUN. 


It is a little to the westward of the | on your devotion!” 








‘A thousand thunders!” cried Arnos, 
prehend !” 

** More dew!” said Pormmes. ‘I do not!” 

“ Listen,” said Aramis. “Overcoming the policeman on guard, we 
will descend into this exeavation. There is, without doubt, a secret 
passage to the offiee. Wewill vanquish the Editor, seize the next 
number, and go. To-morrow willbe Monday. On Tuesday we must 
be in Paris; on Tuesday afterngon at Compiégne. ‘To the work, then, 
at the instant!” 


IV.—Tue Excavation AND THE SecreT PAssaGR. 


Interregarding each other, and muttering under their thick mus- 
tacher, the three musketeers proceeded, through the fog, from 
Leicester-square to Fleet-street. 

All was done as Aramis had proposed. 

They overcame the policeman. Prostrated by a single blow from 
the enormous fist of Portmos, he fell like an ox. Leaving him in 
charge of Grimaup, Mousqueton, and PLancuer, the musketeers 
descended imto the excavation. A temptation—sudden, terrible, 
affrightful—wese in the mind of ArHos, as his noble head struck 
against a gas-pipe. The pipe could easily be torn asunder by tho 
prodigious strength of Portuos ; the gas would escape. 

In ten minutes, London—tliat haughty Tyre, that servile Carthage 
—would be in flames! 

One thought alone restrained the ardour of Arnos. In the general 
conflagration, the office of Fun would also be destroyed. 

Sparing the metropolis of perfidious Albion, the musketeers pro- 
eeeded with their perilous enterprize. After digging for a fow minutes, 


they came against what appeared to bea brick wall. 


*‘ Now then, Portnos?” cried Aramis. “See thou; put thy bull’s 
back against yonder brick wall and burst it open. 

“Oh!” replied Porruos; and he did so. 

The wall fell with a dull sound; and when the musketeers had 
groped their way for a short distance, they found thcir most ardent 
expectations realized. 

There was a secret passage to the office of Fun. 


V.—THE Deserted Orrice. 

The office was empty ! 

The musketeers at first were startled to find no one in the house ; 
but Aramis, who was playing with a littlesilk handkerchief, which had 
the coronet of a countess embroidered upon it, suddenly exclaimed, 
‘‘i¢ isstill Sunday. The cold islanders do little work upon that day.” 

A low whistle from Grimaup was heard. He uttered the word 


| desk.” 


Portuos broke it open; and found— 
A bottle of Burgundy ; 

Some truffles ; 

A gold pin ; 

And the next number of Fun! 


ViI.—Tue Station at Lonpdon Barner, 

The train for Dover was about to start as the musketeers entered 
the station. 

“ More blue!” shonted PortHos, “ This is my affair to me. 
ye this train? It shall not start itself without us!” 

Rushing forward, he seized the hindmost carriage, and by an exer- 
tion of his enormous strength held it back! In vain did the infuriated 
stokair heap fresh coals upon the furnace of the engine. Bvery 
muscle, evéry sinew of PortrHos was strained. 

But he held on. 

“To me, the musketeers!” he shouted, in a voice of thunder. 

When they had all taken their seats—Arnos had principally been 
the cause of the delay by going into the refreshment-room for a small 
bottle of brandy —Pox2rHoes allowed the train to proceed. 


VIL— CompPizcne. 


At four o’clock on Tuesday afternoon, the three muketeers again 
stood in the presence of their EMPRESS. 

They were dirty and hot; they were unfit for such ¢ chamber; but 
their leader—it was the stately Count pe La Fere—carried in his 
hand—that number of Fun which would not be published im London 
until Wednesday morning. 

‘“‘ Loyal hearts! Gallant and trusty chevaliers !”’ said the Emrurss. 
“How can I recompense ye, then? Money ye need not; oflice ye 
disdain. Take, then, this!” mre 

She held out her hand. Arnos pressed it reverently to his lips. 

Portnos, with a tear, did the same. 


Nor did Agzanis refuse. : 
“ Au reservoir,” said the Emprsss. “In all the times, I shall count 


See 


“ Merey,” said the three musketeers. 


**T commence to com- 
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UNPLEASANT FOR OUR ARTIST. 


Garotter :—“‘ Turn’p ’1S POCKETS OUT AND CARNT FIND NOTHINK? WHERE'S YER KNIFE, STOOPID? Don’r YER KNOW THE WALLEY 0” HAIR?” 
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MAXIMILIAN; give them eachacrownandahome. They are disposed 
of. Allons! Anything more? 

PALMERSTON.—(Aside) What a fellow this is to arrange. (Aloud) 
The very thing. But, now, as to Russia? 

NapPpo_gon.—Look you. I haveconcluded a treaty with Madagascar, 
and have some messages for their newly-crowned king. We will 
confer after the holidays. Good night! [They break up. 


A CHRISTMAS-EVE PARTY. 
(Present : NAPOLEON, PALMERSTON, PresipENTs LINCOLN and Davis.) 


PaLmerston.—Well, this is right glorious! To think of such 
resources of steam, rail, and vessel transit, that we four can meet this 
blessed Christmas eve, and arrange a new year of peace and harmony. 
(Lights a cigar.) Now, Any, what's your next move; the emancipa- 
tion dodge is a failure, I see, by your message ? 

Lixcotn.—Well, I don’t know; we're in fixings. What does 
brother Davis hold for? 

Davis.—No compremise! Nothing on earth but etarnal right-away 
split—unconditional separation. 

PaLMerston.—I thought so. AByY, you must slant. Let South go 
“the whole hog ”’ for secession—finish the war—pick up trade—save 
our Lancashire workers. You must, Aby, you must. (Aside—And 
they'll come back to Union in less than a twelvemonth.) 

LincoLn.—Eh! Well, agreed! Davis, your hand; and let’s mix 
smashes—brandy. . 

Patmerston.—Now, Lovis,—why, you're asleep! What's your 
game next year ? 
NapoLteon.—My game? Ilave you seen my new boulevard ? 
PaLmerston.—Come, come; that won’t do with me. What of THE WEATHER. 
Italy ? Garisatpi? Greece? | Some difference of opinion is expressed as to the weather. The 
NaroLeon.—ltaly ? let it rest. Ganripatp1? make him King of | general impression appears to be that a raw coldness is the prevailing 
Greece. I have disposed of the three. Allons! | state of things; but several diners-out in town have complained that, 

PaLMerston.—Egad, not a bad idea! I'llask Russert. But hang | on their return, they have found it stifling. 
it, there's seven princes “ put up” for the crown of Greece. What's A change of air has been kindly recommended to several who 
to be done with them ? | require it, and- Mr. Justice Bries has brought before the humane 

Naro.txon.—It is arranged. Do you know your problem, “ Women, | public the advisability of suggesting a cheerful voyage to one of the 
sacks, and cats—how many went to St. Ives?” Listen! The Ionian | colonies, in cases where certain tickets or cheques, which ought to 
Islands—they are seven. The princes—they are seven: ALFRED, | have been crossed by Catcrart and Co., have been improperly used 
Oscar, Nicnhotas, Ferpinanp, Honenzoutern, SicMazinGEN, and , for the purpose of drawing largely upon the public security. 

' 


A REASONABLE RHYME ON A SEASONABLE SUBJECT. 


Ir all the world were pudding, 
And all the sea were sauce, 

And all the trees were almonds, stuck 
Around it and across; 


If such a change should happen, 
Why—then beyond all question,— 

Oh! deary me! there just would be 
A lot of indigestion! 
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ABE’S LAST. 


Abe :—“ QUITE WELL, THANK’E 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 
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No. L.—FUN’S CHRISTMAS CAROL. 


TE merry Christmas-time is here, 
Give all your troubles to the wind ; 
Yet—ere you taste of Christmas cheer— 
Clear up accounts with all mankind. 
The friend, who chanced to do you wrong, 
The foe, who has against you striven, 
The traitor false, the tyrant strong, 
Be all forgiven—be all forgiven! 
Now is the festival of peace, 
Let love and kindliness abound, 
When Christmas-time comes round, my friends, 
When merry Christmas-time comes round. 


The merry Christmas-time is here, 
Come, we will spend a jovial night : 
The yule log’s flame is burning clear, 
And fills the room with ruddy light. 
Yet—ere with vintage old and rare, 
We make our evening’s cheer secure— 
We will, of our abundance, share 
Some Christmas comforts with the poor. 
For hark! the tidings of good-will, 
And peace from neighbouring belfries sound ! 
When Christmas-time comes round, my friends, 
When merry Christmas-time comes round, 


The merry Christmas-time is here, 
Around the blazing hearth we'll sit, 
And glad the closing of the year 
With mirth and song and jocund wit: 
And each shall say “to all my foes 
I grant forgiveness full and free ; 
And fain my heart would feel that those 
Whom I have wronged, have pardoned me.” 
This is a Christian custom old, 
I count it very good and sound; 
When Christmas-time comes round, my friends, 
When merry Christmas-time comes round. 


The merry Christmas-time is here, 

From north and south, from west and east, 
We gather all whom we hold dear 

To come and share the season’s feast, 
Our poorer brethren not forgot, 

Our faults atoned, our foes forgiven, 
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At Christmas this poor world is not 
» Surely so very far from heaven. 
e hear glad tidings of great joy 
‘~ * For all the human race resound ; a 
When Christmas-time comes round, my friends, 
When merry Christmas-time comes roynd. 








IMPLEMENTS AT ISLINGTON 


Farmine has now become a science; the farmer drains and wots 
his clay on fixed principles; he takes care of his hedges, and itches for 
improvements, and he finds his team is saved by his steam-engine. 
Many of the latest improvements in farming and other machinery 
were to be seen at Islington, There were scarifiers and root-pulpers, 
horse-hoes, and roll-mills that made a thousand penny rolls a minute ; 
and there was a steam ploughing machine, for which, we understand, 
a company is to be started in £5 plough shares. There was an 
excellent “ novel” washing machine; we saw several novels washed 
by it. We put “Tom Jones” in, and it came ont beautifully white, 
though somewhat cut and ragged. We also tried the effect on our 
old friend WycHER.y’s works, and they were nearly washed to a pulp, 
but the machine will not take the stain out of suc works as the 
“ Christian Fleshpot” or the “ Bigot’s Spiritual Guide,” so we should 
particularly recommend it to the “Junior United Lowly Baalamb 
Society.” Our chaff-cntting machine excited a good deal of attention. 
A tarncoat member of parliament, a prig parson, and a Dogberry 
magistrate were put in and cut up very small. But perhaps tho 
most attractive of all was the new thrashing machine; it is a great 
improvement on those generally used in boarding-scools, and is mos! 
ingeniously constructed. Four children are thrashed at onec, cach 
child is stuck on a sharp spike, his hands and fect being confined in 
Otmar’s patent rings, so that the child is perfectly safe, and there is 
no fearof its hurting itself in the complication of the machinery. The 
birches, which aro tastefully trimmed with red leather, are the long 
arms of four levers, the fulcrum in each case being about six inches 
from the part at which the connecting rod is joined to the lever, but 
by an ingenious contrivance the fulcrum can be shifted, to shorten or 
lengthen the smaller arm of the lever, and so give greater or less 
force to the blow, in proportion as the children are strong or weak 
that have to be thrashed. This machine gave almost universal 
satisfaction, though some mothers thought the spike objectionable, 
but its evident use in preventing the child from hurting itself by 
struggling is obvious, and we know ourselves that children have 


recovered after the use of the machine. 


NEWS FOR BACHELORS. 


CHARMED are we that the casual perusal of a penny newspaper 
should confer upon us the power of rescuing from oblivion the fol- 
lowing admirable suggestion. Mr. Pinney is speaking at a meeting 
of the Royal Geographical Society :~ 

“He stated that the character of the climate of the White Nile was most 
salubrious. It was like the Virginia Water, with the woods and highlands and 


water-lilies. He knew one party who spent their honeymoon hunting elephants 
in Abyssinia (laughter), and he recommended tourists, instead of going to 


Switzerland, to proceed to those parts.” f 


What a delightful idea! Following it out, we beg to give a few 
additional particulars. As it is perfectly out of the question to hunt 
in crinoline, it is the custom to allow the wife to wear the breeches. 
Some say this is a dangerous privilege, but we simply record the fact. 
Don’t get in the way of the elephant, because ke might knock you into 
the middleof next week, avery disagreeable event during ahoney moon. 
Neither is it advisable to attempt to catch the animal by the tail, 
inasmuch as your wife might faint, which would be inconvenient for 
yourself and unwise upon her part. Should the brute charge, get 
behind or up a tree, and advise your wife to do the same. These are 
simple directions, but necessary for a man who goes hunting elephants 
in the honeymoon, forsooth! Furthermore, you need take no boxes 
with you—a great advantage in travelling-—as you will find plenty of 
trunks on the field. These precautions and advantages are gueh as 
no discreet honey-lunaties can overlook, and we feel that they owe to 
us and to Mr. Pinney a debt of gratitude, which we shall be happy to 
receive in the shape of a young elephant—when caught. 





“Cows wheel, come woe!” as the man said when the cart was 


going to run over him. 
Doctor's Sturr.—Semplicity. 
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CAUTION TO WEARERS OF “PICCADILLY WEEPERS.” 


MAY MEET WITH 
WHICH OCCURRED TO OUR 


BEWARE OF THOSE CONFOUNDED GAS BURNERS, OR YOU 
SOME SUCH HORRIBLE ACCIDENT AS THE ABOVE, 
FRIEND Firrs! 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 18.—Geronce WILLIAM Pierrepont Bentinck, M.P. 


An “ out-and-out” Tory is Ma. Bentinck : which is what We like all 
Tories to be, for we don’t wish ever to see them “ in” again. 


those gentlemen who hug their dirty acres until the dirt gets grimed 
into their very souls. So late as 1853 he was—and probably still is— 
prepared to pass a vote of censure on free trade. Men who are so 
narrow-minded as not to see the benefits free trade has conferred on 
England deserve “ protection ’’—but it is the sort of protection they 
would get in Bedlam,—coercive measures to prevent their injuring 
themselves or others. 

As might be expected, he represents neither Liberals, nor folks of 
sense, but West Norfolk, a county which is a standing of-fens(e) on 
account of its Conservative principles. 

In spite of these old-fashioned views, Mr. Bsnrinck was born in the 
nineteenth century. He is the son of Vice-ApMIRAL BENTINCK, and 
has a good deal of the vice, but not much of the admiral about him ; 
for he sticks to land and landed interest, and is, as we said, a Tory, 
which is a vice that he will never be broken of, we fear. 

In 1843 he made his first attempt on Parliament. He hoped to 
find Kendal green enough to return him, but Kendal didn’t agree in 
his election. 
who thought him a fitting representative. 

Mr, Bentinck is one of the biggest, but not greatest, men in the 
House ; for he is only an eminent statesman in the physical sense, 
because he looks over his fellow-members’ heads. There is nothing 
particularly great about him except his stature. His views are not 
as 
figure. 
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as his shoulders, and his principles not as lofty as his | 


It was not until 1852 that he found some flats in Norfolk | 
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He is | 
the very embodiment of the landed interests, and is the delight of | 
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THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
FINE ORANGES. 
Atr—“ Over the sea.” 


OranGEs see! oranges see! 
Two for three halfpence you'll purchase of me; 
Only just see-——try two or three,— 
Selling they are for a song! 

If parched, parched, parched, 

You'll find ’em delightful, 

Of juice they are quite full ; 
| When parched, parched, parched, 
To suck one you will not do wrong. 
i 


Oranges see! oranges see! 

Take my advice now, and try two or three, 
Only jast see—fine ones they be,— 
Brought from St. Michael’s along! 


Oranges see! oranges see! 
The finest in England you’ purchase of me, 
Only just see—try two or three,— 
Don’t think I’m pitching it strong! 
Come s’arch, s’arch, s’arch, 
Covent Garden all over, 
And try to discover— 
Yes, s’arch, s’arch, s’arch, 
And see if I’m telling you wrong. 
Oranges see! oranges sec! 
Two for three halfpence you'll purchase of me: 
Only just see—try two or three,— 
Selling they are for a song! 


Hints ror Mr. Darwin.—As man has certainly been a 
babe, why should he not have been a bab-oon? Perhups 
' the monks of the middle ages were descended from the 
| monkeys of the first ages, who lost the tails of their names 
and of their bodies together. Although we still ascribe 
very strange tales to the monks, our tails have generally 
| died off ; but the Yankees still have a stump, and LIncoLNn 
has attached to himeelf a tag-rag and bob-tail, which a 
Welsh pronunciation of Abe would make him an ape. 
| We are surprised that Mz. Darwin overlooked the first two 
| evidences, but perhaps he purposely omitted the last 
because it was unknown. 


| Ture Best Tax or Att.—A tax on muffs. 





| His speeches are, however, in pretty fair keeping with the length 
| | of the legs upon which they are made. If their interest were only 
co-extensive with their duration, they would be excessively pleasant 
_tohear. As it is, although they are long to hear, nobody longs to 
hear them, compounded as they are of old prejudices, whose age 
does not command respect, and vehement language, whose vehemence 
is not strength. 

Mr. BENTINCK is a very regular M.P.; he is seldom absent, cor- 
poreally, so that we must excuse a little wandering in his mind and 
speech. The eloquence of one who indulges freely in the Tory spirit 
of party must be expected to want a little seeing home, and must 
ramble a little at times. 

He describes himself in ‘‘ Dod” as ‘‘a Conservative, but not opposed 
to a moderate measure of Reform.” The whole of this description, 
from the ‘‘ but” to the end, comes from a well-known tap. It is due 


| to that miserable juggle of the Tory party, by which they tried to 


persuade England that Mr. Disrarii had produced a Reform Bill! 
At the present time it means nothing more than that Mr. BENTINCK 


| would be glad to hear of the re-forming of the Tory ministry; in other 


words, Re-Form stands for Treasu-re Bench. 

As a statesman, Mr. BentTINcK has done nothing very particular to 
distinguish himself. We give him a place in our hiss-tory chiefly 
because he is likely to reach to posterity as the Parliamentary 
Norfolk giant. 


Horrisie Exrperiment.—A newspaper notice says, “In order to try 
the powers of the engine, it was run for a couple of miles at great 
speed, and a boy was killed while crossing the line.” 

Tue Yankees want the whole of America, but they will do better 
to accept a peace. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Tue Borealis appeared a short time ago, but, being voted a nuisance, 
will not return if: he is called the great Bore-alis. ige 

Conspiracy Detected. —Two stars, having been caught winking at each 
other, were immediately arrested. 

The Health of the Metropolis was proposed the other day by the Clerk 
of the Weather. The Metropolis, in returning thanks, said, “‘ that 
his Christmas bills of mortality would soon be coming in, and”— 





WANDERINGS IN LONDON, 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
No, VI.—LONDON BRIDGE—(continued), 

An oasis of romance is as difficult to meet with on the arid plains 
of local history as meat in a basin of workhouse broth, so when it is 
our good fortune to find a historical tit-bit, we are delighted to fish it 
up, and present it, dressed with Fun’s own sauce, to the mental 
palates of our readers, 

London-bridge was the original scene of the sensation header busi- 


renee 


ness, performed with the newest effects and real water. It appedrs 
that the maidservant* of Sir W. Hewirr, the elockmaker, while 
standing on the balcony of his hcuse on the bridge, doubtless after the 
manner of her kind, looking out for some jolly young waterman— 
policemen not being then invented—let fall his young daughter Auicr 


the procecdings terminated at this point. 





DECEMBER, 








Liturgical Review on Salisbury Plain. Charge of the Bishop 


21 
. against the united forces of Wittiams and WILSON. into the river. Some say the child was crying for the fish in the 
22 | M | Raco of bus cads on bustards, all the morning. water, and, angry at not obtaining its desire, in revenge literally pitched 
23 | Tu | Procession of Trades’ Unions; after which, speeches, or | into the Thames; be that as it may, though no drunkard, the fall 
trades, against one another. was almost a drop too much, and the infantine Anice nearly proved 
24. | W | Only Fun day more, and then Christmas. : _ | @ case for a medieval Dr. LANKEsTER, had not Epwarp OsBornk, her 
25 |Tu| The Great Hollyday. Dancing on the light fum-tastic | father’s apprentice, disregarding the defunet cats and decomposing 
mistle-toe. Procession of barristers’ retainers armed | dogs, Dion Boucicavurica..y leapt after her from the back parlour 
with Christmas bills. ; window. She was saved, and the gratitude of her father was so great 
“7 | F | St. Boxing Day. Here weareagain. Rum ti tiddy iddy | at the recovery of his daughter that he indtantly joined their hands, 
tiddy iddy ; rum ti tiddy iddy I do—or I don’t, for # | saying, “ You took an’ eader to serve my ehee-ild, she shall take a Nep 
| change. to be her husband,”—a joke the badness’ of which even the natural 
47 | S | Reflection and cold plum-pudding. parental excitement hardly excuses; and, about ten years afterwards, 
ie ( _ the young people were married, and Osporne eventually became Lord 








THE GARDEN. 


In preparation for Christmas day take a spud, dig with it round a 
holly bush, and if you’ve nothing better, it will serve you for a 
Christmas-spudding. ; 

Currants.—Teach your dog to act; when he excels in the melo- 
dramatic business, you may say of his performance, “ cur-rants,” 
and this will save you a visit to the grocers; particularly if he does it 
with aplomb. ; . 

On the twenty-fourth, strain all your mashed-up fruit and preserved 
ditte through a sieves or; while you're about it, you may as well do 
it through a Christmas eve. 

The only place for flower gardeners to live in during a hard winter 
is Bloomsbury. 

Advice to Amateur Gardeners in a General Way for all Seasons of 
the Year.—Firstly, get a clintonia pulchella, and hit it over the head 
with a broomstick. Secondly, climb up a xeranthemum, and whistle 
to the cuckoos. Of course, these are mere preliminaries to the harder 
work of manual labour. : 

Take an aster; well, as ter that, I can’t say anything more. 

You have twenty things to sow, if so, sow one first. If you feel 
rather so-so after this, sow another, and sow on. 

Should a rose-tree be slow in coming up, dig a large hole, whose 
depth shall be equal to your height, at about a short distance from the 
rose-tree in question. Descend into the hole thus made; scratch 
away with the first finger of your right hand until you have removed 
the earth from the root. , Having attained this point, take the root 
’twixt finger and thumb, and you can then make it come up as quickly 
as you like. 

Always borrow somebody’s stocking through which to water your 
garden, as there is nothing like doing it through a hose. 

In raking, amateurs had better begin thus. Dine at an expensive 
hotel, and take more wine than is good for you; go to some place of 
harmless recreation, and dance cheerfully; visit Evans’s about mid- 
night; insist upon drinking the comie singer’s health with three times 
three, and so forth, until conducted to the door in a state procession 
by the worthy proprietor and talented assistants, when you can indulge 
in other eccentricities up to any time in the morning, unless provided 
with a lodging for the night by a paternal inspector. In any case, for 
Christmas time, this will be sufficent raking to last an amateur for a 
twelvemonth. 

_ Sporting gardeners are, of course, aware that there has been some 
dispute about the running of carnations and the breaking of tulips. 
We are able to inform our readers, for certain, that no carnations will 
run for next year’s Derby; while the tulips will be sufficiently broken, | 
we hope, to be able to put in an appearance at Ascot. This is, of 
course, very satisfactory to the “layers,” who doubtless thought that 
some “plant.” was intended. Tho starting-post, when the flowers do 
run, will be the compost, as usual. 


Mayor, while from his success in life as a elockmaker, we cam plainly 
see that he decidedly knew the timo of day, and gave no tick. 

As dripping is to cooks, so were all swans swimming under London- 
bridge to the lieutenant of the Tower, viz., perquisites; and Srryrr, 
a man of decided mark in his own day, says that, “‘ Thys claiminge of 
ye swannes dyd prove yo lieutenant of ye Tower to be hymeelfe a 
verie downie birde.” 

Im 1756 the houses were demolished, and eighteen years later the 
waterworks, which had been established iv 1582, became fireworks, 
and, vulgarly speaking, may be said to have gone to blazes by being 
burnt. These waterworks were a kind of weir, and to many an ama- 
teur waterman shooting the bridge was as hazardous an experiment 
as shooting the moon to a modern victim of impecuniosity. The 
“ wittie conceit ”’ of Dick TarLincton, “ Why is a man after shooting 
the bridge like an old soldier ?—because he is a wetter-un,” may 
clearly be traced to this subject. 

The corporation, in 1822, finding a new bridge was neccessary, 
called in Mr. JouN RENNIE, as they came to the conclusion that he was 
the proper man to rennie-vate the defects of the old one. Accordingly 
the present structure was erected, and a tax was laid on all coals 
entering the city to pay for it. People said the corporation, being a 
commercially warm body, wished to make the Londoners pay for being 
coaled, and that those who taxed the coals deserved the sack. - 

In conclusion, the following statistics in connexion with London- 
bridge may prove interesting to the scientific. In the year 1861, 
417,529 persons sneezed while crossing the bridge, and 1,204,357 
people went to sleep in the several buttresses; of these latter, 947,622 
were woke by policemen and told to “ move on,” and the rest finished 
their slumbers in the natural manner, viz., by rolling off the seat on 
to the ground, and then swearing at the nearest person for having 
pushedthem. Of the 4,332 fools who went on to the bridge with the 
intention of committing self-destruction, 3,021 thought better of it, 
and had some beer instead, and the rest didn’t do it. These 
statistics are now published for the first time, and we offer them as 
matters of grave consideration to Lorp Brovenam, Mra. WynpHaAM, 
the AncuBisnor or CanrexBury, or “any other man.” 


Ae 








Tax Anti-Garotre Movement.—The ladies are said to be providing 
themselves with whistles to call the police in case of danger. Would 
not a few “agreeable rattles’? be much more pleasant protections ? 

Tue great general of the Northern army—Gunenat InaBixiry. 
His rival is Generat Brac. The Brac who does something instead 
of talking is a Southerner. 

Wuart was the “ Reading Girl” at the Exhibition robbed of ?—She 
was chiselled out of a piece of marble. 

Ir we e the calumet or pipe of peace to the Americans, will 
they treat it as a mere sham ? 


ee 
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* Her name has not been preserved in the jam-pot of history. 
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Tue ComrLements or tuz SEASON.—Roast beef and plam-pudding. 
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“THE BRAVE 


UNREPORTED POLICE CASE. 


A GHASTLY man, who gave the name of Dion Bovcicavutt, and 
stated that he was a high-class comedian and the author of several 
hundred standard plays, was charged with a desperate attempt to 
commit suicide. 

Policeman Z 7} deposed that advertisements had appeared on 


several successive days to the following effect :— | 


rI\HEATRE ROYAL WESTMINSTER (Astley’s).—Rebuses and Conundrums | 
Wanted, for the New Christmas Pantomime. 
twenty best Rebuses furnished, and half-a-crown a-piece for the twenty best 

Conundrums, Address, etc. 

As there could be no doubt that the intention of the advertiser was | 

to destroy himself by a hideous and agonizing death, he considered it | 

was his duty to take the unfortunate gentleman into custody. | 
The worthy magistrate asked the prisoner his motive for inserting 
so rash an advertisement. Had he considered what the consequences 
| of a shower of amateur riddles and rebuses must naturally be ? 
| @ The accused (who was accommodated with a chair) muttered some- | 
_ thing to the effect that he didn’t exactly contemplate suicide ; he was | 
merely performing a self-imposed act of penance for innumerable | 
dramatic sins. It was absurd to say that he contemplated suicide. | 
His physical organization placed such a supposition out of the question. | 
| The worthy magistrate inquired what he meant ? 
| ‘The prisoner said he was ashamed to say that he was a vampire. 
The rays of the moon would revive him. Moonshine was the essence 
of his being. 

A medical gentleman stated that he had been called in to attend | 
the accused. Witness found him surrounded by a mass of cor- | 
respondence which he had evidently perused very recently. In fact, | 
the unfortunate gentleman held a letter (produced) in his hand when | 
witness saw him. It appeared to be a fair sample of the rest. 


ee 


} 
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Five shillings a-piece for the 
| jokes. 





[Dec mpgr 27, 1862. 





ALONE DESERVE THE FAIR.” 


The Charming Arabella :—CoMeE on, Toots; IT Is so JOLLY!” 


[But poor Toots doesn’t seem to like it. 


= 


The prisoner entreated that the letter might not be produced; the 
court wouldn’t be able to stand it. The worthy magistrate, however, 
considered that the ends of justice required that the letter should be 
read, at all risks. It was to the following effect :— 


“ Dagar Srz,—Here are some riddles ; I am but an amateur, but they am at your 
disposal, 
*‘Why is a tea-fight like a thoroughfare near Knightsbridge ?—Because its a 
slow’ un’s treat (Sloane-street). 
“Why is coagulated milk like the reign of QusEN ANNE ones its whey 
7 mae 


“ 


has a curd (its sway has occurred).— Yours, ; 

The Editor of Fun stated that no man could stand many of these 
He was compelled to receive many thousands of jokes of this 
species from unthinking correspondents. He seldom read any of 
them; they were usually consigned, as a matter of course, to the 
waste-basket unread. Personally, he felt a deep debt of gratitude to 
the accused, as the insertion of his advertisement had materially 
diminished the weekly flow of rubbish into the Fun office. 

The prisoner expressed the deepest contrition for his foolhardy act, 
and was discharged, with a severe reprimand, on his undertaking to 
withdraw the offensive advertisement immediately. 


ONE PENNY! 


FUN ALMANACK’ 


For 1863 
is now ready, and can be had everywhere 


tas" FUN ALMANACK for 1862 is still on Sale. 


Price 4e. 6d., post free 5s. 


The SECOND Half-yearly Volume of FUN. Handsomely bound in 
Magenta cloth, gilt. 
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COLNEY HATCHWELL THEHATCHRICALS. 


Dear Fun,—Up to the mark as usual ; we have kept Christmas day 


the other night, when the following nautical drama was performed.— 
Yours truly, Victor A-MAD-DOOSE. 
(First Cousin to the Ray go along home oh !) 


I send you the cast which I had in my eye :— 


DRAMATIS PERSONS. 
Benvolio the Beautiful... Signor Mario (with a cold, and his feet in 
hot water). 
Lapradadocora (in love with everybody) ... Dr. Loneiey (of York). 
Barney ... Mr. Toort, Mr. P. Beprorp (with power to add to their 


number). ; 
The Public Press Excepted (in love with several residents at the 


Antipodes—afterwards columbine) ... Mr. Water, M.P. 


MURDOCK THE MARINER; 
OR, THE PHANTOM OF THE FROZEN FRITH! 
Act I. 

Scene 1.—The Sea; with distant view of islands and the horizon. 
Two waves are seencoming in. The tide is being turned by machinery. 
Chorus of distant relations as curtain rises: 

The boundless sea! the boundless sea! 
Who would not be 
On the boundless sea, 
With a ha! ha! ha! ora he! he! he! 
They drink; then dig holes in the sand, through which they descend 
cautiously. Music. 
Enter Zosimos the Zealot, billing and cooing. 
Zosimos (fondling his nose in a feeble manner). She is not here! Ha! 
(Starts; and then starts for China by the Peruvian mail. 
Enter a Shoenamite in top-boots. 

Zosimos (discovering himself by the aid of a rushlight). Thou knowst 
me now, ha! (Stabs her before she can recognise him; then piteously) 
It is—it is not she! 

[The Phantom of the Frozen Frith suddenly appears from somewhere. 

Phantom (emerging). I am the Phantom of the Frozen Frith! 

[Sees that nobody believes him, and evit, B.H. 


End of Act 1.—Rain heard while the drop scene is down. 


Act II. 

Scene 1.—The Peaks of Derbyshire. Statue of R. B. Peakr in the 
centre, surrounded by several bespeaks. A ship is seen battling with 
the foam; her anchor is dangling from the masthead, the jibboon is 
athwart the midships. One minute gun 1s fired, and then a second. 
An inhabited iceberg is wending its way towards them. 

Chorus of Iceburghers. Oh! how nice 

To dwell on the ice, 
Free from vice, 
As happy as mice. 
Then ho! for the ice! 
The glorious ice! 
Whoop! and a well-a-day! 

Iceburghers melt themselves into tears and grin from here to ear, while 

sailing from here to there. 


DISSOLUTION OF THE PARTNER-SHIP! 
Soldiers unladen the vessel. Theadmiral, struck by the lightning, | 
telegraphs for six cigars to try. 
THe Wreck! Bonrire! 

The Phantom of the Frozen Frith appears majestically. 

Phantom (wildly). I am the Phantom of the Frozen Frith ! 
[ Repeats it to himself in French, and is led out by the prompter. 
End of Act 2. 


A pause of three minutes is allowed, during which the actors cut holes | 
in the curtain and wink at the audience. 


Act III. 
Scene 1.—Enter all the people who ought to have appeared in the first 
act. Fight. They slay one another; and then unconditionally 
surrender, and exeunt. Scene changes sixpence into threepenny bits, 


Scene 2.—The land of Nod. Enter Tom Noddy in a boat. 


Tom Noddy. My heart’s in the highlands. (Eats an onion.) 
My heart isn’t here. (Discovers a leak.) 
(Mysteriously). Hist! 


[Boat sinks, and the billows overwhelm him. Five s’.ips of war sail in. ! 
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Spirited Chorus of Gunners. 
Boom! boom! bang! pop! 
Pop bang and a boom boom! 
[They pop their blue jackets at a water-spout. 

Phantom (who has been to look for Murdock the Mariner, now brings 
him in by his left ear). I am the Phantom of the Frozen Frith! 

Murdock. Not so! [They fight. The Phantom gives in. 

Phantom (nobly). I am not the Phantom of the Frozen Frith. 

Entt. 
Chorus of sailors engaged in rigging the market. ‘ 
Oh! who would not be 
Murdock the Free. 
(Solo)—With a hi diddle tiddle, ri tiddle tum tee! 

All (taking off their boots and belabouring Murdock, who falls sense- 

less). With a hi diddle tiddle, ri tiddle tum tee! 
Enter the Phantom of the Frozen Frith. 

Phantom (taking advantage of Murdock’s insensibility to retract his 
former statement). I am the Phantom of the Frozen Frith (advances), 
and if our friends in front will but join their hands to ours and smile 
upon our endeavours, then Box— 

Murdock (starting up). And Cox— 

Somebody (omitted in act 2). Will look in again another evening on— 

Murdock. Murdock the Mariner— 

Phantom. And the Phantom of the Frozen Frith. 


Yells. Ewecrations. The stage gives way. Monstersappear. Ratting 
and other sports, R.H. The bow office opens from 10 till 4. Every- 
one changes to harlequin, and two others to clown. Crackers, shaving- 
brushes, douche-baths, and all the delicacies of the season rush on as 
curtain descends. Crash. Blue water. 


eee tl 


MY BOTTLE. 
By GreorGe CRUIKSHANK. 


O whom, e’en from by birth till now, 
Do I my grateful thanks avow— 
Childhood’s kind nurse, youth’s 

teacher sage, 
Chief solace of declining age P 
My bottle! 


Who soothed my wailing and my 
thirst, 

When I was early lapped and 
nurst ? 

Who to my thirsting youthful lip 

Let the glad lacteal fluid slip ? 


A TEMPERANCE Ditry. 


BS GEO. CRUIK SHANKS 


Re My bottle 

a E Who, when my youthful years had 
WORSHIP Z * sped, 

= ith streams from the New River 





OF = 


BACCHUS 


Head, 
= Or Aldgate Pump, did next supply 
= My thirsty throat, when I was dry? 


= SSS es = 4 . My bottle ! 
RW — ———— iW. S = Andwho, when colds affictmy head, 
| Ne Ss And keep me prisoner in my bed, 


With water at a boiling heat 
Comforts my sole—and my 
feet ? My bottle! 





GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTIONS. 


Ane the inhabitants of Stains a marked race ? 

Do the natives of Coldstream ever get into hot water ? 

Are the inhabitants of Spilsby often upset ? 

Are the natives of Sorsa often in their cups ? 

Have the people of Tarporley provided against a rainy day ? 

Are the natives of Dailly a weakly race ? 

Do the inhabitants of Bothnia ever appear distant to each other P 
Are the people of Taunton of an aggravating disposition ? 

When persons quit Budworth, do they bow on taking their leaves? 
Are the people of Tenda a compassionate, loving race ? 

In what year was the debtors’ prison built at Crediton? 





SHOEMAKER’s Motro.—*“ Never too late to mend.” 
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THE COMIC‘ ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


AND.—Friendship’s token, which 
we can give when we meet another 
without parting with ourselves. 
In every country the hand is the 
symbol of fidelity, and on all lands 

| it is admitted that after 

shaken no arm ought to follow. 

When there is hard work to be 

done, and you are called upon to 

bear a hand, take off your gloves, 
fur you. cannot bare a hand withoat 
you do. The height of a horse is 


; 
4 


instead of his number of feet, and 
according to the sam of his hands 
| will be the handsome figure de- 
manded. A great deal more might 


the human body, for it is an article 
. which professional people write on 
with pleasure, but it is one also 


left on with re;--et. 

Happiness. — One of those things 
in this life requiring continual 
looking after. 
object we all pursue, yet when that is attained which has been sought 





when everybody else says he has it. Inthe early spring time you can 


being | 


FUN: 


estimated by his number of hands | 


-_—-- 


| be said of this must taking part of | power to give them finer weather. 


inmainnsnianmemnanmiiatiiatontieeg. ce 
(January 3, 1863, 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 

Ovr meteorillogical correspondent has procured several very large 
glasses for this festive season. In consequence of having kept 
them very well employed, he has been (we regret to say) unable to 
make any meteorological observations. 














DECEMBER. 

28 | S | Musical rejoicings of vergers at St. Paul’s. Hymn: “In 
verger clad.” 

29 | M | Members of the London clubs meet for an excursion on 
the “ Black Ball” Line. 

30 | Tu | Inaugural phrenologica]l lecture by the ARCHBISHOP OF 
CANTERBURY on his own head. 

31 | W | Ceremony of burying the old year with a Fwun-ereal 
accompaniment. 











Our Meteorillogical Contributor presents his compliments to all 
readers, and regrets that, during the past year, it was not in his 
He is now, however, in a position 
' to promise a few magnificent days for the ensuing year. To prevent 
| disappointment, it is hereby announced to the Clerk of the Weather 
, that there will be a fine for every wet day. The upper and lower 


which shopkec»ers see anything ; houses will be shortly opened, and a horoscope will be very strongly 


cast. 
The Tides.—One of the highly-respected toll-keepers upon Waterloo- 


bridge has been engaged to watch for the change of the tides—which 


It is the greatest | is generally given in coppers—and communicate the same to our office. 
| Besides advice to gardeners, the housekeeper will find her wants 


for, it would seem the smallest, for nobody believes he has got it even | carefully supplied ; 


while the arithmetician, logician, grammarian, 
chemist, mechanist, dynamicist, pbrenologist, artist, hydrostaticalist, 


go forth into the country, and, seeing the trees and plants putting forth herbalist, etc., will be glad to receive constant aid from the learned 


notes in our Almanack, which will at the same time afford them a field 


their fresh green leaves, you can take a philosopher by the button- e san 
We know | Whereon to meet in print for mutual inquiry and the satisfaction of 


hole, and say to him, “There's sappiness, if you like.” 

of no other time or place where the same happy remark could be 

made without the philosopher giving you an unpleasant contradiction. 
Hevp.—Assistance rendered, and it can sometimes be afforded by 


perplexing doubts. 
In answer to numerous inquiries concerning the year Eighteen 


hundred and sixty-two, we beg politely to say, once for all, that “‘ we 


even the weakest thing. ‘Thus, a thirsty invalid may be glad to | are out of it,” and not even the trade-winds can be supplied. We 


receive even lemonade, especially under those circumstances when he 
can’t help himself. Relationship is a strong plea for help, and when 
a claim is made upon him by afemale relative, a brother should be 
the first to go to a sister. An infant is called a helpless little thing, 
probably because it is always crying out for some succour. When we 
have had the benefit of his services, we ought never to forget the waiter, 
on the principle that we should always help those who help us. 

Hermrr.—In society we all live by one another, but the hermit 
retires from society in order to live by himself. The hermit’s cell is 
where nobody’s by. He goes to his hut in the hope of enjoying hutter 
seclusion. 

Hzro.—A lncky individual, 
talize his achievements, becom 


aving had somebody to immor- 
the famous man of the time by 
securing the ear o’ posterity. Heroes in days of old were more 
plentiful than at present, and each year rose up in abundance. The 
world now knows s0 little of its greatest men, that it is only on the 
first of January it proclaims a new hero. 

History.—A fabric raised by one age to be pulled down by the 
next. My story, your story, and history would all vary in some 
essential point ; and whilst they all differ in the beginning, we can 
hardly expect anybody to agree in the conclusions. 

Hoass.—A noble animal, chiefly used as a beast of burden in this 
country, and even on the race-course, frequently carrying a hundred 
thousand pounds on his back. Such a subject would obviously be 
found in-next-horse-stable, so that we would here merely hint to those 
sportsmen who make bets on this animal, that it is better to post a 
pony or two than go upon a great racer, as though the winnings may 
not be large, you will only have had some small ’osses to put up with. 

Hovuss.—A building for the shelter of man against the inclemency 
of the elements, though a man may sometimes get a nice souse simply 
by going out on a rainy day for which he has made no provision. 
Great improvements have taken place in these structures of late 
years, and the modern house really shows that our modern nous has 
greatly advanced on the knowledge of the ancients. 


—_-- - 


Mar a man who takes a shower-bath every morning, be said to be 
fond of heavy wet ? 


An Etiowie Paysician ror THE Unpercrounp Rattway.—Dnr. 
Burrows. 








| perquisites ?—Becaure it’s the thrown-off grease. 


me ee ae 


now, with the greatest confidence, are able to place before the public 
the entirely novel and original 


ALMANACK AND DIARY FOR 1863. 
ASTRILLOGICAL AND METEORILLOGICAL NOTICES, 
By Prorressor Hicu-vp-tn-THe ArRey,. 


The first eclipse this year will be an impartial one: law-suits should 
be tried before it. 

In answer to T. WINKLE, the professor says that the rifleman’s planet 
is the load star. 


{ | JANUARY. 


i 
____ 


On this day of conviviality let us drink the health of the 
firsty day. 

Let us consider that this is the second, and make a minute 
of it accordingly. ° 

Dance of bantams and banshees. 


Tu | 
2; F | 
3:'S8 | 

ALGEBRA.— How to Eliminate X.—Get in a cask of X; tap it care- 
fully, and X is eliminated. 

Mecuanics.—This science will be treated more fully hereafter ; at 
present suffice it to say, that when it’s study is pursued by more than 
one person, the name may be altered to “* You-and-me-chanics.” 

Cuemistry, by our own drngget, who has lately been made a carpet 
knight, will receive due attention in our next. 

Mepicines.— We take this opportunity of warning everybody against 
purchasing medicine-chests until they have carefully studied our pre- 
scriptions. In the first place, have you got a draught-board ? and 
the men? Very good, then throw all the white men away, and play 
a good game of black draughts. More next week. 

Duties.—Duty on Horses and Mules.—Stick on as tightly as you 
can; if you can’t do this, get off as quickly as possible. 

Duty for Every Horse used for Racing.—To go as fast as he can; and 
for every other horse to get in front of the one before him. 

Duty for Every Horse of Fifteen Hands.—To carry fifteen umbrellas 


in case of rain. 











Apropos or Driprinc.—Why is a certain vacant seat like a cook's 
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FANCIES OF AN OLD FOGY. 


Hot1o! here’s Christmas come again, 
Heaven bless us! How the year spins round! 
A pantomime at Drury Lane, 
And rich plum-pnddings, holly-crowned ; 
It seems but t’other day I ate 
The last, and went to see the former, 
That only yesterday I met 
Old Jones, and said the nights got warmer. 


In youth each month appeared a year. 
At school we lingered o’er our summing, 
The days so dragged, they made us fear 
The holidays were never coming. 
Now the months fly—Life speeds away— 
Instead of hoping we remember, 
Its January first to-day, 
And then the last of old December. 


Those early friends have changed, whose luck 
Is still to live as neighbours handy ; 
There’s JENKINS, wasn’t he a buck? 
There’s TOMKINS, wasn’t he a dandy P 
I meet them sometimes on the way 
To take the ’bus, they both are thrifty, 
JENKINS is podgy, TOMKINS gray, 
And I—well, I am fat and fifty. 


Some things I miss that used to please, 

A palate now p’raps getting duller ; 
I fancy Brandy—one of these— 

Has lost its dark mahog’ny colour. 
The fine Cigar I used to smoke, 

Ig now scarce.got for love or money ; 
And thonzh I still enjoy a joke, 

The old I fancied much more fanny. 


The good old Port! ah! where is that? 
If it exist let it be sought out; 
Where is the after-dinner chat ? 
The rush to see some new play brought out ? 
Where is the crush to pay ? we took 
The pit’s third row—the very centre— 
But where’s the impatient eager look, 
To see our favourite actor enter? 


The Clown, who used to make me langh, 
Whereis he now? I cannot find him. 
Better than gorgeous scenes by half, 
Was he who.stowed limp fish behind him. 
Then there were tricks, things good to see, 
Ingenious changes, welcomed gladly, 
Now there are sprites—sprites! oh! dear me! 
That put one out of spirits sa:lly. 


Let’s take a stroll about the streets, 
Where are our snug old trysting places ? 
No longer at the “ Cock,” one meets 
The crowd of old familiar faces. 
Where are those chops? That toasted cheese ? 
That foaming stout which rose beside them ? 
Degenerate age! In vain for these 
Search the whole town. It can’t provide them. 


Where’s Lyon’s Inn? Once—long ago— 
I used to spend a pleasant night there. 
All gone! Pulled down—or nearly so— 
The Strand Hotel has fixed its site there. 
Exeter Change! Well, I recall 
Its beadle-hermit, shops deserted, 
Soon to a bright large music hall 
That dark arcade will be converted. 


Hungerford Market! Havoc made 
With more of old associations ; 
Instead of fruit, and fish, and trade 
In ices, and such occupations, 
Up springs a railway close at hand, 
Vanished the stalls of Clarke and Haggis, 
At night you'll stroll along the Strand, 
At morn you'll find yourself in Paris. 


Well, its a world of chance and change, 
Wires send our message telegraphic, 
Underground railways—notion strange— 
Convey below our streets the traffic ; 
I know that all improvement brings 
Such gaps, that grumble one’s induced to, 
But what I mean to say is—things 
Are not like those that I was used to. 
Tue Ovp Foer. 








LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 19.—Danie_ O’Donocuvur, M.P. 


THIs person is better known (and less respected) as “ Tur O’Dono- 
GHUE.” Why he has assumed this alias we cannot tell, unless he 
thinks he is the only specimen of the sort extant—a supposition which, 
we regret to say, is as erroneous as any other idea of his. 
For this Dang. is not a “ Dante. come to judgment,”—he has not 
arrived at discretion yet. He is a Danie whom General Condemna- 
tion has overtaken, and sentenced to ridicule as a Danny Mannikin. 

He represents Tipperary in the House of Commons, buat, it is to be 
hoped, represents only a small portion of it, and that small portion 
does not deserve to be represented. Why, when the wilds of Conne- 
mara are without a member, should the savages of Tipperary have a 
right of election ? ‘ 

This misguided young man, althongh he was only elected in 1857, 
has contrived already to make himself, if not an eminent statesman, at 
least a notorious M.P. Not gifted by nature with originality, he has, 
in common with the baboon, great imitative powers, and has contrived 
to ape the career of Smirn O’Brien and the old agitators at a respect- 
ful distance. His turbulent meeting at the Dublin Rotunda is one 
instance of “the sincerest form of flattery,” being, comparatively, a 
cucumber frame to the noted “ ” §Sm Rospert Per. 
having in the House described the meeting in rather plain terms, this 
unhappy young Irishman was betrayed by anger—ungoverned by 
reason, as might have been expected—into a course which would have 
covered him with ridicule, had he ever previously risen above its 
level. He challenged Sir Rosert, who, of course, with the adhesive- 
ness of ministry, declined to “go out.” 

It was not then unfairly hoped that we had seen and heard the last of 
Tue O’DonoGuve. But some people, when they have fallen as low as 
possible in the estimation of all, are not contented to lie quiet. They 
must attract attention, even if their position is such as only to allow of 
grovelling. Accordingly, when a lot of ignorant bricklayersa were set 
on to make riots and break heads in the park, the O’ DonoGuvE wrote 
a ridiculous note to the editor of an Irish paper, full of rhodomontade 
about these benighted hodmen, and wound it up with the noble pre- 
sentation of twenty shillings’ worth of postage stamps for sticking- 
plaster for the wounded. 

He has, however, thrust himself once more before the public latély, 
in a manner still more offensive. A meeting has been recently beld 
in Tralee, to consider the best means of assisting the Lancashire 
operatives. At this charitable gathering the uncharitable O’ Dowoeuve 
appeared “with his tail,” and proposed an absurd, but wicked, amend- 
ment, that showed he had lost his head. He avowed that, so long as 
there was distress in Tralee—which, like an Irishman and an 
O’Donocuvg, he had not, he said, taken the trouble to ascertain—not 
a penny should go to England. This time the miserable twenty- 
shilling subscription was not forthcoming. 

The spectacle presented by the O’Donocuve in his publio career 
reminds the reader of Watrenr Scorr of the wild creature that figures 
in “Count Robert of Paris,” combining the ferocity of the ourang-outang 
with the semi-barbarous customs of the feudal ages. This is the most 
charitable view to take of his conduct in this last matter. Tosuppose 
that any responsible being would seize such un occasion as a meeting 
in aid of the Lancashire poor, for a display of bigotry, envy, hatred, 
malice, and all uncharitableness, is to attribute to him a character 
which his illustrious countryman did not bestow on the Yahoo. It is 
hardly possible that even an O’Donocuvusg could, in the face of the 
generous help which England extended to starving Ireland, refuse 
to assist the brave Lancashire lads, on an excuse as shallow as the 
brain from which it emanated. What a contrast to the r 
O’Donocuve, who calmly rides his white steed through still 
waters of Killarney, is formed by this present namesake, spurring 
his long-eared hobby into the bitter waters of discord. It isa pity 
that the charm we have hitherto associated with that delightful old 
Irish tradition shoald be so rudely shocked by the vagaries and antics 
of one who may be fitly described as the Winpuam of the parliamentary 
world. 
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Lotty :—‘Ou! WHAT BEAUTIFYL TEETH YOU HAVE, Mary. 





CURIOUS AND TRUE. 

Sussotep is the report of an accurate analysis of the respectable 
tide of life (male) passing No. 80, Fleet-street, between the hours of 
12 noon and 4 P.M. Every day, for ten successive days, ten gentlemen 
have been lured into our office by the promise of a copy of Fun 
gratis, examined and dismissed. Annexed is the result :— 


Composition oy tus Mats Trips or Lirs Passing Fon Orricge Dattry. 





Gentlemen who have translated “‘ Faust” . ‘ ; ; ‘ ° . 20.00 
Gentlemen who have, in their own opinion, remarkably powerful and 
aweet tenor voices . . ° ° ° . ; : ; . -« 15.00 
Ditto ditto, bass voices. ; ; ‘ ; . ‘ : ‘ ; . 4,00 
Gentlemen who have knacks of imitating popular actors, the sawing off 
of chair-legs, bricks falling down chimneys, etc., etc. ‘ - 10.00 
Gentlemen who have written tragedies . ; ; , ° : ° 6.00 
Gentlemen who have turns for giving you the odds on any particularevents 25.00 
Gentlemen who wear mustaches because they choose : ; ; 19.00 
Gentlemen who wear mustaches because they become them 1.00 
100.00 








A BWACE OF WIDDLES. 
Br Lozpv D—ysp—nry. 

War are my widdles like a poor man’s wich welations ?—Becauth, 
don’t you thee, they’re never to be found in. Stop! I mean becauth 
they’re always found out. He! he! ha! ha! 

Why have fellahs, when they get mawwied, no weason to complain 
of their wives being flighty ?—Becauth, you know, they always give 
them wedding-wings. Ha! ha! he! he! 





A “Soverzion Remepy” ror Low Spirits.—Sending that amount, 
as often as you feel dull, to the Lancashire Fund. 
Bap ENGLIsu.— Swearing. 
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INNOCENCE. 


WHY, THEY ARE BETTER THAN MAMMa’S, AND SHE GIVES FIVE GUINEAS FOR HERS!” 





A VERY POOR LAW. 


Last week a pauper-woman was brought before the magistrate, 
charged with creating a disturbance in the sick ward of St. Martin’s 


Workhouse. 


“The prisoner said that when she went into the workhouse with her three 
children they were all clean and perfectly healthy. Before long they were all 
infected with a loathsome skin disease, and removed to the foul ward, where one 
of them, a girl, eight years of age, died. The others were still in the ward. 

“ Ms. Tyawaitt said, it was very foolish for her to have acted in the way she 
had done, because the children must be cured, whether they were diseased 


before they were admitted or became so afterwards. 
“The prisoner said that her children were put to sleep in the same bed with 


children who were very bad, so that there was no chance of their being cured.” 

The surgeon admitted that this was the case. It is almost im- 
possible to believe that even those hardened in the administration of 
the poor law could have been guilty ofsuch conduct. If it is necessary 
to kill off a few pauper children to relieve the rates, surely it might 
be done in a more neat and expeditious manner. 





THE CHAMELEON, 


Mr. Tuomas Hucues approves of boxing (vide “Tom Brown’s 


School Days”’). 
Ma. Tuomas Hvuoues disapproves of boxing (vide the Spectator). 


Query—Shoul§ not his name be spelt “‘Hues?” And if so, how 
many ? 


QvesTion ror Farmers.—If we make “‘A” while the sun shines, 
what do we make when it has set ?—* T.” 

Fasuion.—In the highest circles unhappy marriages are known as 
“ American unions.” 
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TO OFFICE. 


STEPS 


BUTTERING THE 


WON’T HE SLIP IN FEBRUARY!” 


Derby :—“MY EYE! 


Dizzy :—“IF WE GET THE KENTISH BUTTER, DOWN HE GOES.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





No. LI.—PAUPER OR PRISONER? 


Asove the poor man’s road in life 
Two louring buildings lean, 

The workhouse and the prison-honse, 
With a narrow path between : 

Which to refuse and which to choose 
His question is, I ween. 


We rear our rogues with tenderness, 
We crush the struggling poor :— 

That hails the prison’s grated gate, 
This dreads the workhouse door. 

And who would seek the union walls 
Who knew a jail before ? 


In prisons, on the criminal 
We spend the nation’s wealth, 

To send him forth still worse in vice, 
But better far in health. 

A hale, strong rogue, and ripe for deeds 
Of violence or stealth. 


In unions we the pauper’s keep 
With thrift and stint contrive ; 

With ample work and scanty food 
Just keep the wretch alive ; 

And what were scarce a meal for three. 
We make to do for five. 


We starve the old, we grind the young, 
Get labour, and spare bread ; 

We put the ailing child to sleep 
Within the sickly’s bed : 

What if, at times, a mother rave 
To learn her babe is dead ! 


For poverty means punishment, 
And guilt, a sinecure ; 

We're tender o’er our criminals 
And cruel to our poor. 

And yet ’tis scarce a state of things 
That Heaven will let endure! 
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‘EXAMINATION PAPERS. 
NAVAL. 
Presented gratuitously for the consideration of the Admiralty. 
1, ARE you prepared to endorse the opinion entertained -by many, 
that the profession ih which you are about to embark is of a nature 


that may be characterized as seedy ? 
2. Convey clearly and concisely, in few words, a notion of an 


ocean. 

3. Was the “ Ratcatcher’s Daughter” a diving bell or not? If 
not, why not ? 
if, ee a vessel is boarded, what further provision is made for her 

ging 

5. When a vessel encounters a heavy swell, what influence die: he 
exercise on her bows? Supposing hjm to run by her without r.t.rn- 
ing 3% civility, does she then assume towards him a stern appear- 
ance 

6. When a vessel “ misses stays,” can other pairs be found 
about her waist P ~ bs 

7. When intelligence is conveyed to the owner of a “letter of 
marque,” is it customary to head it “for your private e(a)r?” 

8. State the salient points wherein a “ rifled Armstrong” differs 
from a plundered Whitworth. Would you say of a candidate unable 
to _—— * What's his wit worth?” and if so, what would you mean 
by it 

9. Given the figure-head of the Royal George, can you adduce 
therefrom any melancholy tail connected with that vessel ? 

10, Is Neptune the auctioneer that presides over a sail at sea P 

11. How long should a “ blue-peter”’ be exposed to the action of 
the sea breezes before becoming a salt-petre ? 

12. Is it customary to hoist a “jack” at Spit-head? If so, did 
Caprarn Cook introduce the practice P 

13. When a ship in dock sports “ barnacles,” do they help her to 






sea ? 
14, Would an active seaman find a bow-line an arrow support ? 


GUARDIANS—AND HARD ONES. 


Tne other day Mr. Duncer, of Cranbrook, wrote to the Times, de- 
tailing the case of a poor labourer’s wife. The husband was com- 
mitted for trial on a charge of which he was subsequently acquitted. 
In the meantime, his wife and family are in great distress. The 
mother applies for a pittance of out-door relief, being unwilling to “ go 
into the house”’ and be parted from her children. She made this 
application to them under trying circumstances, having to walk far, 
and wait long. She was refused, being told, “ Nothing is granted 
you: the guardians refuse you relief unless you go into the house.” 

In a few days one of the guardians writes to the Times also—not to 
refute Mr. Dunery or in any way alter the story, but to say the 
guardians are quite ready for an inquiry—as if any were wanted in so 
clear a case. He adds that, although the maintenance in the work- 
house would have been much more expensive than the out-door relief, 
the guardians insisted on the woman’s going into the house. 

This petty tyranny, this attempt to compel the poor to do exactly 
as these arbitrary and ignorant guardians dictate, is no more than 





| might be expected. But what right have these vulgar Negros, these 


unreasoning despots in petto, to put the rate-payers to extra expense, 

merely that their miserable dictation may be all potent. As this 
| question appeals to pockets and not feelings, it is not impossible that 
| the rate-payers will take it up. 





POSERS FOR PRACTICAL PRINTERS. 


ReEAM-ARK this: if there are twenty-five sheets to a printer’s quire, 
how many will you re-quire for the Handel Festival Chorus ? 

If you print a job in blue ink, how can it be read ? 

Suppose you upset a fount of letter; in such a “ cage,” is it not 
very likely that you will get into the wrong box? 

If you are out of sorts, is that any reason why you should lose your 
temper ? 

You are sometimes told to “follow copy.” Should the copy be in 
such a state as to be wholly unintelligible (a not unfrequent occur- 
rence), will you therefore be justified in imbibing noxious fluids until 
you become in a similar condition ? 

Is it possible for you ever to be short of Long Primer ? 

When you are setting up a paragraph, “only for Fun,” do you 


To Fare ToxorHitires.—The heart, dears, after all, is the greatest | expect to be paid for it ? : 
artery meeting. After answering all the foregoing questions aeveetins which do you 


THe Scrence ror Doctors,—Physics. prefer—a pot of ’arf-an-’arf or the warehouse porter 
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WHAT NEXT?& 


GRAND SENSATION SCENE 
FROM THE DRAMA OF THE “BABBLING BOOK; OR, THE BOLD BENCHERS OF THE 
BLUSTERING BAR.” 
Scenge.—The Hall of the Inquisition. Inquisitors at table. 
First Inquisitor.—Come, brothers, though we sit upon our dignity, 
Let justice guide our questions, not malignity. 
Where is the slave? to question we'll addict him, 
Then “Jet him down the winds.” Bring forth the victim. 
(The Victim ts placed.) 
Second Inquisitor.—Now, scribe! hast memory? Can you recollect ? 
Vickim.—Well, really, now, I think I’ve a defect. 
Third Inquisitor.—Not what you think, slave, tell us what you know. 
Victim.—Well, give me time, prithee don’t press me go. 

Fourth Inquisitor.—How long ago, slave, since a pill you took ? 
Victim.—Have mercy, masters! let me see the book. 
The Inquisitors rise, and furtively whisper together. 

Victim as the book is thrust towards him. 
First Inquisitor.—There! there’s the book! Quick! haste! let’s have it back! 
We're where you soon shall be—we're on the rack! (Music.) 
Victim (secreting the book in the folds of his dress).— 
Joy! joy! ’tis gained! your power I defy! 
’Tis mine! in spite of earth, sea, air, or sky! 


First Inquisitor.—What ho! the guard there! We'll not thus be goaded ; 
[Guards rush in. 


Hurried music. They fix their gaze on the 


He may, or may not, have a pistol—loaded, 
Perchance a knife! Now, slave, from that book part. 
Victim.—Not while the life-blood warms this noble heart. 





Awful denotiment. 
tear him into fragments. 
abyss. 4 stench of brinistone prevails, and the curtain falls to demoniac music. 





The Inquisitors dash off their masks and robes; they rush on the victim; they 
The earth opens; a lurid flame licks the whole group down the | 
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A “PRESS”-ING GRIEVANCE. 


Sir,—I am a father, the head of a 
genteel family: six daughters cluster 


| like budding olive-branches round my 


table. Decidedly fine girls, sir, though 
I say it myself: I’m proud of ’em, proud, 
sir. But these are dangerous times, 
| very dangerous; and to you I appeal, in 
| the language which our great dramatist 
| employs in one of his marvellous plays— 


** Save me from my friends.” 


It is monstrous, sir, monstrous that, in 
these days of individual like ty and per- 
sonal freedom, men, reepectable men— 
nay, genteel men—should see their chil- 
dren incited to deeds of atrocity by that 
bulwark of liberty, that stronghold of 
| genius, the newspaper press. But so, sir, 
| itis: how shall 1 express myself, how find 
words to convince you of the sincerity of 
my appeal? An extract will explain all, 
and here you have it :— 

‘* Thomas Jackson, 19, labourer, was indicted 
for robbery with violence on Eliza Edwardes, 
and stealing from her a gown-piece, value 35s. 

‘“‘The prosecutrix, a remarkably fine and 
lady-like young woman, one of whose cheeks 
appeared swollen from the effects of the pri- 
soner’s violence, stated,” etc., etc. 

Can you be surprised, sir, that after this 
our girls should be anxious to figure in 
the police-court? Can it be considered 
strange, I say, that they should hanker 
after the celebrity conferred by these 
gratuitous criticisms? Isn’t it wortha 
row to be mentioned in a paper of “ the 
largest circulation in the world,” as a 
“remarkably fine and lady-like young 
woman?’’ How many would purchase 
fame at the price of a new gown-piece 
and swollen cheeks? I appeal to you, 
sir, to let the reporters know that a 
police-court isn’t a cattle-show, and that 
a young woman is not a prize ox. If 
this system is to be carried out, our poor 
dear girls will hail an assault as a god- 








| send, and a garotte robbery as the road 
| by which to escape from the disagreeable 
| process of “blushing unseen.’’—Stoutly 


protesting, I am yours 


“ Pres’’-ton. SEXAGENARIAN. 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
BRANDY-BALLS. 
Air—“ Marble Halls.” 


For years have I dealt in brandy-balls, 
In toffy and sweetstuff beside ; 


| And, I will not dissemble, the goods I 


calls 
I looks on with pleasure and pride. 


| For my brandy-balls are well known, 











and boast 
A highly popular name ; 
And the public, I find, which pleases me 
most, 
Oh! they loves ’em still the same. 


The peppermints suits some people best, 
Ginger-drops with some they agree ; 
Rose-lozengers seems to go down with 

the rest, 
And hardbake’s selling free. 
But brandy-balls, as safe as the post, 
A certain sale can claim ; 
For the public, I find, which pleases me 
most, 
Oh! they loves ’em still the same. 
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(They have not the heart to confirm the horrible suspicion in words; 
they can only nod sympathizingly. The captain rushes to the nearest 
nce eue sen there, we can’t goon. Lorp ENNU1, with a founda- 

( S$ misgiving, retires to another glass, and furtively examines 
his own probocis ; the other members do the same at ot lasses 
with regard to their boces; all three then become a ed in 
considerations of a hirsute nature, and appear unable to tear 
themselves from the mirrors. The captain has time to recover him- 
self a little. 

Caprain C. B. (with his handkerchief sti? to his face).—Worst of 
it is, don’t know hew long the thing's been there ! 

(He looks to his friends for re-asswrance ; they evade his haggard glances.) 

Lorp E. (hardly fair of him).—And of all things you hate, it’s a 
Black-ie ! 

Captain C. B. (with a forced grin).—Blackguard joke that, Ennvut! 
But, hang it! I must go to my rooms—dress again—warm bath— 
hair cut—do something. { Exit frantically. 

Lorp E,—Hope that man won't come to grief. He won't sell out, 
now, or—or——make away with himself, will he? 

First Mempxr.—Wouldn’t answer for anything wash ; he's a likely 
fellow d’e see! 

(Pauses a moment ; then turns away with @ growl, as nobody laughs at 
has joke. The captain ts conmmented on without intermission during 
the remainder of the day.) 


THE RISING GENERATION. 
FIELD-MARSHALS OF THE FUTURE. 


Scene.—The hall of the Junior Benighted Club. Time, 2p.m.—Capran 
THE Hon. CastLeton Buaze, in a state of extreme fashionable 
exhaustion, climbs feebly up the steps from the street, and weakly 
precipitates himself between the swinging doors. Takyng a minute 
or two to recover from this exertion, he proceeds to adjust an wn- 
necessary and highly-annoying eye-glass, with which he is la 
endeavouring to destroy the remains of a naturally good sight, ame 
with a finishing caress to his mustache, applies himself to the bust- 

ness of the day. 

Captain C. B. (to clockwork functionary in livery, who presides at a 

| circumlocution office in the hall).—’Ny lettahs, portah ? 

CLockwork Functionary (who is required to go slow, and regulated 

| accordingly, glancing leisurely over a score of documents im his posses- 

sion).—No, sir, b’lieve not; beg pardon, sir, yes; one. 

CaptaIn C. B. (retreating a pace).—Does it—a—that is—a-—eh ? 

CLockwork FuncTionaRY.—No, sir, not a bill; lady’s hand, sir; 
little crest. 

Captain C. B.—Then you may give it me. (Reeeiving letter, and 
dropping it into the breast-pocket of his coat, aftera glance.) Thought 
so—la-ti-tiah! getting quite a boah, that geerl! (Passes within.) 
(Three other members enter at intervals, in a state very similar to that of 


the gallant captain; they make similar inquiries, with a similar 
wand. and also pass within. Here, CAPTAIN BLASE has entrusted 


himself to a sofa, and having conveniently folded @ paper, ts now 
resting until such time as he shall be equal to reading tt. He looks 
up, and greets one of them as they enter.) 

Carrain C. B.—Ah! Ennui, how do? Got anything to tell a 
fellah ? 

Lorp Ennut (who ts one of those beatific beings trreverently termed 
a “fellah in the Gua’ds,” drops into a neighbouring lounge, yawns, 
pulls the Morning Post to him, and replies).—No, nothing to hear ; 
infernally slow. , Wonder what o'clock it is P 
(He has got his back to the clock, and, of course, can’t wndo his coat to 

get at his watch, so he goes on wondering and without knowing.) 

Captain C. B. (with his eye on the American news).—Fellahs these 
are! Nevab have a battle but what all the men are on leave! 

(By men, the captain means officers ; he never uses the latter word, how- 
ever, except in connexion with policemen or bailiffs.) 

Lorp E.—Ha! they want a few of us out there; we'd set ’em 
’xample of energe—a—ah! (prolongation of last syllable is due to a 
mighty yawn.) 

Carrain C. B.—Ya-as, rather; flatter myself we’d wake ’em up a 
bit! (becoming lazily political.) Odd question; don’t see how it’ll 
end. What should you do, ENNUvI, if you lived “‘ down South” with a 
few hundred niggahs ? 

Lorp E.—Don’t s’pose I should do much ; so infernally hot there. 

Captain C. B.—Ah! ’xactly; I think I should sell my beggars. If 
_ there’s one thing I hate, it’s a Blackie; never can believe it doesn’t 

come off! 

Lorp E.—B'lieve it does, myself. Why, look at the palms of their 
hands ; it comes off there, at all events; so it would everywhere if 
you rubbed ’em enough. 





































NORTH AND SOUTH. 


THERE is not much to write about to-day, and, the set 
of humbugging skunks we've got for a government, it astonishes me 
that there is ever anything to write about at all. Old App is at his 
wits’ end, not that he has very far to go to get there, for his black 
proclamation won’t go down with Congress any more than wooden 
nutmegs with a New Hngland pedlar. He and Sewarp pass their 
time at the White House, tossing for “ private smiles ;" SzometTary 
always wins through using a dollar he keeps for these occasions with 
two heads. Sharp fellow, Mr. Src. This I know for a fact. 

Barnum has offered Grorcre B. M‘Crerian 600 dollars a week to 
travel about and exhibit a stuffed gorilla, Groreor is in doubt whether 
to accept it or not, as the pay is good and the work light—easier than 
generaling, any way. Ile and his show will make a precious pair, 
only people may ask which is which. When Bennett, of the Herald, 
heard of the terms, he offered himself to BArNuM instead of the gorilla, 
but PHINEAS wouldn’t have him, as he feared the country people 
might lynch him for carrying such a very hideous monstrosity about. 

There are rumours of a duel between Cassius M. Clay and Massa 
GREELEY. It appears that a difficulty arose on the subject of white- 
washing the emancipated niggers, so as not to offend the suscepti- 
bilities of our excitable citizens. Cass’s platform suggested gray, but 
Massa goes in for all white, to show the purity of his intentions. 
Bowie-knives were drawn in church in reference to the subject, which 
is never done here except in aggravated cases, such as father and gon, 
or similar unavoidable casualties. Inthe meantime, ARGILLACEOUS is 
practising at the Bowery Shooting Gallery, where he gets his shots 
ten cents a dozen, while Massa, with his proverbial ‘cuteness in money 
matters, is doing the same at a Broadway establishment, where he 
gets the same number of shots for eight cents. Let's hope they will 


ct sett 













Captain C. B.—Ah! they’ll never settle the question without inter- 
vention. 

(It isn’t quite clear to what question the captain alludes ; but as he puts 
down the paver at this point, and rings for Seltzer and brandy, we 
are not likely to know more. Other members saunter towards him.) 

Fisst Memuer.— Morning, Buase! (With a terrific start.) Gad, my 
dear fellah! I say! gwacious! how howwible! (Looks fiwedly at the 
captain. ‘ 

| Captain C. B. (dropping the Seltzer glass).—Why, what’s the 

matter? Hang it all, don’t stand staring at a fellah like that! Speak 

out, can’t you ? 

| First MemBer.—Beg pard’n; don’t wish to make a wow about a 

| twifle But, weally—don’t you see it, O’GorMaAGH ? 

Second MemBer (who answers to the above appellation, and bedad, is 

proud of that same, only it’s murther intirely to hear that man pronounce 

it).—Shure is it see it, ye'd ask me? Why, it’s meself could see it 
wid me eyes shut ! 

Lorp E. (waking up at the noise from a short nap).—By Jo-ave! 

yes, my dear Brase. 

(The captain bounds from the sofa, and glares at his friends. His hand 
we nders towards his handkerchief ; his voice sinks to a hoarse 
whisper.) 

Captain C. B. (pale with agitation).—D’ yon fellaha mean to say 

that I’ve a black on my nose? 


— 


both get rubbed out. The sixth commandment was well enough for a 
theocracy, but won’t do anyhow for our free and enlightened republic. 

CHASE is.going to have a testimonial presented to him, and a most 
appropriate one—a pewter donkey, stuffed with a greenback—as a 
mark of the appreciation with which our citizens regard his creation 
for us of a national debt. He, Staunton, and HaLLeck, got drunk and 
disorderly the other night, and were brought up before the mayor the 
next morning and fined under the names of Brown, Jones, and 
Ropinson. This | was myself a witness to. I have to record one 
act of vigour that meets with general approval. It has been deter- 
mined in future, after every large engagement, to hang all officers 
and soldiers for cowardice who are not previously killed or wounded 
in battle. This is as it should be, and if our idiots at the head of 
affairs had done this earlier, we should have taken Richmond long 
ago. Banxs has achieved a decisive victory—over two bottles of 
brandy which he took from a Confederate sutler. As contraband, he 
deemed it his duty to destroy them, which he did at one sitting, 
single-handed, and has had a headache ever since. And this man is 
one of our generals! Who can wonder at our reverses ? 

I haven't any more to tell you, and if I had, I shonldn’t bother 
about it to-day. Manéatan. 








Doctor’s Morro.—* Patients and long-suffering.” 
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ADVICE GRATIS. 


Fiend in Clodhopper shape to Nimrod in trouble :—“ I suovuLD MAKE ’IM GO OVER NOW, 
NEXT TIME! 


UNQUESTIONABLY ATTRACTIVE. 


ELpeRrty ladies are famed for sentimental, young ladies for romantic, 
conceptions. It is the “ middle-aged” lady, however,—-the “ middle- 
aced widow lady’ more particularly,— who surpasses all her sex in the 
exercise of that remarkable faculty which enables her to give expres- 
son to her wants in a style at once grandiloguent and ungram- 
matical. Ez. gr. :— 

\ 8S LADY COMPANION OR FAMILY ASSOCIATE, ETC.—A Widow Lady, 
f of much experience, is anxious to obtaip such a position. Is prepared to 
undertake the management of the domestic arrangements. Has travelled by 
reitand land. No objection to going abroad; 
the necessary requirements needful in cases of illness. 
of reciprocal arrangement, 


Remuneration a matter 

We honour the woman who retains her dignity beneath humilia- | 
tion; but here we see the plain barn-door fowl making a pitiful 
attempt to ape the peahen. ‘ Family associate,” indeed! “ Manage- 
ment of domestic arrangements!’ Why not say, madam, that you 
want a situation as housekeeper and companion? A lady who has 
travelled should at least be able to write English. ‘ No objection to 
going abroad, and is likewise acquainted with the necessary require- 
ments needful in cases of illness!” But here comes the climax. 
* Remuneration a matter for reciprocal arrangement!’’ The unlucky 


i 
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1v I WAS YOU, SIR; ELSE HE’LL BE SURE TO REFOOZE 


CHARITY RUNNING TO SEED. 


LET us premise that we are not about to make the obvious pun 
upon the word “seed,” though charity may possibly be occasionally 
‘‘seedy.” There is a time, however, when benevolence becomes 
ridiculous, more especially in these days, when every copper subscribed 
gets noticed in the newspapers. Under a leading article, and in 
prominent type, the Star makes the following announcement :— 


“Tar Laxcasnire Distaess Retrer Fcown.—A ‘ Teetotaller’ sends us 2s., the 


| proceeds of a month's abstinence from sugar by himself and wife.” 


and is likewise acquainted with | 


individual who becomes a party to this “ reciprocal arrangement” | 


will catch a tartar! 


By Orper or THE CoLLeGe or Puysictans.—The carotid artery is 
henceforth to be called the garotted artery. 

Why are waiters so full of news ?—Because they are continually 
dishcovering and dishclosing something. 

Tue Whore Duty or Man (sy ovr Brutat Contrisvtor).—Not to 
marry ! 


| 


What absolute misery! From time immemorial, to ‘‘ cheat a poor 
man of his beer” has been considered a high crime and misdemeanour ; 
| but for a man to cheat himself of his beer and stop his supply of 
sugar, mingles with the sublime the ridiculous. We, of course, 
heartily commend the virtuous abstainer; but when a daily news- 
paper announces the fact as prominently as it would report a dissolu- 
tion of parliament, or a rupture of peaceable relations with France, 
one is inclined to believe that charity is running to seed. 


ONE PENNY! 
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THE PUFF PLAUSIBLE. 


ENERALLY speaking, it is our 
lot to find fault with the ad- 
vertisements of this advertising 
age. But we have recently 
witnessed the apparent inaugu- 
ration of a style of puffing 
which seemed so peculiarly 
clever, that we had much plea- 
sure prospectively in praising 
it as the invention of a gentle- 
man who has not hitherto been 
notable so much for originality 
as for a felicity of adaptation. 
We, of course, allude to the 
prolific correspondent of the 
Times, who has recently been 
favouring the world with his 
views about theatres in general, 
and that one in particular which 
is called the Westminster, al- 
though, like the ratcatcher’s 
daughter, it does not happen to 
be in Westminster, but the 
other side of the water. 

Some hypercritical people, 
however, having read the letter 
of the enterprising manager, 
who has spent “a few thou- 
sand’? or so more than he 
ought to have done, according 
to his own confession, enlighten 
us as to the source from which 
this mode of puffing is derived. 

Most of our readers are aware of a song—older even than “ The 
Collegians ”—entitled, “Guy Fawkes,” in which a number of facts 
are recorded as having happened, “that is, they would” have hap- 
pened, but for an unavoidable something which prevented it. In this 
song is to be discovered the model of the letters, praising the new 
theatre for being arranged on a new plan, which would have been 
adopted if something had not prevented it. We are, therefore, re- 
luctantly obliged to range the new mode of advertising alongside of 
those “‘ original’? works of the author of London Assurance and the 
Colleen Bawn, which would have been original if some one else had 
not written them before ! 





CHRISTMAS AND THE POACHING ACT. 


Too much liberty is not good for the subject. This is a new dis- 
covery. It is now as dangerous to carry home a hare or a rabbit as 
to wear a knuckle-duster. Christmas dinners have found their way 
into police-stations, and the policeman has exhibited his ancient pen- 
chant for area luxuries. He has, for once, anticipated his post-Christ- 
mas visit to the savoury dominions of the female FrancaTE.i of his 
acquaintance ; and has, in short, taken the whole business into his 
own hands. 

“Mr. Dickmay wasin the townof Andover on the previous Saturday evening, 
and he purchased a rabbit, for which he paid 1s. 6d., for his Sunday dinner. On 
carrying the rabbit home, however, he was stopped when within a few yards of 
his house by the village policeman, who wished to know where he had obtained 
the rabbit? The reply was that he had purchased it for 1s. 6d.in Andover; and 
the policeman then inquired of whom, which question Mr. Dickman declined to 
answer. The police-officer then took the rabbit from its owner and conveyed it 
to the police-station, leaving Dicxmay to provide something else for his dinner 
on the following day.” 

_Exactly: the magistrates commend the vigilance of their subor- 
dinate, and the blue-cloth extends with gratified pride, the buttons 
grow brighter, the white gloves become more extensively white, and 
even the oilskin on the hat partakes of the lustre which this crowning 
specimen of detective sagacity sheds over this rural limb of the law. 
But where will it stop? We fully expect to hear next that one of 
these prim functionaries has entered a house and carried off a Turkey 
carpet, under the impression that geome offence has been committed, 
which comes under the provisions of that blot upon the statute-book 
of England—the New Night Poaching Act. 


A Mopern Hercvuirs.—The gentleman who, having lately reco- 
vered from a severe illness, feela now—to use his own expression— 
as etrong again as a horse.” 
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TWO INTELLIGENT FOREIGNERS. 


I.—Cart Vocer’s Curistmas VIEW. 

THis so ordinarily - unexpansive-and-in-utterance-of- emotion-hows0- 
ever-deep-naturally-guarded-and-reserved-British-population has itself 
with all festal ceremony and much of Yule-log-burning been diverting. 
My friend Kwizz, a youth in the agile word-play and hilarious-soul- 
merriment of the Teuton, not-in-skill-wanting, Sie constantly through- 
out the festive season at my elbow been. His so-grotesque com- 
mentaries on the not-in-themselves-gladsome rites of British hospi- 
tality, will I, on this momentous occasion, not in words record. 
How voraciously and with never-sufficiently-to-be-appeased appetite 
these island cousins of our own have, in their public-by-Lorp-Mayor- 
presided-dinners, all the flesh-meat and fowls of the season greedil 
devoured, nor the sea-fishes and crustacea by any means dtainiied, 
will I to a serious Teuton race, with what clearness at this time is 
possible to me, indigestion-haunted-and-much-with-voluminous-Christ- 
mas-bills-incessantly-harassed, tell. Nor in haste, on this so difficult 
task, let {me adventurously enter; but rather by careful mediation 
with tobacco-smoke from sea-foam-meerschaum-bow] not unassisted, 
strip first from my brain-tissue such cloud-cobwebs as therein have 
convivial spiders spun. For in the so-variegated-and-as-if-with- 
kaleidoscopic-rapidity-strangely-mingled-scenes of the past week, 
many there are which themselves, with wondersome perplexity, 
intertwine. Clowns, of countenances with bismuth and ochre 
coloured; harlequins, with n agic-wonder-working-wand, by-mysteri- 
ous-circumstances-provided ; these are, by some art-magic, as of 
Paracetsus or ALBERrUS MacGnvus, with plum-pudding, three times 
three, we will not until morning homewards go, for he a jolly good 
fellow is, mysteriously mingled; so that myself shkakingly laugh 
must, hoch! hoch! hoch! From this merriment, of one who the 
thought-teachings in succession has of Bruno Baver, HEGet, and 
ARTHUR ScCHOPENHAUER not ineflectially studied unbecoming, let me 


'now to wy task of Christmas-word-picture assiduously, and with 


Teutonic honesty, myself address. And of Pantomime first let me, 
with all possible briefuess, speak. What did Docrorn Martin LUTHER 
—or any other man—say, long before the birth of Romvuivs and 
Remus ?—(Not to be continued.— Ep.) 

II.—Tur Impressions OF JEAN GODIN. 

NoE.! , 

What hilarity, what effusion, what shakings of hand, what expan- 
sions of heart! 

Let us resume. ‘ 

The Englishman is, by the nature of the animal, taciturn, sombre. 
He talks little; his eyes do not speak of the inspirations, semetimes 
terrible, sometimes divine, of the south, whose habitants, dreaming 
under the umbrageous groves of orangeers, watch themselves reflected 
in the undulating waters of the tranquil lake. The Englishman 
speaks not ; he eats. 

And how he eats! how he drinks! Perfidious Albion! thou hast 
“protected”? the Septinsular Archipelago of the Ionians; but, my 
faith, for what? That thou mightest obtain the currants for thy 
plomb-pouding! Thou hast abolished the slavage in the colonies of 
the Occidental Indies; to what end? That the rhum might add its 
mysterious strength to thy poonch ! I wash 
my hands of it. 

Let us resume. 


Selfish, perfidious land ! 


My Christmas morning to me opened sadly and faintly. My 
Christmas-eve had been hilarious, expansive. I had searched an 


amidst these insular potations by adroitly mixing my liquors. 
consequently imbibed— 

. A pint of porter-beer. 

A small glass of absinthe. 
Chéri-and-bittaire. 

. A whisky-grogs. 

A rum-grogs. 

. Coupaire (half-pint). 

. A gin-grogs. 

. A pint of souipes (two dew !). 

. Champs-de-gaphe. 

10. Assistance-of-lemon. 

11. Beer of ginger. 

12. The nose of the dog, a l’Evéque. 


13. La plante ¢trange (rum shrub). : ; 
In the morning I presented before myself mister the magistrate 


Tiruvitre, at the station of the street of Malbrook ; this perfidious 
one fined me five shillings. 


CANA Oh 








A Harp-sui.—An iron one. 
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AT THE PLAY 


HE pursuit of pantomime under 
difficulties has resulted in a general 
compression of playgoing huma- 
nity, which may have filled the 
theatres but has unquestionably 
thinned that portion of the popu- 
lation. Whatever benefit has been 
derived from substantiality of diet 
during the past Christmas has 
been squeezed out by the pressure 
of thick crowds; and some who 
have entered with the obesity of a 
Sir John Falstaff have emerged 
with the attenuated frame of a 
Master Slender. It is, perhaps, a 
wise ordinance that a course of 
plum-pudding should be followed 


eH 


V this season, combining the advan- 
© tages of a Turkish bath, a gymna- 
sium, and a place for testing the 
experimental application of the 
new “movement cure,’ may be a 
fine institution for preserving the 
health, as well as promoting the 
amusement, of the community. 
From experiences of this kind undergone, I am reduced to the flatness 
of a gibus, and a corresponding compression of matter is the conse- 
quence. ; 

Tho Sreanv extravaganza of Ivanhoe, by Mr. H. J. Byron, is sin- 
gularly “smart,” especially in the dressing. The scenery is capital, 
and the interest of the story well preserved. Messrs. J. CLARKE and 
J. Roogrs strive which can be the funniest; and Mespames ADA 
Swansorovuen, Fanny Jossrus, Exganor Burton, Fanny HuGues, 
CuarLotre Saunpers, and Potty MarsuHavt form a feminine phalanx 
proving irresistible. The best burlesque company give the jokes, and 
they have the best burlesque audience to take them. 

The Haymarket Rasselas is somewhat quieter, but still briskly 
written, and Mr. Titsury’s Dr. Johnson a personation to remember. 
Then we have Miss Louisa Kee.ey, smart and saucy; Mr. Compton, 
quaintly comical; and Mr. Cuirrenvate, genially grand. 

The Covent Garpun Beauty and the Beast has the transformation 
scene of the seagon,and Ma. Wittiam CaLLoorr may be congratulated 
on the poetic invention he has shpwn in his “ Descent of Morn’s first 
Ray.” He has been hoo-rayed every night for it. Mn. W. H. Parne 
is the father who secks the fated flower, and what he does in the way 
of comical pantomimicality is worth a long pilgrimage to enjoy. 

Daury Lane’s Goody Two-Shoes ia Lypia Thompson. As soon as 
there is a chance of seeing her and her pas, I shall certainly call. 
Hitherto, the house has been overflowingly full before I could reach 
the pay-place. 

Riquet with the Tuft is a lively little fairy extravaganza, with a har- 
lequinade superadded, and the Patncess’s is profiting by its success. 
BeveR.Ley’s scenery is very good indeed, and the multitudes of little 
children who take part in its performance make rare fun for the other 
little ones who go to see them. Miss Hupsrern is charming, and 
Mx. Cuantes Serron’s Riquet and Mr. Be_more’s king admirable 
specimens of the best burlesque school of acting. 

The Orrspic Robin Hood is in Mr. Burnanp’s happiest vein, and 
“merrie Sherwood,” indeed, might have been the forest where such 

jokes were cracked. At the ApeL_put we have Mr. J. L. Tooie 
bestowing some fine artistic touches on George de Barnwell, the | 
London apprentice, here in travestie somewhat out of his element, 
but at Christmas certainly not out of his time ; and at the New West- | 
MINSTER Lord Dundreary shows an attempt to revive what is called | 
the old school of pantomime, by making the introductory portion a | 
ballet of action. There is no story, and an utter absence of fun, | 
otherwise the attempt may be called successful. Toe Opp May. 








BPITAPH. 


Wirn Eighteen hundred and sixty-two 
We now have nothing more to do; 
For—hei presto !—here we be 

In Eighteen hundred and sixty-three. 


A Non-Srquirur.—A country gentleman who doesn’t hunt. 
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. by pantomime; and a theatre, at 
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| Assizes for horse-stealing. 
| offence in Jersey, and the sentence was “three months’ imprisonment 


wisdom, hold your tongue. 
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THE GREEK KING. 


(After TENNYSON.) 


A DOMESTIC INTERLUDE. 
Prince A——p, loq. 
You must post a letter early, post it early, mother dear, 
Or to Mister Scakvett telegraph, before theglad new year, 
To tell the kind Athenians, mother, next time to them he speaks, 
That I’m to be King of the Greeks, mother! I’m to be King of the 
Greeks! 


There’s many a brave, bold heart, they say, but none so brave as 
mine, 

Not LEUCHTENBERG’Ss nor anyone’s on either side the Rhine; 

And ’tis but fair, for ALBERT claims the lands of mines and leeks, 

So let me be King of the Greeks, mother! let me be King of the 
Greeks ! 


Please write the note to-night, mother, and never, never mind 

_ How Patmexston and all his crew may chance to be inclined ; 

| And tell your own dear sailor-boy that Greece shall have what it 
seeks, 

For I’m to be King of the Greeks, mother! I’m to be King of the 
Greeks ! 


As for all the protocols, would Ru. ia care a rush, 

If she knew the bird was in her hand instead of in the bush ? 

Think of all her antecedent moves, and he Crimean freaks, 

And let me be King of thte Greeks, mothe: ! let me be King of the 
Greeks ! 


And I’ll try to rule thern wisely, rule them firmly, and in peace; 

Their navy and their commerce, too, I'll endeavour to increase ; 

I'll establish a police force, and some stipendiary beaks— 

Do let me be King of the Greeks, mother! let me be King of the 
Greeks ! 


And I’ll seek some noble lady, some Greek beauty for a bride, 
That Great Britain’s Queen, my mother dear, may gaze upon with 


pride ; 

For I’ll come home each new year, mother, for two or p’raps three 
weeks 

If I may be King of the Greeks, mother! let me be King of the 
Greeks ! 


And we will all be very happy, very happy, mother dear, 

These meetings will be the happiest time of all the glad new year ; 

But just now do pray say “yes,” mother, ’twill flush with joy my 
cheeks, 

Say I’m to be King of the Greeks, mother! I’m to be King of the 
Greeks 


Her Most Gracious M——y, log. 


It’s no use asking any more, any more; 
It’s no use asking any more; 

It can’t be done, 

Says the Epiror or Fwy, 

So it’s no use asking any more. 


JUSTICE IN JERSEY. 
A PRISONER was broucht before Justice Byries at the last Exeter 
He had been previously convicted of an 


and five years’ banishment to England.’ When the question of trans- 
portation is so widely discussed, this instance is valuable. England 
is looked upon, thanks to Sir Josnva JEBB, as a penal settlement. 
No doubt—as the Danes sent mad HamLet to England, because every 
one was mad there, and therefore he would not be noticed—so the 
Jersey people send their criminals hither, because they will not be sin- 
gular here. It would be only fair, as we are looking for a new penal 
settlement, to pass an Act of Parliament—a le# talionis—appointing 
Jersey as a place of banishment. 


Ask Sm Cresswett Cresswett.—When a woman gets divorced 


from her husband, may she be said to become emancipated ? 


CHance or Name.—The inventors of the present ladies’ fashions 


have changed their names from modistes to immodistes. 


Urrer Nonsense.—Do nothing of the kind. If you can’t utter 
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THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CLOUD. 


= UN, old fellar, “ Liv and let liv”’ is 
Ca =~ ne ~}3=« my motter. Now it’s all werry well 
cite pid seek ie sable EEE SAN for you square coves to go on about 

: us as is on the cross putting the 
the ug on screwey blokes an a col- 
larin ov their soupers an such like 
wallibles, but i can tell yer it aint 
all beer and skittels with us, no- 
ways nohuw 

I dont go for to menshun the 
| bobbies as is always a interfeerin, 
' or the beaks as is always a 
ard labourin, or the BRAMWELLS 
as is always a peenal-servitood- 
ing, cos they dont count, evry 
5 perfesshun as its pulls ov wun sort 
eS] | L? or another; but i do komplane 
Ves (2B | ’ / [ Sie ov gents, and wots more Hinglish- 
ee Vy XG i | LSS = men, goin about harmed, jest like 
S Hy , ) iy ti| IN a yy so menny beestly furriners, as yer 

q may turn hinside hout an never so 
much as git a shiner from, or if yer do its ony a frank wot no wun 
wont take, thereby haggrawatin a perfesshunal to a degree has is 
drefful to kontemplate. Likewise its reglar hillegal. The hact says, 
no one aint to carry no dedly weppuns; and wot do yer call a re- 
wolver as’ll send arf-a-duzzen bullets hinto a cove’s innards afore yer 
can say max, or bowwie-nives, as’ll slice a peace hout ov a feller as 
big as a Portland elpim ov Crismas pudden? Or neddies as’ll nock a 
man’s branes rite out ov is ed into his boots? I tell yer wot—it’s 
shamefull. Wy, ony the other nite me and two pals wos a walking 
nigh kings kross on bisness, wen seein aquiet-looking covecummin along 
aperiently quite unkonshous like, we gets beind im butiful, an BILL 
SPRIGGLEs goes fur to put on the ug in a reglar an workmanlike fashun, 
wen hall of asudding e hups with a neddy an fetches BILL a tremenjous 
wipe on the nut as drops im like a bullick. Hi rushes at im, an gits 
anuthur simlar on the side ov the ed, likewise a kick wich i feels now. 
NoBBLER, our uther pal, seein ow preshous ot we wos a gettin it, ooks 
it ; then this ere brute, wot ad been an deseaved us by is quiet an 
hinoffensiv appeerence, larrupped me an Bit with aeavy walkin-stick 
to that hextent as makes me feal sorr to think on. Another ruffian, 
as dont deserve the name of a Hinglishman—an i aint a goin to call 
im so neether—drored hout a pistil at me and thretend to send me 
were i wont menshun cos it aint perlite. An wot for? Ony because 
me an BILL, wich is name is SpricGies as i befour observed, arst im 
for a tanner to git a pint o’ bear in Regens park wun nite. 

Then, two, ere’s anuther hard kase, and wot we're allus lible to. 
Me and CoNnKEY, a young ’and, but wery prommissin, appened to 
meat with a Scotchman, an arter a grate deel ov trubble (the way 
e fot an kickt was hawful, Conxgys harm slipt, an e couldn't 
git the ug nice at fust, wich kompelled me to teach im manners 
with the duster), we turned is pokkits hinside hout, an got — 
blow me, ef it dont nigh make me sick to think on—a crackt joey, tu 
buttins, a smawl tuth-come. Now, mister, aint it disgustin that this 
sort of fellers should go about dressed respectabel and impose on 
reglar ands. Its wus nor swindlin, and wots more, hunless some 
steps is took to stop it, likewise the carryin ef dedly weppuns, i shall 
soon have to sine miself A Srarvp GAROTTER. 
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AMERICA. 


THE following intelligence should have been received a long time 
since, but has been inadvertently delayed :— 

The last spark of the rebellion has died out. 

A man of the name of Jerrerson Davis, who absurdly styled him- 
self President, and another ringleader, named SroneWALL JACKSON, 
were hanged this morning. 

PResIDENT LINCOLN has refused to be made emperor. 

The last slave has been emancipated. 

Six quadroons were imprisoned for declaring themselves friends and 
brothers. 

The surplus war funds are to be devoted to erecting a stupendous 
monument to Presipent LincoLn. The design is exeeedingly chaste. 
He is represented as Jove, holding, in a gloved hand, a small negro, 
which he is about to hurl at a crouching figure below him. The in- 
genious introduction of a weathercock, balanced on the nose of public 
opinion, clearly shows the figure to be in the South. 

It was beautifully designed, but unfortumately the eculpter has made 
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the negro figure too heavy, and it has broken off the PxesipgnT’s arm. | leaf. 


SCHOLASTIC. 


HERE is an advertisement of a school, and we insert it because it is 
a magnificent specimen of scholastic advertising literature :— 


—— COLLEGE, Maidenhead, Berks.—The dry and elevated positien, amid 
the charming scenery of the Thames, the admirable arrangements of the 
large, well-warmed, and ventilated class-rooms, dining-hall, and dormitories, 
the lecture-room, music-hall, and laboratory, the tepid swimming-bath, for al! 
the year round, 50 feet by 20, with river bathing and boating, the cevered - 
nasium, the workshop for the mechanical, the play, cricket, and foot-ball 
grounds, the kind and liberal treatment, the efficient staff of English and foreign 
masters, contribute to health, vigour, eee moral and intellectual culture, 
furnish the means of a thoroughly useful and polite education in elementary 
knowledge and art, in classics, mathematics, physicial science, in speaking and 
writing French and German, at fair and sipllaonte terms, whieh, with highest 
references, lists of successful candidates at examinations, and other details, are 
found in the prospectus. 


If we were a struggling school proprietor, and, in that capacity, had 
to draw up a carefully worded advertisement, we don’t think we 
should open it with an allusion to a dry and elevated position amid 
the charming scenery of ‘he Thames. This sort of thing is allowable 
in poetry, or in an auciioneer’s advertisement, but in business prose 
it involves something very like a bull. However, let that pass. We 
will take a tremendous header into the “‘ tepid swimming-bath, for all 
the year round, 50 feet by 20, with river bathing and boating.” Now, 
either the measurement ‘ 50 feet by 20,” applies to the tepid swim. 
ming-bath, or it applies to something else. It does not apply to the 
tepid swimmiing-bath, because that affords accommodation for river 
bathing and boating—a statement quite inconsistent with such limited 

| dimensions. It must, therefore, apply to semething else, and that some- 
thing else is clearly All the Year Round; although we had hitherto 
imagined that the size of that periodical was about 10 inches by 5, or 
thereabouts. But we are all liable to make mistakes. We will not 
| stop to inquire what “ physicial science” may be, but we will content 
| ourselves by direeting the reader's attention to the very curious fact 
| that the advertisement contains nearly 140 words without a colon, a 
| semicolon, or a full stop among them, except after the contraction 
| “ Berks.,”and at the end of this singular piece of composition. There 
| is, however, one redeeming point im the advertisement which we are 
really glad to see,—the proprietor undertakes:to instruct in speaking 
and writing Freneh and German only. 


IMPORTANT TO PLAYGOERS. 


Tue lameness of the excuses generally put forward in extenuation 
of the custom of going to witness pantomimes, burlesques, and such 
Christmas nonsense, has induced us to compile the following list of 
reasons, which, we trust, will be found to suit the exigencies of every 
case. You go, then, to the pantomime— 

1. Because you have a lot of children, whom it would be impossible 
to let go by themselves. 

2. Because you have no children of your own, and like to see ether 
people’s happy. 

8. Because you have an order, and it would be a pity to let it go te 
loss. 

4. Because you have not an order, and you wish to let it be known 
you can afford to pay for yourself. 

5. Because you used to go when a boy, and yeu den’t like to give 
up the custom. 

6. Because you never went when a bey, and you want to see what 
it is like. 

7. Because you are in bad spirits, and want to freshen yourself up. 

8. Because you are in good spirits, and ready for anything. 

9. Because laughter is good for disease of the heart, and you are 
afraid you have got it. [If you are asked how yeu know, say “ because 
it creaks when you sit down.’’) 

10. Because you choose. 





AN OLD SAW NEW SET. 
(By a Lapy anp A Mitvioves.) 


“ Woman wants a good deal here below, 
And wants that good deal wide!” 





Maxine s Boox.—The Yankees have just published a volume of a 
thousand pages, containing the despatches of the Federal government, 
If there is despatch-writing, what is verbosity However, after 
reaching the thousandth page, it is possible they will turn over a new 
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A BAD TIME FOR POOR LITTLE BUDD. 


Old Female :—‘‘ THERE NOW, MY SONNIE! 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 40.—Byr Mrs. B—cu—r Str—we. 


FUNNY MEMORIES OF FOREIGN LANDS. 


Monpay.—Early this morning Miss A. called upon us and wished 
us to call on the Duke or B. On doing so, B. received us very 
affably, and pressed us to stay to meals. The ducal board was spread 
with baronial profusion at an early hour. I thought of the poor slave 
as I discussed all the luxuries of the season, including lobster salad. 
In the evening, Proressor Roots called. His personal appearance 
is much against him. He is short and has but one eye, though many 
worts. I engaged him in conversation about the poor slave. He 
left early. 


Tvgspay.—Went on an outing to Southampton, and visited the | 
sumptuous ruins of Netley Abbey. Met a baronet there, Sir Fatiow | 


Fattow. Engaged him in conversation about the poor slave. 
went away. Mused upon the crumbling relics of a mighty though 
barbarous past, when the haughty priest and the mail-clad knight 
rode roughshod over the necks of the thrall and the villein (peasant). 
Yes, those days are gone ; but have we not, over the dark blue waters 


WHAT DO YOU THINK YOUR MOTHER ’LL SAY TO YOU WHEN YOU GET HOME?” 





| No one called. In the evening, visited C. D., the popular author, but 


He | 


of the rolling Atlantic, where the shriek of the stormy petrel is borne | 
away by the winter blast over the crests of the quivering waves— | 


have we not the poor slave? Alas! for humanity ; but such is life! 
Returned to town at a late hour. 


Wepnespay.—Called upon the Bisnor or G. On approaching the 


episcopal apartments, heard the wildest laughter issuing from thence, | 


and soon found that G. was reading the new number of Fun. 
gaged him in conversation about the poor slave. 
his iage, having an appointment. 
Viscount P, 
{iad some conversation with him relative to the unfortunate African. 
P. found he had some ministerial business, so I did not remain long. 


En- 
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Found him engaged in the same way as the bishop. | 


was told that he was not at home. Had the same answer from the 
help of a well-known philosopher at Chelsea. Commenced a new novel, 
“ Fred., or the Great Dismal Squash.” Wrote three chapters. Charac- 
ters are simple. Divided into black and white—the former being vir- 
tuous and the latter not so. Alas! for humanity; but such is life! 
When exhausted with literary composition, received a deputation 
from the Curisty’s Minstrels. Promised to write a ballad for them, 
entitled, ‘“‘ Behold the benevolent black !” 

Tuurspay.—Continued the composition of “ Fred.” In the fourth 
chapter, vivid description of manner in which Gash RaGGLE, the planter, 
flogged Sambo to death. In the fifth, remorse of Gasu. Dined at home. 
No one called. In the evening received a deputation, consisting of 
Messrs. ADAM Biack and Son, the Mayor oF BLACKBURN, and Proressor 
Biacki£, who presented me with a volume of “* BLAcksTonE.” Invited 
me to Scotland. Determined to visit that land of the mountain 
and the flood, where the roar of the Highland bull vibrates through 
the keen mountain air—where the daisy, the primrose, the thistle 
(ah! how comparatively devoid of poetry is the nomenclature of the 
Flora Americana!) wave beside the brave and bearded barley that is 
coming through the rye! Yes, Maxwe.ton’s braes are, I believe, still 
bonny where shines the morning dew! At all events, I will see for 
myself. 

Fripay.—Paid my P. P.C. visits. Was rather unfortunate. The 
Duke or D. had just gone out—Viscount P. was not in town—Mr. 
C. D. had gone for a walk—and Mr. T. C. said that he preferred to be 
left alone with the Silences and the Immensities. There is a charm 
about such society which only the Intellectual can appreciate. 


He then ordered | Thought of the poor slave. Alas! for humanity; but such is life! 
Went away and called upon | 


Sorrt-Goops Warenovse.—A matrimonial agency. 
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THE MODERN ANDROMEDA. 
Corumera :— HEAVEN SEND ME A DELIVERER!” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





No. LII.—THE FIREMAN’S SONG. 


WHENEVER we spy the red in the sky, 
We gallop away in haste, 
With our horses fleet, through the crowded street, 
For we know there’s no time to waste. 
For yonder red light, that’s gleaming so bright, 
Tells where the mad flames rave, 
And there’s work for us, where they’re burning thus, 
And human lives we may save. 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
And the hissing waters pour ; 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
Where the fierce flames leap and roar. 


Through the volleying smoke, though we stagger and choke, 
We must force our fearless way ; 
A war we wage with the element’s rage, 
And we dash right into the fray. 
Though the licking tongue of the fire has sprung 
Through the window’s smouldering frame ; 
In the room behind there are some we must find 
And save from the cruel flame. 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
And the hissing waters pour ; 
Thump, thump! goes the elank of the pump, 
Where the fierce flames leap and roar. 


Charred timbers we tread, with the fire overhead, 
Through the blinding smoke we break ; 
Risking life and limb with courage grim 
For a fellow-creature’s sake. 
Where lives can be saved ull danger is braved, 
We leap through the blazing breach, 
It is dared! it is done! They are safe, every one, 
Where the hungry flame cannot reach. 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
And the hissing waters pour ; e 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
Where the fierce flames leap and roar. 


For our perilous task we do not ask 
The cresses, the ribbons, the stars, 

And the high rewards that our land accords 
To the men who have waged her wars. 

We ask for nought but a kindly . ht, 
When one, like our captain, falls— 
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For the men who brave a fiery grave, 
Whenever their duty calls. 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
And the hissing waters pour ; 
Thump, thump! goes the clank of the pump, 
Where the fieree flames leap and roar, 


‘ ane 
ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


THE year begins with Saturn in Libra, but nothing further is known 
at present, owing to the ta-Saturn-ity of the above-mentioned planet. 
Mars is in Aries; any one on seeing him may exclaim, “ There 
he is!” These aspects give notice that something is likely to 
happen. Housekeepers must take great care of China. Let Mr. 
Rakey beware of any soldier in the Horse-trying army. Wherever 
you be—beware! 

Members of the Stock Exchange must watch the Sun, and buy for 
the rise. 








| JANUARY, 
4 | S | Meeting of the Society of Fens in Lincolnshire, 
5 | M | Day for catching scuttle-fish full of live coals. 
6 | Tu | Re-issue of BrapsHaw’s Railway Guide for 1857, with 
notes. 
7 | W | Fun-day. Joy! 
8 | Tu | Dancing round the obelisk by the Hospodar and a select 
| circle of Podolian nobles. 
9 | F | Ceremony of erecting a statue to LuTHER in the Luther 
| Arcade. 
10; 8 | Benchers of Lincoln’s Inn rig the market, and sail up the 


Serpentine. 





Maxims BY Maximitian.—For the Week.—Bad example turneth 
away wrath.—Drunken men do a publie good. 

Law.—A yearly tenant may knock his landlord down at the rate of 
sixpence an hour. A landlord may repair round the corner without 
being followed. A landlord may be put into a coffee-mill until he 
becomes a ground landlord. 

Duties.—For every horse of sixteen hands to go on board a ship 
where that number of hands is wanted. For every carriage with one 
wheel to get another as quickly as possible. 

Licences.—To Mr. E. Fatconer: to be a Hawker.—A good deal 
of licence has been allowed to several barristers for the ensuing year. 

Sportep Stamps.—How to Spoil Stamps.—Give them bread and jam 
at every meal, and feed them delicately every three hours; you may 
subsequently claim the usual reward from the Home-office. 

UNIVERSITY INFORMATION.— Every young man going up to a college 
must be provided with a cap and gown. The ribbons to the former 
must not be of too startling a colour, while crinoline for the latter is 
absolutely indispensable. The custom of this habit is effeminate, but 
ancient. 

ARITHMETIC FOR BEGINNERS. —Ewamples in Addition.—A gentleman 
left his eldest daughter in a cab, and then left her five hundred pounds 
in his will. Three days afterwards he gave the youngest child an 
additional sum of twopence in the pound. What was the con- 
sequence ?P—The answer will be given next week, if possible. 

Ex. 2.—A banker's clerk, having been out for a walk, brings home 
a flageolet and a wild goose. What was that to anybody ?—Ans. One, 

Ex. 3.—There are two numbers whose total is anything you like, 
and whose difference is whatever you please. Which is the greater P— 
Ans. Both. 

Hints on GramwMar.—There are thirty-nine articles, chiefly indefi- 
nite. Let the scholar remember that not every man who parses along 
the street is a grammarian. 


RECEIPTS, 
How to Protect Potatoes from Frost.—Surround each plant with a 
small number of hot-water pipes and a barrel-organ. 
Grease Spots in cloth can be easily removed thus: Take a sharp pair 
of scissors, carefully insert the point, and cut the cloth gently ina 
circular form until the spot is removed, 





CURIOUS EXPERIMENTS, 

Select five lumps of Wenham Lake ice, two inches square; place 
them in your father’s boots; hide behind something or other, and 
observe what expressions he uses when putting them on. 5 

With a small but sharp file, cut the wires of the grand piano; ask 
one of your mother’s visitors to play a grand fantasia; it is a curious 
experiment to notice the effect. 
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MR. HODGKINSON STAYS IN TOWN BY HIMSELF, AND 


Diar Joun,—Mas. Hopcxtnson left town somo little time ago, but 
as important business at the cattle-show—the cattle-show, you under- 
stand, Joun—necessarily detained me, I thought I would take the 
opportunity of seeing eome of, tho exhibitions in our great metropolis, 
to which, in company with my Many Anne, I either would not, or was 
positively unable to, go. My wife has been rather a slow companion 
to me, as she always would misunderstand what I said, misrepresent 
my words, or net laugh at any one of my quips and cranks, and you 
know that my puns are not bad,’pun your honour,eh? Now, Mrs. H. 
wouldn’t have smiled at that on any account. 

I do wish you'd comp up to town,—on business, of course. Never 
mind your wife; Mus, GILLYFLower can get on very well in your 
absence, I'll bo bound. I'll just whet your appetite for a holiday a 
little by telling you all I’m doing in town. One of the first places I 
visited in company with Pennyreatuen, the barrister (who has been 
very obliging in the way of taking my wife and daughter about), was 
Grorce CrurksHanx’s picture gallery in Exeter Hall. The entrance 
to this room is anything but cheerful, and if you should happen to 
drop in in the evening, the absence of gas is conspicuous. 

rom the sketches made in childhood, up to his last great work, 
the “‘ Worship of Bacchus,” all Caviksuanx’s pictorial efforts decorate 
the walls. Want of space has compelled the hangers to suspend the 
majority of these works of the caricaturist’s art either far above or 
a good deal below ordinary mortal ken. You are at one time standing 
on a chair to catch a glimpse of some clever little drawing, or you are 
on your knees, spoiling and soiling your trousers in the endeavour to 
obiain as a view as possible of a picture which otherwise you 
would have been obiiged to, literally, overleok. 

But the grand picture is, of course, the “ Worship of Bacchus.” 
There, in every corner, in every part, is semebody drinking. Men, 
women, and children are all represented as the votaries of drunkenness. 
We admired the picture immensely; it is a great idea, marvellously 
and laboriously carried out. “ Drinking,” said I, “is——” but my 
moralizing was cut short by P., who exclaimed, “It’s past six, my 
boy ; and we dine at half-past.” 

Recollecting that the champagne would be too much ice: by the time 
we arrived at my hotel, we finished our inspection and departed. 
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VISITS EXETER HALL.—‘THE WORSHIP OF BACCHUS.” 


Such a pleasant dinner we had that night! no women to bother us. 
Sat for nearly three hours, finishing up with stiff and hot brandy-and- 
water and some prime cigars. After this—ah! well, never mind, I'll 
tell you some time or other what we did after this. Come up soon.— 
I remain, yours ever, Horatio HopGkInson. 


Covent Garden Hotel. 


LORD DUNDREARY ON THE AMERICAN WAR. 


TueERE’s one th-thing wel-welative to the w-war now w-waging in 
Amewica th-that I-I could n-never un-understand. They c-call it a 
civil war. N-now, if sevewal th-thousand fellahs think pwoper 
to go out in-into a field to t-twy which fellah c-can cut the other fel- 
fellah to pieces, c-can any we-weasonable fellah be bwought to-to 
th-think it a civil action? If the A-Amewicans con-consider this 
civil, w-what on earth m-must they be w-when they get in a w-wage? 
I w-wonder whether bwother Sam h-has had any f-fighting; 8-Sam 
was always a vewy eowageous fel-fellah. I-I we-wemember when 
we were b-boys at home to-together, S-Sam punched his sister’s head 
one d-day. N-no, I don’t mean th-that ex-exactly ; he didn’t p-punch 
his sis-sister’s head, be-because he never had a sis-sister. What I 
m-meant to say w-was, that if S-Sam had had a sis-sister he-he 
w-wouldn’t h-have stood any non-nonsense fwom-her. I have always 
un-understood th-that an A-Amewican’s m-motto was, “I cal-caléu- 
late;” now, it s-seems to m-me, that some of ’em are-are out of 
th-their w-weckoning th-this time. How-however, w-when they have 
f-fought until there is-isn’t a-a single Amewican left, I-I sup-suppose 
they’ll come to an un-understanding w-with each other. P-poor fellahs, 
they’re all w-waving mad. 


As Cigar as a Foc.—What is the best sort of boat to go down the 
river in during a fog ?—A lighter, of course. 

Wuy is a convict outbreak like Russell-square?—Because it’s a 
quod-wrangle. 


| 


| 
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' of course, as we are under Government; shouldn’t 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 
ORNAMENTS OF THE OFFICE. 


Scenre.—A room in Somersault House.—Tiue, 10 30 a.m.—MR. CLAREN- 
DON Swacoexs strolls in, and leisurely divests himself of hat and 
ceat. Having lots of time to spare (as ten, sharp, 1s his proper 
hour), he next pockets his hands and appears relieved at having got 
rid of them; a saunter round the room, and he halts at the fire- 
place and burns the soles of his boots for some minutes with perfect 
equanimity; he is getting hard-up for employment, when his eye 
lights on the office pen-knife ; unpocketing his hands, he has re- 
course to the knife, and diligently pares his finger-nails; this ope- 
ration being achieved, his further amusement is then found in : - 
ping the aforesaid knife, point downwards, at partic spots in t 
rug; this he terms “ spiking the beggars ;” wearying in time of the 
sport, in consequence of the necessary repeated stooping attendant 
thereon, he at length falls back wpon the Times and begins to work. 

C. 8. (loq.)—Heigho! here’s the everlasting Times again! (chas- 
matic yawn.) Hang it! if the incessant pen-and-ink drudgery in this 
precious den doesn’t make me sick of literature! Wish, with all my 
heart, there'd been a paper, instead of a cotton, famine—might have 


stopped our work for awhile; wouldn’t have stopped the pay, though, 
aan if they'd 

















been down on us with vellum, though in that case—well, what if they 

were ?—the supply of that couldn’t have lasted long, I knew; there 

ain’t camels enough to stand it. 

(The connexion in Mr. Swaccers’s nind between camels and vellum is 
of undeterminable origin. We may infer, however, from his words 
that Natural History was not one of the subjects for his examination.) 

C. S. (as his eye catches an official document on his desk).—Why, 
what's this? Gad, if it isn’t something to do! (Withintense indigna- 
tion) Bless’d if this isn’t consummate cheek ! 

(Unfolds the Times, and commences reading. A knock is heard at the 

r; Mz. Swaccers hurls open the official document and grasps a 
pen; he disorders his hair by a rapid sleight of hand, and pays no 
sort of regard whatever to the knock: it is shortly repeated.) 

C. S. (in an abstracted voice)—Eh? What? Some one ‘there? 


Come in, come in. 

(Enter DuLctuer Dunvup, a youth with a salary of two figures, and no 
wholesome awe of SwaeceEns’s separate room and three-figure-pay 
whatever.) 

C. 8S. (disgusted). —Oh! it’s you, is it? Why the doose didn’t 
you kick? What’s the good of knocking as if you were somebody? 
(Returns to his Times.) 

D. D. (produeing @ lengthy paper).—I say, Swaccers, here’s a go. 
Wercum has been round and given me this thing to draw up. J can’t 
draw a thing up! Look here, just give us a tip,—how do fellows gene- 
rally do it, when they’ve got to draw up a thing, eh? 

C. 8.—Oh! anyhow! 

D. D.—Well, that’s just how I tried; and I’ve got into no end of 
@ mess. 

C. S.—Here, give us the paper :*why, this is regular elementary work. 

D. D. (triumphantly).—I thought ’twas something of that sort ! 
Shot, if I know anything about “ elementary ” work, youknow! Never 
went in for it! 

C. S.—Thing’s simple enough, I'll be bound (inspecting confused- 
looking document). What an awful fist you write, Dunur; bless’d if I 
can read it. (Throws down paper.) 

D. D. (seating himself on the corner of the table).—Ah! well, never 
mind! thing’ll keep, daresay. Stunning hop last night at the Sell- 
mygalls, wasn’t it, Swacezrs? I saw you no end sweet on the little 
thing in blue! 

C. 8. (consciously).—Go to Bath! no more sweet than yourself. . 
(The conversation becomes desultory ; and more men drop in as the time 

passes on; all conse strictly on matters of business, and join in 
the conversation; as twelve o'clock draws near, all consult their 
watches anriously.) 

First Frienp.—Pretty near time, Swaccrrs, isn’t it? (turning to 
the rest.) I say, you fellows, let’s get up a sweepstakes! What 
colour she’s in, you know—half-crowns round. 

Cuorus oF Frienps.—By Jove! good idea. 

First Friznp.—Now, SwaGcGers, where’s the Lincoln and Bennett? 
Ah, here we are! Some fellow write the colours on strips of paper— 
half-crowns into the inkstand. Go it! 

C. 8. (with an eye on his hat).—What a tempestuous beast you 
are, RaGGLes, making a man’s tile into a ballot-box! 

First Frienp.—There, you shut up, lazy; (presenting hat) draw 
your colour! ' 

(The colours are drawn by each; “ olue” is offered fe bob for his chance, 
“ pink” and “ white” three-and-siepence each; the rest are out- 
siders. Twelve o'clock strikes.) 
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Corus or Frienps.—There you are, Swaccers! Go to work, old 


fellow ! 
(They cluster round the window, concealing themselves behind the cur- 
tains. SwacGers throws up the sash and leans out, whistli 
“* Come into the yarden, Maud,” and “I’m coming, sister Llary. 
His view is limited to the backs [oe houses. In one of these 
a window presently opens, and a charming damsel (s ight 
have been younger and, perhaps, prettier—certai daaneh). Lor 
attention is, of cowrse, entirely devoted to a canary-bird she carries 
in her hand, and no pantomimie salutations pass between herse 
and Swacerrs. The concealed “ ornaments” gaze with fasci 
es wu the ornithological houri, and envy that ky dog 
waccers. Suddenly business is called to caiad 

First Frrenp (“‘yellow”).—By Jove! I've won the I 
a : sweeps, 

Seconp Frrenp (“brown”).—You be hanged! Call that yellow? 
It’s as brown as it can be. 

Tuirp Frienp (“gray”).—Come, I like that! you're a precious 
pair of beauties! Why, don’t you know gray when you see it ? 

0. 8. (closing the window).—I wish you fellows wouldn’t kick up 
such a shindy in a man’s room. You're all wrong, too; I suppose 
you couldn’t see for the curtain. Tell you what it is, the dress is 
pink, only it’s been washed jolly often, that’s all! Let’s see, who 
drew pink? Oh!—ah!—I did, all right! (pocketing half-crowns.) 
Now hadn’t you men better be off? Play’s over for to-day, you 
know, and it won’t do for you all to be caught in here! 

[Exeunt friends gloomily, and Swaecers returns to his Times. 








THE WORST OF RIVER COMPANY, 
Arrrer Carry BoRNWALL, 
Sait! Who sails 
In the ha’penny steamer, the Prince of Wales ? 
Ah! who is this lady here ? 
A whiff, as of beer, 
Or of something stronger, hovers near, 
A basket has she 
Of lingerie ; 
Yes, I could dispense with her company. 
Smoke! Who smokes, 
And plays the vilest of practical jokes ? 
Ah! who is this party queer ? 
He wears a tarpaulin hat, 
Jacket and trousers matching that, 
Now and then, an oath I hear. 
A down-to-the-sea- 
Going party is he; 
But I could dispense with his company. 


Yell! Who yell 
So loud as te drown the steamer bell ? 
As I live, a charity school ! 
The Lord of Misrale 
For a row, could find no fitter tool. 
For a man like me 
This is agony ! 
Yes, I could dispense with their company. 
(Our correspondent is an unmitigated snob. Would he like the 
whole boat to himself? Could the other passengers dispense with 


his company ?—Eb. ] 


_— 
--——- 


HERE WH ARE! 

Tus walls of London are just now placarded with posters bearing, 
in large letters, the words “The Duke’s Motto,” beneath which is 
scroll containing the legend, “I am here.” This is satisfactory 
far as our curiosity may extend in respect to the motto, but we should 
like further information on several points relating to this 
Who is the duke ? Where is he? and why does he 
versally known that he is “ here,” wherever 
fancy he is the only person who ever was 
be here always? ~ Is he all “ here?” and, when he marries, will his 
wife be here also, or elsewhere? and what of it? 
his motto, and hide his diminished head 
be here, there, and everywhere. 








: 





Tue Bicorst Norrorx Howanv.—The Palais Royale. Why ?— 


Because it is the greatest Paris sight, of course. 
Goop Way or Appressine a Poticeman.—* How area ?” 











GHMINT. 


Chorus of Young Ladies :—“* On! THE ITTY-TITTY-ITTLE DARLINGS! AIN’T THEY BXACTLY ALIKE?” 
Master Tom (after demure consideration) :—“‘ WHICH ARE WE GOING TO KEEP, NURSE?” 








SOME NEW YEAR’S GIFTS. 


On! had I but Aladdin’s lamp, 
As some one in a ongnee sung, 

I with its treasures would decamp, 
And fling them the wide world among. 

Such new year’s gifts would be bestowed, 
Mankind that very day should see 

i ‘tea debts which Time has owed, 

All paid in Eighteen sixty-three. 


The Thames you should be proud of soon, 
| The poor should have improved abodes ; 
To passengers I'd give the boon 
j Of cleaner ways and clearer roads. 
The barrel-organists I'd treat 
i To some more sensible employ, 
And give to every quiet street 
The quiet that it don’t enjoy. 


I'd give the scoundrels who abuse 

The gift of tickets, called “ of leave,” 

ishment that few would choose 
o risk, if out again to thieve. 

In idleness not one should live, 

But all work hard for what they ate, 
To criminals I woulda’t give 

What honest labourers cannot get. 
Then would I give to every wight 

Wha teeiihel noon © fox 0 ter— 
Direct or indirect—the t 

To vote how cash be away. 


His voice should in St. Stephen’s hall 
Be heard, as it’s a claim to be, 

And this within his means should fall 
In Eighteen hundred sixty-three. 


To Tennyson, on whom’s bestowed 

The laureateship—he ought to sing— 
I'd give a subject for an ode, 

To throneless Greece I'd give a king. 
And for that hapless country, whence 

Rolls back the Atlantic wave afar, 
I'd give a little common sense, 

To end a fruitless, frightful war. 


In fact, I'd give my fellow-men 
A host of other gifts, but what 
Would be the use to name them, when 
Aladdin’s lamp I hadn’t got. 
Let’s hope instead kind fate will do 
The best it can for you and me, 
And bid adieu to Sixty-two, 
With welcome Eighteen sixty-three. 
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MAY THE DIFFERENCE OF OPINION, &c. 


Jane (with Hollyhock Bonnet) :—“ Lorn! Susan, I’M SURPRISED AT YOUR 


COMING OUT WITH SUCH A FRIGHT OF A HaT!”’ 
w Susan :—* WELL, I’m surE! 


WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
CHEAPSIDE. 


Wuo Cueap was, and which side he lived on, are among the things 
which are locked up in the cupboard of obscurity ; nor has the muse* 
of history been able as yet to find the key: in fact, some people go 
so far as to deny his existence altogether, and to assert that this 
celebrated street derived its name from Chepe, a market, but this 
opinion not being our own, we, of course, hold cheap. Originally it 
was called Crown-fields, from the Crown Inn, the landlord of which 
would have corroborated Mz. W. SHAKSPEARE’s remark, that “ uneasy 
lies the head that wears the crown,” but for the trifling obstacle that 
he came to an untimely end considerably before the poet was born. 
It appears that “ mine host’”’ made a mild joke about his son being 
“ heir to the crown,’ which coming to Epwarp IV.’s ears, his majesty, 
whose ideas of etiquette were of a very starched description, felt his 
choler rise. As @ reigning monarch, he was, of course, able to pour 
out his wrath on the joker, and with the simple observation, “‘ Heir to 
the crown, is he ? we'll halter that ere,” he had the unlucky publican 
arrested for treason. If justice be blind, the judges of those days 
were perfectly able to see to their own interests, so condemnation 
followed as a matter of course,and the witless witler was soon a case 
of suspended animation from his own signpost—a warning to would- 
be jokers, proving how easily a few words may be twisted into a line. 

Cheapside, like Yorkshire, was formerly celebrated for its “ ridings.” 
Epvarp III. held a tournament there, which lasted for three days, 





* Clio: she is generally to be found a-musing. 


\ 


It’s LIKE YOUR IMPERENCE TO NOTICE ME. 
BUT YOU NEEDN’T TALK, JANE; FOR IF ANY ONE’S A FRIGHT, IT 1S you!” 
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IL SEGRETO. 


** Now, ANGELINA, ere I go, 
Oh! tell me, why those ; 
Why do those dear lips tremble so, 
And why those moistening eyes ? 


** Why does that tongue so falt’ring speak, 
And utt’rance almost fail ; 
The warm tint leaves that peach-bloom cheek, 
’Tis alabaster pale. 


** You have some hidden secret! Yes, 
My love is never blind; — 
Dear ANGELINA! come, confess, 
You’ve something on your mind. 


‘Those violet eyes are turned away, 
The lashes droop with tears ; 
What is it, ANGELINA, say, 
And calm my anxious fears. 


“T never knew you mute—like this— 
And, then, my gaze you shun ; 
Oh! tell me what has gone amiss, 

Whatever have I done ? 


‘‘ My love is fresh-warm, as of old, 
Ere we our vows exchanged ; 
Alas! your love, I fear, is cold— 
You're getting quite estranged. 
‘Come, tell me, love—it’s getting late ; 
See, rain is coming down. 
The train is due—I cannot wait— 
I must get up to town.” 
* * . * 


Oh! Wrti1am !—there !—restraint is past— 
My secret, then, is—that— 
Forgive me, love—’tis out at last— 
T want to wear a hat!" 


See peedpemnereenterapnnyaisoetamameben 


A Suamervut Remarx.—We are acquainted with ‘‘a monster 
in human form” who says that the only time a woman 
doesn’t exaggerate, is when she’s talking of her own age. 

FricHTruL Immoratity.—According to the Times, all the 
births, amongst the upper and mi classes, come before 
the marriages. 











) with all his knights, at which the beauty of QuEEN PHILirrPa gave a 


fillip, ah! to every one of the combatants. A high wooden tower, 
which after events proved to be by no means a tower de force, was 
constructed in the middle of the street, from whence the queen and 
her damsels could see, and what was, of course, of more consequence 
to the female mind, be seen. Either the weight of the ladies, or the 
weight of honour which was piled up on it, were too much for the 
tower, and the consequence was, that, like the American a 
utterly broke down—the queen and her attendants invo ly 
throwing themselves at the heads of the admiring spectators in a 
manner that proved most overwhelming to those underneath. The 
king, as was usual with monarchs in those ages when an went 
wrong, ordered the instant execution of the carpenters, but the gentle 
queen, going on her knees, as a ballad of the period describes it— 


soeemnere= 


implored their pardon, which the king naturally granted. We say 
“naturally,” for even in the earliest and darkest times, it was 
nature of lovely woman to get her own way. After this mishap, 
“‘seldam,” or shed of stene, was built church, for, as the 
monarch observed, “not being on the 8 -Exchange, he had no wis 
to speculate on a fall every time he had a little game in Cheapside. 

A cheap oyster cannot be swallowed at one gulp, nor can Cheap- 
side—which Howes calls the “Beauty of London,” and if that was 
the Beauty, where was the Beast ?—be discussed at one sitting ; #0 for 
the present we must say, au revoir! 











Wuat country does eating chilies remind you of ?—Hibernia. 
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* warning to little bird-killers in the moral. 


PUN. 


AT THE PLAY 


HE Darry Lane annual 
of Goody Two -Shoes has 
no wonderful transforma- 
tion scene,,with crowds 
of sylphs in gold and 
silver tissue, but it has 
Lxv1a THompson for a 
heroine, and thus the 

e who go to a 

r= theatre at this season for 

- the express purpose of 

\ seeing “something 
pretty,” will feel no dis- 
appointment. Many will 
miss the Bevertey bevy 
of beauties, who, depen- 
dent on invisible wires 

: and small salaries, puz- 
zled us to tell how they 
supported themselves 
throngh the run of the 
a ; but there 
an effectively arranged 
ballet, and a brilliant 
vista of the International 
Exhibition to satisfy the 
eye of the show-folks, 
with plenty of mirth in 
the action, and an awfal 
There is Tom Matruews 
with a style as vigorous and a voice as sonorous as when, thirty years 


en re 
— 


2 HUE 


“F 


. ago, he tumbled forth as clown before the eyes of bewildered baby hood 


at dear old Covent Garden ; there is Mz. Jom Ronis, once the great 


- amateur clown himself, throwing a fund of farcical and pantomimic 
- drollery into the personation of a good-natured fat-boy, whose like has 


_ tageously 
' Miss Kare Saxon, 


not been seen since the “ Pickwick” period ; and there is Mz. Georce 
Weston as the wicked boy, held up to the rising generation as “ the 
frightful example,” which the ingeniotis DyxwrnkyN, who devises the 
masks, has taken care should be enforced with due physiognomical 
To Lyrp1a, the lively, who sparkles through the opening like a 
g sunbeam, Miss Herzen Howanrp, the handsome, advan- 
as a Wartreau-bewitched shepherd suitor; and in 
who watches over their fortunes with such a kindly 
interest, we have an embodiment of Good-Nature under the most 
attractive aspect. 
Harlequinades have not been thought much of in these later days, 


bunt it would not be easier to find a funnier clown than the well-known 
| Harry Boreno, nor a better harlequin than the active Cormack, 


TANNER are a pair 


whose attitudes, associated with intelligence as well as grace, give a 
meaning toevery movement. Mr. Onaries Lauri and Mx. St. Maine, 
the other clown and harlequin, are also prominently noticeable for their 
droliery and d ity, and whilst Messrs. Devin, Jounson, and G. 
pantaloons that cannot be mended by anybody, 
Mapame Boreno and the Misses Guwniss are a triad of columbines 
that will as certainly be commended by everybody. 

There is a very good pantomime at the Surrsy, where an old notion 
of Barrymore's, wrought out at the Coburg many years ago in Harle- 
quin Pope Joan, has been turned to excellent modern account, linked 


with a revival of the story of the original Mother Goose. The illumi- 


nated card palace and the transformation scene are ingenious in design 


| as well as costly in development, and both the opening and the comic 
scenes—specially so called—are well sustained by the dramatic and 


' pantomifnic 


ormers who figure therein. 


The Sr. James’s has so soon dropped its Christmas novelty of 


| Goldenhair the Good, that some may fancy the assigned adjective was 


| inappropriate. 
though too slight 


Nevertheless was it a pretty fairy fancy, which, 
for the present season, would have had a fiir run at 
Kaster, The chief reason for withdrawal may, however, be ascribed 
to the production of a new drama by Ma. Artuur Skercuuey, called 
the Dark Cloud, which also requiring Miss Hersert for the heroine, 
and coming before Goldenhair, caused the latter to become obscured. 
As a first essay in dramatic authorship, the piece will make us look 
hopefully for others from the same pen. The dialogue is freshly and 
unaffectedly written, and the interest of the story is ably wrought out. 
Miss Hersert forcibly portrays a lady haunted by a horror in the 
form of a returned convict, who, as represented by Mr. A. Stir.ino, 
makes the west end acquainted with an actor of talent in a line that 
was much im need of recruits. Ever-pleasant Mr. and Mas. Frank 


LLL, LL CE CE tae ma ee —_ 
= _ a> awe —_ 


inane 


MartHews personate the two characters with which the audiencewill feel 
most sympathy, and with so much genial warmth of feeling are they 
enacted, that a cheerful glow pervades the house whenever they are 
on the stage. The conjunction of these beneficent stars in one house 
would be quite sufficient, according to the laws of theatrical meteor- 


ology, to account for a mild winter. 
THe Opp Man. 


THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 
THE LAST ROPE OF ONIONS. 
Air—“ The last rose of summer.” 


’*T1s my last rope, that’s somekew 
Left, blow me! alone: 
All my other fine onions 
Are paid for and gone. 
None fimer in London 
‘Than these could yon choose, 
Your boiled rabbit to smother, 
Or season your goose, 


You'll not leave them, these onions, 
To pine on their string, 

When they’d flavour your dishes 
Like—like anything. 

And when in the saucepan 
Their shrewd bulbs you shred, 

Then sweet sympathy’s tear-drop 
Shall freely be shed. 


Ah! who, pray, wou!d swallow— 
When flavourless—food ? 
What is tenderest beef worth, 
Un-pungently stewed ? 
When the relish of onions, 
The taste once has known, 
Oh! who'd care for rabbit, 
Or steak, cooked alone? 


—_ 


CONSISTENCY AND ECONOMY. 


DELIGHTFUL, indeed, are those elastic principles which are subject 
to every influence, and which stretch or collapse as the purse-strings 
are extended or drawn in. Still more delightful mustit be when such 
feelings are found in a pulpit, adorned by the sanctity of a vestry, 
sanctified in the person of a Christian minister. A Kentish paper 
tells us :— 

“Among the candidates admitted to holy orders on Sunday last by the 
ARncusisHor or CANTERBURY was the Rev. Taomas Moors, who for many years 
was the officiating minister of the Independent Chapel in Margate. In conse- 
quence of a misunderstanding between himself and a portion of his flock, he 
some months ago resigned his appointment; since which, his views having 
changed, the result has been that he was admitted to deacon’s orders, as above 
alluded to, and we understand that he has since accepted a curacy under the 
Rev. C. T. Astiey, vicar. 

“ His views having changed!” Exactly: and the result is that the 
Rev. THomas Moore was admitted into deacon’s orders. Strange 
that Mr. Moore never thought of changing his views until he 
quarrelled with his flock! True, there is just the possibility that had 
he not suddenly “altered his views,” there might have resulted a loss 
of salary; but what is salary when opposed to consistency? So Mr. 
Moore does not think, unhappily for Christianity and his own reputa- 
tion. 


AN ACROSTIC. 


S peak gently to the criminal! and spare him needless pain ; 
I mprove his health, then let him loose, to burglarize again ! 
R est, weary robber! rest awhile (our motto ever be), 

J ust think how hard a thing it is, to drive beyond the sea 

O ur fellow-men, because they chance to be inclined to rob 

S ome careless fellow of his watch; and, p’raps, to break his nob! 
HX ave pity on the maniac! (with klepto as prefix), 

U nloose his chains, return to him his jemmy and lockpicks. 
A nd tho’ Carnarvon spoke so loud, in Hampshire ’tother day, 
J udicial interference burke, without the least delay. 

E ndure the horrors of garotte, and thefts of every kind ; 

B e merciful, and give each rogue a ticket duly signed, 

B efore you rob one convict of his Fun or peace of mind! 


_— 


——— SO 


Broken EnGuisH.—Bankrupts. 


[January 17, 1863. 
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| JaNvuaRY 17, 1868. ] 


| THE SHOEBBLACK AND CROSSING-SWEEPER | 
' 


| 'NDISANCE. | 


of«my daily avocation—that ‘of :a: 
clerk in the War-office—to traverse. 
the distance between my chambers 
in Clement's Inn ‘and my office ‘in 
Pall Mall pratty frequently, I ‘feel 
myself in a position to protest, as 
an interested party, against a 
public ‘nuisance which you:should 
undertake to abate. 

The annoyance I ‘complain of 
commences as I present myself 
within sight of the portals'of my 
Inn. 
blacking-boys, that loaf all ‘day 
about that charmin 
sight of me, than they unsling 
their boxes, kneel on the ground, 
and’prepare their brushes with an 
air that makes it:evident that if 


their minds, it was rejected un- 
hesitatingly. I brave the ‘boys, 
however, and reach the Strand. 
‘Here the system of annoyance is 
taken ‘up ‘by the human wheels, 
who act‘as a sort of guard of 
honour to the clerk-laden omnibusses from the west ; and who appear, 
to judge from the:manner in which they monopolize the pathway, on 
both sides of the road, to imagine that the Strand was built expressly 
for them to wheel in. 
revolving boys is exchanged for one of crossing-sweepers. No 
less than eight:children preside over the crossing at this spot. Two 
sweep the crossing |proper, two more are stationed as scouts or skir- 

mishers at the Adelphi Theatre, two more at the corner of Duncannon- 

street, and the other two patrol King William-street. As the respect- 
able passenger approaches from the eastward, it appears to be the 
duty of the two stationed at the Adelphi to pretend to sweep a path 
for him until he reaches Agar-street, varying the proceeding by 
turning muddy sommersaults over their ragged brooms. At the 
crossing, the other two relieve guard over him, escorting him 
over with an obtrusive politeness, and making believe to brush away 
hypothetical dirt from before him. Should all these proceedings have 
failed to extract anything from him, the sweepers whistle to the Dun- 

cannon-street boys, who, if they are not engaged in tumbling before! 
anybody from the west, hasten to meet him, and tumble him to the 
electric telegraph office. At St. Martin’s church he encounters a 

pale young man, who not only follows him across the road with confi- | 
dentially whispered hints that he has swep it werry clean, sir, but | 





accompanies him as far in the direction of Pall Mall as he can go 
without meeting a policeman. But his assiduities are interrupted at 
this point by the descent of another wild horde of blacking boys, who 
fight for the passenger’s boots like young devils. At Waterloo-place 
is @ strapping young fellow, who, I am certain, is own brother to the 
St. Martin’s church official. He has also swep it werry clean, sir, 
and he escorts me to my office. 

Sir, I don’t want to disparage the value of a good crossing-sweeper 
or an efficient shoeblack, but if crossing-sweepers and shoeblacks 
would only take the poor deaf and dumb man at the top of the Hay- 
market, or the ducking old lady at the other extremity, for their 
models, they would get many more coppers from yours truly, 

FiTZzHERBERT DE QUILLCOMB, 


Ss se tsetse 
See 











War-office, Pall Mall. 








Equus anp Alquus.— Rarer, the unique tamer of horses, has 
been sent by General HALLECK to inquire into the sanitary condition 
of those animals in the army of the Potomac ’—so says the American 
news. Would it not have been more just to have sent to him to try 
and bring to reason some of the donkeys connected with the Washing- 
ton Government ? 

MetaPiysicaL.—A man bound up in an idea is a good illustration 
of the wrapidity of thought. , 

Tue MAN Por THe Dis-Unrrep States.—Sm Cresswe_t CREssweLt. 


FUN. 


AVING occasion, sir, in pursuance |sgood 


‘No sooner do the half-dozen 


g spot, catch | over those 


doesn’t mean never to do nobody, neither.” 
so wild a notion as the possibility 


of my passing them without having | 
my boots cleaned ever entered | Leastwise, 


At the crossing at Agar-street, the plague of 





A PRISON DIALOGUE. 
‘Capellanus ; Convictus Pius. 
“<OWREL, ‘wy ‘dear -penitent , I vam “trtily "rejoieed ‘to ‘have “such a 
“My, it would ‘be fa Ghap-as ‘ikonce bi 
ee swerny ‘vam e once bin 
| ““Phere:is:only one thing ; Tomkins tells'‘me:you'are:rather noisy at 


‘© That's ‘the ‘im, that is.” 

“* The»what ?'” 

“Vy, you see, I gets a thinkin’on my sitifilness, ‘how werry 
were, and wot horful larks mevanil my jpals ‘used ‘to ‘ave; 
begins ’opin’ as I’m’a realizin’,:as )your ‘reverence “says ; ‘and 
feels so’appy, I busts‘out with— 


: 


“* Oh ! that'libe 
Joyful, joyful, oe 
|  “Jndeed! ‘that is quite another thing. ‘I:shallseverély reprimand 
| Tomwktns for objecting to your little . dnd ‘have »you ‘thought 


‘few passages [pointed out?” 

* ] knows, reverence, I knows. Them as'noever‘'ives, not wot they 
wouldn’t be done by. Which I worn’t ‘never done ‘by nobody, and I 
And the good king repenting ‘in sackcloth ‘and 
and I-only wish as there wos ‘ashes ‘ere to ‘repent ‘on. 
wensin. ‘Not but wot the grub’s fust-rate. But, lor’, if I 
was:to rend my clothes, ToMKINS would be down upon me.” 

“Outward manifestations are not necessary if the spirit be, as I 
trust it is, inwardly touched.” 

* Touched, I believe you. 
reverence give me, the ‘ Hecko. 

* Ah! about the boy who always said ‘he couldn't help it,’ and was 
converted by hearing an echo distinctly reply, ‘ Hell pit.’ A most 
excellent tract. Well, my poor fellow, I think we shall make some- 
thing of you.” 

“ Yes, reverence; and wicy wersey.” 

“Worse, my dear friend? Nay, I humbly trust you will benot worse, 
but better.” 

“Which I ’umbly ’opes so, too. Might I make so bold as ax how's 
your reverence’s poor feet? ”’ 

‘‘T am thankful to say they are considerably better. It is very 
thoughtful and kind in you tw inquire after them. I shall strongly 
recommend an early remission of your punishment.” 

(After a few months, Convictus Pius is dismissed with a flaming 
character ; his ticket-of-leave is given him, the conditions pointed out 
and explained to be mere matter of form; he thanks the officers with 
effusion ; goes back for “that there blessed ’im-book,” and departs in 
tears. Three days after, he knocks down and jumps upon an infirm 
old woman in Fleet-street.) 


“That is right. 
ashes?”’ 
Yes ; 


And that there nice little track as your 








MR. COWPER’S UNDERTAKINGS. 


Our respected friend, the Board of Works, hasbeen distinguishing 
himself by his good taste again. He has actually sold by auction all 
the funeral trappings and furniture used on the oceasion of the tying: 
in-state and funeral of the late Duxe or Weitineron! It ‘would 
surely have been more decent to have presented them to Mapame 
TyssauD’s even, than to have made a separate exhibition of bad taste 
with them. We can imagine the French taking this insult to our 
hero’s memory in part payment for Waterloo. Really, Paw should 
take care of*his protégé, and not put him in’a false position, WiviraM 
Cowper would do very well to stand with a hat-band and a black scarf 
on a pole outside the door where there is a funeral, but it is unfair to 
put him in any more responsible or conspicuous post. 





THE MODERN NOVI HOMINES. 
Prope have got into the habit lately of calling themselves names, 
which Jord lieutenants, and others in authority, seem to consider an 
abuse. Of course, the Henperts object to mushroom connexions 
whose nicknames are Jones, and the Howarps don’t like to see 
parasites on the branches of the family tree. This is very natural, 
yet who likes to be tied to some awful designation ? 
an ?—if th had a voice, 
What mortal oodaae a Booory by choice? 
As a Hoge, a Gavan, or & Oxuns rejoice? 
Or any such nauseous blazon 
Well, then, let all these good folk imitate Mr. Buacry ; let the novi 
homines be all Newmans, and the change will be merely nominal. 
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A PHILOSOPHER. 


JONES, log. :—“* There’s something to be said in favour of everything—even riding hack hunters. 
shower without anxiety as to the welfare of your animal! 


LEADING JOURNALISM. 


WE pardon a penny-a-liner when he breaks al! the laws of LINDLEY 
Murray, or even offends occasionally against the laws of good taste 
and propriety. In fact, we seldom expect anything more. But fora 
Times’ correspondent—an “ own”’ correspondent—to become oblivious 
of all antecedent, and to trust alone to the context and the common- 
sense of his readers for the solution of a problem subservient to no 
law, is so unexpected that it is quite atreat. In a recent letter we 
find the following, which we extract for the benefit of English litera- 


ture :— 


“In consequence of the great destruction by wolves of sheep grazing on the | 


mountains of Ax, in the neighbourhood of Toulouse, the Mayog or SaviGnac, 
after several ineffectual attempts to hunt them down with packs of hounds, 
determined to try strychnine in order to rid the country of these voracious 
animals.” 

The sheep were grazing on the mountains of Ax, and we take the 
liberty of “‘ax-ing”’ this intelligent correspondent which the Mayor 
OF SAVIGNAC is going to poison, the wolves or the sheep? Sheep, of 
course; he says so unquestionably, and it is a question to be decided 
whether the Mayor should not be prevented by the authorities from 
consummating this suicidal massacre. The context, however, comes 
to our assistance. The term “voracious” can scarcely be applied 
to any kind of sheep with which we are acquainted, and “ our own 
correspondent,’’ we must believe, refers to the wolves. 


Tue States Divorcep anp Serriep.—Onur arithmetician informs us 
that the only way to solve the American question is by “simple divi- 
810n.”” 

Do you DovusLe up your Garotrers ?—If not, a good back-kick in 
the stomach will be found efficacious.— _ Advertisement. } 


You see, you can make yourself snug during a 








A WORKING MAN’S WORD WITH THE BISHOPS. 


Last veek as I vos valking out vith my mother, vife, and darter, 

I seed a bishop druv to church, and lots of swells druv arter ; 

A full-blown coachee on the box—says I, ‘it’s rose my dander, 

To think that sauce vot bastes the goose vill no how suit the gander.’ 


It’s no use beating ’bout the bush, vere Truth has gone a hiding: 
Those reverend gents should valk to church, if there’s a sin in riding; 
To breathe a whiff of purer air, us men has only vun day ; 

It’s precious hard to stop them trains vot takes us cheap on Sunday. 


’ 


They makes their flunkeys vork themselves—and yet our ride they’re 
baulking, 

I'd like to catch “Sam. Oxon”’ or °C. T. Esor” valking, 

Ven they can ride in two-horse traps—says I, “it werry odd is, 

To save our souls, they’d quite deprive of all fresh air our bodies. 


” 


Fair-play’s a jewel, reverend gents—if Sunday trains are evil, 
If every mile in Sunday trains gets nearer to the devil ; 

Vy can’t you let your horses rest on Sunday, and poor coachee, 
And then, perhaps, in argyment a poor man might approach ye! 


Tue Wrong Reverend Bencn.—Our bishops have always been dis- 
tinguished for their sleeves ; and now, in consequence of the severe 
castigations which they have so justly received from all enlightened 
quarters for their recent ‘Sunday excursion” effusion, they have 
become quite as conspicuous for their cuffs. 

Wuat parties occupy the most prominent position in the Federal 
army ?—General Loss, and Privates Killed and Wounded.” 


Tue * OrnIGINAL Bones.’’—The skeleton in the closet. 
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A GRAMMAR FOR THE USE OF RAILWAY COMPANIES. 


T has occurred to us that some 
future LINDLEY MuRRAY might ren- 
der serviee in compiling a gram- 
mar for the use of railway companies, 
classing the directors as vowels and 
the shareholders as consonants, 
though the latter are not always 
\ consonant or agreeable when any 
6) ° ° . 

BOK investigation takes place, but, at the 

same time, are tributary, or rather 


| Wes : contributary. Some might be called 
\) Pate || 1 ° - 
a mutes, others semi-vowels, who 


| et | 
y Va utter an imperfect sound at half- 
tT A AME yearly meetings, and others liquids, 
| ‘hi! from their readiness to adjourn for 
ate refreshment. Shareholders cannot 
be called syllables or words, not 
often acting with a single impulse, 
and their sounds being frequently 
a 24, inarticulate, although they may be 
BL taken as signs of a prevalent idea 
of having been deceived. The rich 


shareholders may be called substantives, the poor ones articles, and 
the scheming ones pronouns, whose object is to become possessive, 
whilst the victimized ones may be termed interjections, from their 
frequent utterance of “Oh!” and “Alas!” They are all verbs, as 
they must be, many do, the others and the majority suffer. Share- 
holders are singular in their ideas, and plural when they purchase 
shares, generally on those occasions seeing double. 

It is always a case with shareholders, the accusative and objective 
being most predominant. The nominative applies more to the value 
of the shares, although the holding them represents the possessive, 
the possession of the same frequently causing the owner’s house to be 
put in possession of the bailiffs. The shareholder is represented by 
modes or moods, the potential being most prominent, and dealing with 
possibilities not probabilities. The imperative mood is more appli- 
cable to directors, and applies also to calls on shares. The subjunc- 
tive mood represents shareholders under a condition, often a very 
poor one; under a motive, often undefined; under a wish, always 
fervent ; and under a supposition. In many cases it is indeed suppo- 
sition, facts being rare. 

There are also the present, past, and first and second future tenses. 
The present and past will not bear analyzing. The first future repre- 
sents the dividends as to come, but does not say when; the seconc 
future fixes the time at or before another future event, such as the 
sun shiming at midnight, etc. 

Syntax should have a tendency to induce a complete sense of 
matters ; the only complete sense, however, permitted to shareholders, 
It also shows the necessity of 
agreement, recommends the avoidance of disagreeable repetitions, 
and treats of negatives and positives, the former, unfortunately, pre- 
dominating. It should consist of concord and government. Concort 





is, alas! out of the question, and government more remarkable for | 


quantity than quality. 
Prosody teaches the management of a railway by officials, and 


consists of accent, emphasis, tone, punctuation, etc., but does not 
deal with versification, the proceedings of the employés being often 
without rhyme or reason. But they cannot be said to neglect accent, 
emphasis, or tone, running from the highest. potes of command to the 
lowest cadences of deference. There are no fixed rules for punctua- 
tion, as full stops are made when least expected, through engines 
failing, etc., in which case the officials and passengers look comma- 
cal, and notes of interrogation become plentiful. 





ABRAHAM LINCOLN CONSIDERETH ABOUT THE BESTOWAL OF A 
SWORD OF HONOUR. 

Ty to GeorGe B. M‘CLELuan this here I deliver, 

I guess it will never come out of its kiver. 

If Burnstpe or Banks I pro-claim the great Saxon, 

[ might just as well send it right off to S. Jackson. 

But down at Orleans the coons han’t so much sorce, 

So I reckon brute Burier’s the safest old horse. 


_ Wuat kind of food is most proper at funeral dinners ?—Lamb and 
aters (lamentators). 
HairpDResser’s Morro.—“ Cut and come again.”’ 





FUN. 
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| 
| LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 20.—TuHomas CHANDLER Harpurton, M.P. 


Ir, %y man should know the time of day, surely that man is 
SaMUEL Sick, the Yankee clockmaker. It is nevertheless true that 
he is much behind the time, still retaining the hackneyed and worn- 
out language of Toryism, as if he were nothing better than one of the 
cuckoo-clocks of olden days. 

Mr. Sitick—Jupee Hatisurton, to do him justice—was born at 
Windsor, in Nova Scotia. At King’s College, in that town, he received 
his education; but he has received an honorary D.C.L. at Oxford: 
his learning is, therefore, due to a Windsor, and his degree to a 
windfall. 

In 1829 he received from the Nova Scotian authorities the appoint- 
ment of Chief Justice of Common Pleas with uncommon pleasure. 
In 1840 he became Judge of the Supreme Court; but he seems to 
have been a better judge than to rest content with that distinction. 
Perhaps, however, his strong Tory tendencies prevented him from 
feeling comfortable in his wig. At all events, he seems to have cared 
less for the letter of the law than for the law of letters. His pen was 
very active, and he wrote a “‘ History of Nova Scotia,” and other works 
of fiction, which appear to have gone off very well-——“ slick,” in fact. 
After having given the public an insight into the “ Letter-Bag of the 
Great Western”—an action we should expect of the criminal rather 
than the judge—he issued “ An Excursion Ticket,” which was taken 
by many people, but was so unsatisfactory that the buyers were in- 
clined to make exeursory remarks on the subject. 

There is a Tory tumour somewhere in the West of England, called 
Launceston or Lanson—probably on the lucus & non lucendo principle, 
because it wants lancing to remove a collection of horrid Tory’d 
humours. In 1859 Mr. Harisurton was elected to represent it. 

When he entered Parliament, the greatest expectations were raised 
on his behalf. The fictitious fame he derived from his notorious 
‘‘Clockmaker’”’—a work which owes its success rather to the dialect than 
the intellect it contains—encircled him with a halo of Vauxhal! 
splendour. But the three million lamps have all gone out with a 
feeble splutter. He has made several speeches, it is true; but the 
only impression he has left on the mind is, that he is anxious that 
Canadian timber should not be baulked, and that he thinks himself a 
very facetious speaker. 

It cannot be concealed that his advent to St. Stephen's caused quite 
a flutter in that assemblage of collective wisdom. Dizzy prepared to 
be eclipsed, and OsBorNE thought he had met with a worthy oppo- 
nent. 
Conservatism, with a retentive memory and an assimilative mode of 
quotation, while OsbokNE continues to fling his delicately barbed 
satire at a crass yeomanry, who, in return, can only stoop to the 
kennel for mud to throw. It is a lamentable fact that Justice Hat- 
BURTON is a lamentable failure. Vigorous attempts have been made 
to bolster up a reputation, which one could hardly touch without risk 
| of exploding it. 
| His failure has not been for want of opportunity. American affairs 
| have occupied public attention almost exclusively of late. Had Mr. 
HALIBuRTON acquired a higher knowledge of the Yankees than the mere 
trick of language and pronunciation, he has had the opportunity to 
profit by it. Unfortunately for him, English people are not given to 
| applaud in a senator what they can get at a music-hall, anda “ Slick” 
| with M.P. to his name hardly ranks as high asa Stump Orator or a 
Perfect Cure. 

He describes himself as “a supporter of Lonp Drkpy’s policy, and 
of Conservative principles, which will be found in practice to combine 
security with progress.” This looks very much as if “ Conservatism” 
meant taking care of No. 1., “ progress” a rise to office, and “security” 
a safe game. Unless he is much more useful than he has yet been to 
his party, we fear the progress will be small and the security a sine- 


curity, with no salary attached. 


WANTED. 
A LApby novelist, who will promise never to mention curates or 


babies. 
An executor, who has not already declared that he will never be an 


executor again. 
A sensible man, who really believes in tickets-of-leave. 
An old maid in the country, who never visits the infant school. 
A Cambridge reading-man, who dislikes jam. 
A public school man, who never brags about his school. 
A magistrate, who never remarked, “ How painful it was to see a 


person in that position of life.”’ 
Lastly —in serious carnest—more subscriptions for Lancashire. 
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No. LII.—A WORD TO THE UNWISE. 


RicHT reverends and reverends, relinquish the plan 
Which you, in a recent petition, began, 
For taking away from the. labouring man 
His breath of fresh air on his one day, 
That glimpse of brief space 
Into Nature's kind face 
Which ’twixt Saturday comes and the Monday : 
Sure, in penning a document foolish as that 
You are hardly aware what a crime you are at— 
For should you prevail 
You will throw off the rail 
A harmlees excursion on Sunday. 


They who, wearied, from dry pulpit-teaching will turn, 
Yet whose bosoms toward something above them still yearn, 
In the temple of Nature deep lessons may learn, 
That sink in the breast 
With a blessing and rest, 
Like those bountiful dews of Mount Hermon’s. 
A stick in the hedge some strange spell, perhaps, owns, 
Which some sticks in a pulpit have not in their tones ; 
And many, be sure, find their sermons in stouos, 
Who only find stones in their sermons. 


And it scarcely is just, too, the poor to refuse 
Their mouthful of air and their peep of bright views, 
And insist upon locking them all into pews, 
To list to long preachments as dry as you choose ; 
And think any good you will do ’em, 
While you in your carriages, cosily lined, 
With a couple of grave powdered footmen behind, 
Spite of all you profess, 
To your churches progress, 
And e’en SrurGEeon rolls by in his brougham ! 


Remember, who grudges the toilers of towns 
A gasp of fresh air by the sea, on the downs, 
Or under the boughs of a forest that crowns 
Some upland of emerald verdure ; 
Who would prison them ever in poisonous streets, 
Where into the soul the chain, cankering, eats, 
And their hearts, aye debarred 
From sweet nature, grow hard, 
He is guilty of pitiless murder ! 


FUN. 





[Janvary 17, 1868. 






ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Néw Regulation Concerning Vehicles on the Milky Way.—Anywhere 
out of the Sun’s radius is sixpence a mile. 

A Tide Waiter is wanted to attend a dinner-party given at the table of 
High Water. 

Wind.—Wanted, a good glass for the eye of the wind. It may be 
reasonably expected that the wind will be rather boisterous this 


month, as it is suffering from pains in its teeth. 








| | JANUARY. 

11S Meeting of Pre-Adam-mites in Stilton cheese. Service as 
usual with hoppera. 

12 | M | Erecting a statue of Beau Nasu at the Beau Nash-ional 
Gallery. 

13 | Tu. This isn’t one day, because it’s two’s-day. 

14 W Motto for to-day: “ Joy is but e-Fun-escent.” 


15 | Tu Old “ Hey-day!” If in summer, sweet hay-day. 

16 F ~ Conversazione at Chatham given to visitors from Talkey. 

17 | S_. Lorp Mayor lays the first stone for the new book-posts, 
to be set up all over London for the intellectual im- 

provement of all classes. 





MAXIMS FOR THE WEEK, BY MAXIMILIAN, 


General Maxim.—The early bird spoils the broth. 
For Wives (adapted from a well-known poet).— 
In shopping, op’ras, parties, plays, 
Let all your days be past; 
Believe me, ’tis the best of ways 
To make the money last. 

For Husbands.—Resolve in the morning to be patient and cheerful 
during the day. Laugh heartily on finding all the buttons off your 
shirts—as usual. Say, merrily, ‘‘ Boys will be boys,” when you 
discover that the children have emptied the contents of the water-jug 
into your boots. On gashing your chin with a razor, remember that 
beauty is but skin deep, and, in order to divert your thoughts from 
the pain, recite a speech from Hamlet, or indulge in one of the har- 
monies of your own native land. If breakfast is not ready for you, 
chuckle and grin pleasantly at the menials ; think that a merry heart 
is a continual feast, and depart to your daily business, imagining your- 
self a sufferer from indigestion. 

Historical.—The wars of the Roses were the O.P. riots. It con- 
sisted in a fight between the front rows and the back rows, and hence 
the name. CHARLES I. couldn’t get in at half-price, which gave rise 
to the celebrated witticism of Saran, Duchess of Marlborough (after- 
wards clown), formularized into ‘‘ Here we are again!” 

Useful Knowledge for Children.—The elements are more than four 
in number, and are thus arranged :—Earth, air, make-ready, present, 
fire, bang. 

How to Avenge an Insult.—Depends upon size. If possible, knock 
and wring the insulting person’s nose. If impossible, pretend you 
didn’t hear what he said, and hit him when he’s not looking. 





THE GARDEN. 


Plant jasmine and jasyours, chiefly the latter. If cold, gambol with 
a bulb in the back-garden until animal heat is restored. 

Early rising is necessary for gardeners. To compel yourself into 
this habit, exhaust your manly frame, then get underneath it, and 
you will soon be forced like a cucumber. 

Cuttings.—About this time cut down stairs, and then cut down 
your garden. Cut down your expenses. Cut up rough. Cut a pack 
of cards, then cut in and play. 

To an inquiring agriculturist we reply, No, spinach is not a 
musical instrument. You're thinking of something else. 





RECEIPTS. 


Cure for a Cough.—Tie three or four comforters tightly round your 
head, carefully covering the mouth and nose. Let your hands and 
feet be tied, and get some friend to place you, face downwards, on 
the floor; remain in this attitude for half-an-hour. The cough will 
not trouble you any more. 

For Chilblains.—Procure some tinted paper and a violin. Wrap 
your poor feet carefully in the former, legibly direct, and then stamp 


| them ; wave the instrument slowly over your head, and refuse to be 


comforted. Continue this treatment for three hours. Walking on 
chilblain-covered feet is painful : don’t do it; walk on your head. 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


—_—_--— 


“a ae . USBANDS.—What young ladies 
Uhops kes leaking 
Dd 


are always eagerly looking for, to 
| prevent the possibility of their 
being missed as long as they live. 
A husband is generally regarded 
by the female sex as an ingenious 
invention for paying bills, supply- 
= ing new bonnets, and providing 
something to talk about. The 
word also signifies to use with 
economy. We say that a man 
husbands his estate, his time, and 
his health, but never that a man 
husbands his wife, which may be 
explained by the circumstance, 
that a wife is by no means manage- 
able with economy. 
* I is the pronoun of the first 
f person, the word by which a 
writer expresses himself. If he 
does not know how to express 
§ himself, he will not be the first 
| person who has failed to make a 
proper use of his eyes. 

Ice.—Water congealed; when 
the temperature becomes offen- 
_ sively low, every river has its own 
| eye-sore. Those novices who make 
an attempt to skate on thin ice 

will find what they begin upon 
they can easily go through with. A little ice, like a little learning, is 
a dangerous thing, and never more so than when the former most 
resembles the latter, by being very slight in formation. Each ice 
man is believed to become, in the summer, a waterman. The ice 
harvest is looked forward to with much anxiety by the inhabitanta,of 
hot countries. It is usually cut with a nice sickle. 

Inga is generally*defined to be that which we can comprehend, 
but there are many‘ideas which we find cannot be comprehended at 
all. The national debt is a distinct idea, but few have any idea when 
it will be paid off. We have an idea that ToMKINS, last week, borrowed 
our silk umbrella, but we have no idea that he will ever return it. 
As an image, or resemblance of a thing, which, though not seen, can 
be conceived by the mind, the umbrella is an idea quite corre- 
sponding to Locke’s definition, but it will not completely satisfy the 
demand of our mental philosophy until we find that idea recurs to us. 





STAT NOMINIS UMBRA. 


(By one who wamts to change his name to Tom Barry CORNWALL, or 
anything equally high-sounding.) 


My name, my name, that dreadful name, 
That name which brings me so to shame ; 
Without a mark conceals the sound, 

My signature makes them laugh around. 

I mix with the crowds, but my name will rise 
In some one’s harsh, discordant cries. 

I’ve got a name, I’ve got a name, 

And I wish that I could change that same ; 
For the rude above, and the rude below, 
Make fun of it wheresoe’er I go. 

Should a legacy come if that name I keep, 
What matter ? what matter? I shan’t consider it cheap. 


I love, oh! how I love those tones, 

That pleasantly echo SMITH or JONEs ; 

And envy the woman who, late or soon, 

By marriage obtains the wished-for boon, 

And never need blush a note to show 

For the terrible name that is signed below. 

I never was on a jury, I’m sure, 

But I hated my surname more and more, 

And backward flew with a fallen crest, 

With that answering name that provoked a jest ; 
For if me through life by that name youu call, 
Much rather, much rather, I’d not have been born at-all. 











OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
No. 41.—By Mr. D—n B—c—c—nrr. 


I WILLINGLY avail myself of your columns for the purpose of i 
the public, which stands in a need of quldiens per eee 
This is: particularly the case with regard to theatrical matters; and I 
know no better authority on the subject than myself. I ’ would 
willingly wager a few spare thousands (say twenty-three) that no 
man is so well acquainted as I am with the masterpieces of modern 
dramatic literature. Some of these have been performed in the 
presence of very crowded auditoria; from others the public has 
ungenerously and capriciously stayed away. Neither circumstance 
in the least affects the substantial merits of the works in question 
which will be revered and treasured at a time when the Peep o’ Da y 
is forgotten. Who that ever saw the Phantom can forget it? “ Carry 
me out into the moonlight, and let the moonbames full upon mee 
face!”” The words will live for ever, though I say it who may perhaps 
be accused of egotism. Amongst other works to which justice was 
never done, need I remind the public of Dot and the Lifeof an Actress ? 
The originality of the former was.only equalled by-the delicacy of the 
latter, but London was unjust to them. 

I would willingly wager a few hundreds of: thousands (say thirteen) 
that of all the present auditorii in Great Britain, only one will be fre- 
quented twenty years hence. Numerousanditoria:have been destroyed 
by fire; but I should like to see a. conflagration attempted at the Theatre 
Royal Westminster. The thing-would: be absurd, whatever might be 
the case with other auditorienses; In fact; as a general rule, the 
sooner most auditoriums are burnt down the better; and if any 
manager should happen to suffer any temporary inconvenience, | 
should be most happy to maintaim him for a fewy years at my own 
personal expense, on a scale of feudal splendour. From this offer I 
only except one being, if such he may be termed. 

It would be, I am afraid, impossible to induce the present CHANCELLOR 
OF THE EXcHEQUEK to recommend a grant of money for the erection 
of a national theatre. Any sum, however, that may be given by the 
British Government, I will cheerfully double from my own resources, 
only stipulating that the manager of such a theatre shall be very 
carefully selected, and that his control over ft shall be absolute. In 
my. own Opinion, it would be desirable that the person chosen should 
be both a dramatist and an actor; and I should consider it an absurd 
scruple if an Irish accent were deemed objectionable. There are very 
few men who are fit for the post; in point of fact, I only know of one 
—who shall be nameless. 

With regard to the pieces that should be produced, I do not think 
that any great difficulty need be felt. A capital week’s performance 
might be as follows :— 

Monday.—The Colleen Bawn. 

Tuesday.—The Colleen Bawn, the Phantom, and the Octoroon. 

Wednesday.— Dot, the Phantom, and the Colleen Bawn. 

Thursday.—The Phantom, Dot, the Colleen Bawn, and London 
Assurance. 

Friday.—The Relief of Lucknow, the Colleen Bawn, London Assurance, 
Dot, the Phantom, the Life of an Actress, and the Octoroon. 

Saturday.—A selection from the dramatic writings of Mr. Bovct- 
CAULT. 

With these suggestions, I take leave of the subject for the present. 

As regards yourself, should you have sufficient discrimination to 
make this THE Prize Essay, any sum that you may present to me shall 
be divided amongst the unsuccessful competitors, to whom I will also 
give frée admission to my auditoriums. - 








SALE EXTRAORDINARY. 


To be sold, and entered upon immediately, all that very desirable 
messuage, tenement, or barn, commonly known by the name of the 
“ Exhibition,” suitable for the marine-store trade, situate in the neigh- 
bourhood of Kensington Museum. This excellent property has been 
recently occupied by a company doing a brisk trade; but, owing to 
an unexpected slackness, the proprietors are unable to defray the 
cost of warming and lighting. As a commodious and well-built house, 
it is suitable for a single gentleman who has travelled in the polar 
regions, or for Messrs. Leoranp, BLonpin, and others. Religious bodies, 
who may contemplate the erection of a largish tabernacle for their 


| pastors, are respectfully invited to inspect this roomy edifice, as there 


are refreshment-rooms attached, well-adapted for vestries. Two 
excellent and lofty domes, very unique. No reasonable offer refused. 





Tue Boox or THE S¥ason.—“* Greek without a Master.” 
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A STRIKING IDEA. 


BUYING A FRYING-PAN 


—‘ But ain't ’E A STUNNER FOR KNOCKIN’ A WIFE WI’ 2?” 





AWFUL POWER OF MEMORY. 


Tur following paragraph, which we extract from the Evening Star 
of January 2nd, is true as far as it goes, but very incomplete :— 


** There is now living in —— Court, —— Lane, a greengrocer who remembers 
plucking cherries off the trees which grew at the back of his house.”’ 


We have received a statement, purporting to come from this indi- 
vidual, in which he observes :—‘ The secret of my age is one which 
must never be divulged. Suffice it that lam known to many of the 
London reporters as the VUldest Inhabitant, and that I have more 
than once figured under the head of Extraordinary Longevity. I 
was originally one of Three Children at a Birth, and, as such, my 
mother received Royal Bounty. Our house having been destroyed 
by an Alarming Conjlagration, we moved into the country, where, 
with Remarkable Juvenile Sagacity, 1 discovered an Enormous Goose- 
erry. I hada Narrow Escape from Death by a Shower of Frogs, and 
once suffered a good deal through Toadstools Mistaken for Mushrooms. 
Cruelty to an Apprentice was my lot in early life; and once (having 
beon detected in a Case of Apple Stealing) I was a victim to Justices’ 
Justice. Afterwards I determfhed on Emigration from Liverpool, but 
my ill luck pursued me in the shape of a Calamitous Destruction of a 
Steamboat by Fire. A Gallant Rescue by a Lifeboat recovered me 
from my Suspended Animation, and Seasonable Benevolence soon 
relieved A Case of Real Distress. On Coming of Age, 1 found that 
the Fumily Property was insufficient to procure me aught beyond A 
Bare Maintenance, and I accordingly became (indirectly) Connected 
with the Press. You seldom hear of me whilst Proceedings in 
Parliament are at their height; but, as The Approaching Recess 
draws near, I come forth again as if from Hybernation of the Swallow. 





A NEW IDEA. 


EMPLOYERS, as a general rule, are not bashful. They, with many 
honourable exceptions, seldom scruple to scrape the butter on the 
bread of their counter-jumper. Now, however, the limits which the 
public have long tolerated are being overstepped, as the following 
advertisement will sufficiently certify :— ; 
| Had ek seg EMPLOYMENT.—Wanted, a person competent to keep a set of 

4 books, and a neat, correct, and expeditious penman, for a few hours every 
evening. Apply by letter, stating salary required, etc. 

What a ridiculous notion! Imagine any fellow keeping a set of 
books, and a neat, correct, and expeditious penman, for a few hours 
every evening. The idea evidently is that some unfortunate assistant 
may perhaps be starved during the day, and sent out in the evening 
to get a cheap feed. The idea is a new one without doubt. But we 
warn the unlucky individual who answers this advertisement to shrink 
with all rapidity from the fearful responsibility. The “ few hours 
every evening ”’ will unquestionably be spent, by his unhappy lodger, 
in consuming the eatables there may happen to be on the premises. 
Or, on the other hand, has our advertiser forgotten his grammar? 
Ah! that is just possible, of course. 


HUN 





ONE PENNY! 


ALMANACH, 
For 1863 


can be procured everywhere. 





Price 46. 6d., post free 5s. 


The SECOND Half-yearly Volume of FUN. Handsomely bound in 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Office, 50, Fleet-street, E.C.—January, 17, 1863. 





With which I beg leave to conclude my Remarkable Statement.” Magenta cloth, gilt. | 
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COLLAR’D HEAD. 





THE RISING GENERATION. 


ART “IN ARTICULIS.” 


Scene.—A studio in the joint occupation of Messrs. T1TIAN TARBRUSH 
and CorreGio Canvas, future members of the Royal Academy (with 
great good luck, and rather more work than they can get through at 
present). The time is about mid-day; the shutters are partially 
closed so as to obtain a top-light, and several lay figures repose at 
odd angles against the wall. Canvas is engaged near one window 
on his great “ Historic and Antediluvian Picture of the World in tts 
Ichthyosauric State,” and is intently studying a stuffed alligator that 
he has hired to assist his ideas. TARBRUSH, whois a late riser, has 
just come in, in his dressing-gown and fez cap, and is poking about 
amongst the débris on the table in search of a breakfast. 

T. T. (in despair of attaining his object).—Never saw such a fellow 
as you in my life, Canvas! Why, confound it! you’ve got a lot of | 
turpentine and two brushes in my coffee-cup! Might have used your 
own, I must say! And here—blow it! not a drop of milk left, and 
the toast looking like three-day-old pancakes ! 

C. C. (calmly puffing at a huge meerschaum).—Caro mio! Whena 
fellow is going in for the world of monsters as I am (specially alli- 
gators), I do assure you he has need of something to fortify the inner 
man. Look at this beatific beast before me. Could I encounter him 
on an empty stomach? (And Canvas playfully bestows a patch of 
vermillion on the protruding snout of his model.) 

T. T.—Empty humbug! Why, with what you've got rid of you 
must be as well stuffed as your alligator! (Despondingly) And only 
one fin of the haddock left ! 

C. C. (grinning coarecly).—Finish it up, then, old boy! 

T. T.—Fiendish attempt at wit that, only fit for Bedlam! 
I don’t blush for you! 

(This light style of conversation is continued until Tit1an has tumbled 
through an unhappy breakfast, in which everything is cool but has 
temper, when a small girl, in torn list slippers, clears away, and hé 
too gets to work.) 

T. T. (pulling forward his easel, and disposing thereon his littl 
thing called “‘ Thirteen Fatries taking a Bath in the River Lynn, near 
Waters-meet, Worth Devon” ).—Horrid light to-day, Canvas. Pea- } 
soup fog below, and sun with a cold in his head above ! 


Shot if 
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C. C. (pensively).—The centre of wazmth with a cold in his head ! 
Sweet idea for a picture! ; 

T. T.—Don’t see how you'd put it. . 

C. C.—No more do I, in the least. Sweet idea, all the same. 

(A pause of ten minutes.) 
, ol a. m . . . ° 

a ae (with whom something is evidently wrong that morning).—TI 
shall be awfully glad when that great over-done smudge of yours is 
out of the way, my dear fellow; it entirely spoils a man’s “eye for 
correct colouring, 

‘ ‘ l aone . , - 2 ° . 

C. C. (with a grunt of disdain).—It will be out of the way long 
enough before your baker's dozen of dolls are disposed of, I’ll be 
bound ! 

T. T. (sententiously).—A fellow that can’t appreciate female beauty 

. . - > = , . . ° > 
I pity from my soul; he’s only fit to be an Ichthyosaurus, or an 
Ichthyo-idiot ! . 

C. C. (looking round placidly).—I say, old boy, has the fin of that 
haddock got across your throat, or is it only the irascibility of genius? 

T. T. (painting madly).—Oh! you get out, do! : 

(Canvass whistles philosophically, and fills another pipe. Soon there is 
a fierce row on the stairs.) 


A Voicr.—Hullo, you fellows! Hullo—o—o! 
T. T.—There’s that muff, Bumption! (Answering the voice) Heo- 
| yah! 
BumMprion (entering with a burst).—What, plastering still? J say, 
such a lark! You know my thing of “ Sea-side Celebrities?” Well, 


| gtudy ! 


blessed if I haven’t got a clipping great donkey up in my room for a 
y! Come and see him! You just will screech when you see how 
astonished the old moke looks. 


(CANVAS mutters something about % looking-glass answering the same 


purpose as the ass, for BUMPTION has as much idea of high art in his 
—CaNVASs S—estimation as a wild boar, and he doesn’t care to have 
him coming into thetr room like this, to pick up ideas from their 
really good things; but TarBrusn is taken by the assinine notion 
and goes off fora loo cat the study. Whilst they are gone, enter o 
man carrying a pelican, and a good-looking young woman with her 
handkerchief to her face.) 
Man (to Canvas).—Here be your publican, sir; where shall I 
put ’un ? 
Canvas.—Oh! stick him down anywhere. You can’t have the 
alligator yet ; call again. (Exit man. 
YounG Woman (blowing her “ dose”’).—Pleez, sir, will you bedtiod 
to Bister TakurusH, that I cad’t sit to hib to-day for a “dose and 
bouth,” as I’ve such a cold id by head, I cad ’ardly see! 
C. C. (compassionately).—By Jove! Jane, you have a sneezer! Go 
home and gruel it. Yes, I'll mention it. 


(Canvas returns to his work, but is disturbed shortly by yells of laughter 
proceeding from BUMPTION’S room on the ground-floor: he goes down 
to inspect the cause.) . 

T. T. (to Canvas, as he enters).—Here’s a rum go, old boy! 
We've got Bumrtion’s big lay figure on the donkey, and he can’t make 
it out ! 

(It is too true; the hapless donkey is mounted in the manner described, 
and certainly appears considerably bewildered; being eventually 
progged with a maul stick, however, to induce him to show of his 
paces, he resents the insult by a series of kicks, and speedily has the 
a on his own side. The lay figure comes off the fecha and the 
right arm comes off the figure; Bumption has a kick on the knee, and 
TARBRUSH two in the ribs; the painter is roughly handled, and at 
last a precipitate retreat of the friends takes place. Whilst the 
master of the animal is sent for to remove him, scene closes with 
latter, in the centre of the room, conversing in a melodious manner 
with the image of himself in the looking-glass.) 





A NURSERY RHYME. 
For tun Freprrat Invant-(anp Cavar)-nr. 


skedaddle—skedaddle ! 
rth your best foot with a straddle ; 
Look round, far and near, 
Till you see the coasf clear, 
Then, deserting so sly, 
Bolt, scamper, and fly, 
Skedaddle—ekedaddle—skedaddle! 


Skedaddle—skedaddle—skedaddle ! 
Climb stealthily into the saddle ; 
Stick spurs in your steed, 
And be off at fall speed, 
From the red field of strife, 
Be off for your life, 
Skedaddle—skedaddle—skedaddle ! 


SKELADDLE 


Put i 
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HAT old abid- 


menders of 
broken china, 
vendors of 
cheap jewel- 
lery, and sel- 
lers of songs 
and sweet- 
meats—Han- 
way - yard — 
so well known 
to the 


ot enort 


makers 
cuts 
as a ronuteec: 
nomizing time 
and space in 
the transit 
between the 
eastern endof 
Oxford-street 





and thesouth- 


ern extremity of Tottenham-court-road-——will henceforth have another 


reason for being remembered by p erity than the famous muthn- 


manufactory which years ago made the thoroughfare renowned through 
the crum et of Fame. It li be pointed out as the birthplace of Mk. 
FrecuTer, who, after gathering laurel crowns a8 an actor on the French 
boards, returned to his native land, and reformed the usages of the 
tritish stave. As the lessee of th Lyce um, which he has converted 
into one of the most luxuriously comfortable and elegantly appointed 
theatres in London, he will be remembered as the manayer who 


from attendants, and enabled even the 


boldly abolished all exaction 
at to be given into custody with- 


damp umbrella and the superfluous c 
out sanctioning that serious charge for its preservation which, like self- 
preservation, seemed to be the first law of a saloon-keeper’s nature. 
The box-opening lions of the lobby, who walked ravenously about, 
seeking whom they might devour, are no more to be seen. The 
visitor may now consign to courteous custodians whatever he ma, 
choose to leave beneath their care, receive a perfumed playbuill, 
printed on perforated lace-paper, accept any attention which may be 
further shown, and a word of thanks will be accepted as a sutlhicient 
remuneration for all. At other theatres, vast improvements in the 
front of the house have been wrought, but the present director of the 
Lyceum has pushed this proyress to its furthest point, and in repeal- 
ing the Jast tax that was levied on the pockets of the play-goer, he 
has adopted fiscal measures by which a financial best 
assured to the new administration. 

Having thus acknowledged the excellence of the principle of 
management in front of the house, the visitor will next find reason to 
admire the entertainment within it. Duke's Motto—which is 
appropriately, ‘‘! am here”’— is a capital drama of the romantic school, 
delightfully replete with impossibilities, and affording ample scope for 
the display of some remarkably fine acting on the part of Mr. Fecurer. 
He represents a brave cap'ain, who, after wondrous deeds of valour, 
and a development of the imitative faeulty which would have estab- 
lished his reputation as an “entertainer” in the protean line, comes 
off gloriously victorious both in love and war. ‘Thoroughly artistic, 


and, as the result, appearing perfectly easy and natural, this imper- 
ill. A bal Vy 


success 18 


? Eteluneio 


sonation will be recognised as a triumph of histrionmic skill 
) ] , +] . .e¢ | ~yriaert t t .*¢ o?¢« , } _ > hie _ , SS 
n long clothes is a pemlous property for a stave ero to have in his 


yet so well is it managed by Mr. Fecuier, that the 


POSBE SBlOT 


terest of the situation, and not the laughter of t iuuience raise 
by its appearance Why a stage | iby generally a provoke mirth, 
ven in a serious drama, ca only be « | sined | a pe ir a i 

of ideas occurring to the smilit spectator i the du 

motto been, “Here we are,” which it might have beer tead cf 
“Here I am,” which it is said to have been, what au e in 
January could have resisted the obvious suggestiven ftheallus r 
ile was a bold playwright who, in a situation « f serious interest 
mvented the first baby <~ 

Mr. Joun BrovGuam, who has ably adapted the drama from Pavt 
FeV AL'S Le B has modestly contented himse wit a small } Tt : 
but, being an Irishn an, he can afford to be retiru ? ! 
Miss Kare Terry is charming in a charact to be most 
delicately depicted, and the dignified sorrow Miss ELsw 
comes forth in effective contrast to the gipsy gaiety Miss CARLOTTA 
Lectercg. The Regent of Orleans would be much better if he could 


Ah |) \ 
pouece “nit e 


y situations 


ronveniently take the Orleans plums out of his m uth. The 
gether—or, rather, the pieces altogether, for there are stro: 


I 
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enough to furnish forth half-a-dozen modern sensation dramas— must 
| be pronounced a decided success, and the Duke’s Motto will not be 
| found, by the most impatient of individuals, beyond bearing. 
Tue Opp Man. 


ing-place of | 


* — ‘ ‘ 2 

| WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 

| CHEAPSIDE.—(Concluded). 





As is the nose to divine, so is Bow Church ¢ 


Cheapside, namely, a very prominent feature. From its gal! 
formerly hung at night, to 


guide the travel! 


anthorns were 10 
forests of Hampstead and Highgate, who nu 


irneying from the 


come to London for rest. The king, who ordered this attention to b: 
paid to his heges, is reported to have been the original author of 

( » well knowr all domestic circles as the privileged propert: 
of the family jester on the appearance of the lamp, about “ throwing 
a light upon the subject.” At nine o'clock every evening Bow B« 
were rung as a siyvnal for the citizens to extinguish all fires and 


candles in their houses; the latter, especially, must have had a very 
refathers, and so the curfew may be said 
t. have p and the fires both at once. Considering. 
however, the extremely combustible nature of the houses of those 
the fire of London, when the greater part of 


dip-pressing effect on our 


ut out the people 


times, exemplified by 


treet, we cease to wonder at the enactment. 


the city became Burners-s 
«| to prevent the appearance of a 


the government doubtlec* wish: 


selection from the works -£ Burns, taken from the wood blocks of th: 
period. 

The Cross in Cheapside stood opposite the end of Wood-street, and 
was one of the nine crosses erected by Epwarp I. in memory of his 
( CFEN ELEANO! When that monn-ch was asked his reasons, he 


4 


explained them by saying, that ever since the day of ringing his NELL 
(whi 4 was his jocular way of mentioning his marriage) he had never 
seen her cross, but that now he could enjoy that luxury whenever 
he chose. In 1643 this cross was demolished by the Puritans, whose 
zeal in knocking down the works of old masters, especially in eccle- 
siastical situations, was equal to that of any auctioneer of the 
present day; like coiners, they were fond of smashing, and have 
bequeathed to posterity a very bad impression of their good taste. 
Teetotauers might one have held high festival in Chepe,and gratified 
Great and Little Conduits in a way that 


their damp desires at the 
Ori- 


would have made the heart of Mr. GouGH well up with joy. 
ginally, the water in these conduits was brought in leaden pipes, which 
took fifty years to lay down from Tyburn, a most likely place in those 
times to get a diop; afterwards HuGH MIDDLETON and the New 
liver Company tovk the matter, or rather water, in hand, for which 
deed he is rewarded by the approving “ SmiLes” of the present day. 
On festive occasions they flowed with wine, which was, of course, 
much app: eciated by the populace, for, as Howrs remarks, “while ye 
commonne people dyd keepe their situationes they dyd gette ye sacke.”’ 
t Time, the ruthless scavenger, has swept into the dusthole of 

d 


SIR 


oblivion the glories of ancient Chepe. No longer do the knights an 
squires of high degree vauat their mistress’s beauty to assemble 
multitudes, or did they do so, the stern edict of that boy in blue, the 
policeman, would vant them to move on; tor the only knights to be 
with them a tuck in at turtle is far 
preferable to blows out on the tieid of honour. 


found there now are cit ones, ar 


CTIVI' Y WITH A VENGEANCE. 
some time t! world L2s laughed heartily at the fabulous 
accomp...umeuts « wodern governesses, as found described in adv 
tise ts. e ha AsO OCCAa..OnAaLY had some fun out of the 
emp..yer ) is is to cure for a weekly fifteen shilling 
beer, a ng ! ill but omniscient and ubiquitous. We d 
know about é , but, in ot respects, we think we could sui 
Line atte ClASS ¢ i\ > l } 
YOUNG AN, ~- good : ss, respectable connt g, 
t t I a : s f @ sillua 
There, Mr. Bread-and-scrape'! what do you say to that 2? We should 
edvise you to put salt on that young gentleman’s tail immediate 
l ’ ind the fellow not worth his salt, you 
can stop | beer; and if that won. do, you can write to the 7 
at d if l a t { I ir . en 5 1W perhaps dise wer that the 
best thir,s do is to pg in hone y 8s wage for an honest day's 
work 


EE 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 42.—ANOTHER BIOGRAPHICAL INTERLUDE, 


Anxious that our readers should be well acquainted with the ante- 
cedents of all the competitors for our Prize Essay, we subjoin brief 
but reliable memoirs of those who have entered the lists since the 
appearance of our last biographical notices. Entire confidence may 
be placed in these sketches, which are written by the individuals 
themselves. 

ConceRNING A. K. H. B.—I rode, yesterday, over to Smirn’s farm. 
The morning was a cold one, but the keen air seemed to give me 
health and strength, and to be merrily provocative of enjoyment. 
Literary composition would have seemed a waste of time. The day 
was too bright and enticing for study or labour. At least, so thought 
[, as I cantered along over the roads, which were as hard as iron to 
the hoofs of my horse. Just as I passed the cottage which is inhabited 
by old Dorcas Brown, I remembered that I had promised to send a 
sketch of my life to the Eprror of Fun, and that the time for doing 
w arrived. I therefore dismounted and entered the 


} 


» nad n cottare. 


Good old Dorcas, her worn face had udden look of joy when she 

recognised her pastor. I therefore determined to postpone my auto- 
biographical task until I had written an essay, * Concerning Old Ag 

with Thoughts on those who never Attain it.” 

Ly N vr | Vy i. W. Am of opini li hat Lift is ( il ( ~ 
ear! ( ced n OW upon that principle. In early lif 

pa iS ] b Did no particular good to anybody 

cess, but repeated words from an unknown t ie. Was 


invited by a maiden to stay and rest my weary head upon her breast. 


( nsidered the proposai indelicate, and declined to accede 
} ‘ | | } a ee ] - 
Atterward | SLO! l on the briave at midani it, when Lhe ¢ ( Ss were 
1: 1 7h a ae ey , . De aa all 
ing the hour. Would do so again if necessary. Have wandered 
the forest primeval. amid the ‘murine pines. and the hemloc] 
ne lorestl primeval, ali the murmuring pines, and the fiemiocks, 


and the gum-trees. Sang the song of “ Hiawatha.” Broke a tooth 
in doing so. 

Sr—we, Mrs. H. B.—Was born of negro parents in the Great 
Dismal Swamp, but escaped to the North. In the terror caused by 
pursuit, changed colour. Have ever laboured for the poor black. 
Am known to the DucHEss OF SUTHERLAND, likewise to LorD SHAFTES- 
BURY. Reference is also permitted to the DuKE oF ARGYLE. Must 
frankly confess that my UncLre Tom is still living, and has made many 
dollars by his skill as a shoemaker. Considered, however, his death 
essential to my novel. 

R—pr, Cu—ri_—s.—Never! Notif I knowit! What? Publish 
my autobiography? For the bencfit, perhaps, of such a being as 
Mupie? The details of my life are really of very little consequence, 
for every author lives in his books, and anybody who has carefully 
studied mine, must know as much of their author as I choose to tell 
him, no more no less, and quite enough for him. 

W—1.i—s, N. P.—Decline to state particulars of birth or early 
People I have met might object. Have always been 
Once wore plush. The duke was very 
I knew every keyhole in his 


employment. 
fond of coloured waistcoats. 
kind to us all, and kept a liberal table. 
mansion. Listened at most of them. Published the results in several 
books. Have not seen the duke lately. Would rather not. The 
English area thin-skinned people. Not so are the citizens of my own 
happy land. Hail! Columbia! 

h—c—c—tt, Dion.—Was born where the moonbames fell upon 
mee face, a few spare hundreds of years ago. In 1462 conceived the 
plan of an auditorium. In 1862 realized same. It is a pretty place 
in the merry month of July. Hope to obtain the patronage of the 
Royal Artilleree. Have no connexion with any person named 
O’Rourks. Have heard of a drama called the Peep o’ Day. Don’t 
think much ofit. Have also heard of an individual named SHAKSPEARE. 
Don’t think much of him ! 

Dp—m—s, AL—x 
headed a revolt of the negro population. 


Have you seen the Phantom ? 
’ 


NpkE.—Was born in the Isle of France, and 
Imprisoned in the Chateau 


ree. Kscape d by swimming to the island of Mi nte C} risto, com- 
posing several novels on the way. Possessed of enormous treasure, 
! bribed the Emperor OF THE FRENCH to interfere in favour of Italy. 
[The resnlt was Solferino, a battle yained by superior swordsman- 


shipon the part of three officers of Zouaves, named Arnos, PortTHos, 
and ARAMIs. Inten some day, a romance in which these 

illant chevaliers shall be mentioned with the honour that is justly 
their due. 


1 to write, 


CHANGE OF NAME.—Mrs. Brirannta presents her compliments, 
little charges, the Ionian Islands, wish, 
to be known ky tl n of the I-don’t-own-ilan 


1? ° 
appelati 











A STRANGE STORY. 


NOT BY SIR E, BULWER LYTTON. 


HE rushed into the office, his eye rolling wildly, his dress was 
strange to us, his speech incomprehensible. By signs we’ learnt his 
name was HAN-KEE PAN-KERE, and that he was from Japan. He had 
belonged to the embassy from that country ; by some mischance he 
had been left behind, and now a stranger, poor and friendless, his 
heart yearned once more to behold the matchless Fusi-hama. Our 
editorial heart—which, from the constant infliction of thé many vile 
and stale jokes to which we are subjected by our unfortunate position, 
has become well nigh indurated—softened at this artless tale, and w 
gave him—but we wish not to publish our own good deeds. Bound- 
less, apparently, was his gratitude, and he said something that sounded 
lise * go-o-ghin,” but which we suppose was an expression of than! 
in his own language. On a sudden, his eye fell on our last volum: 
as it lay open before us. Struck by the splendour of the bindin: 
and the wit of the engravings, he intimated his longing to possess : 
gvreat a treasure. 
i the 


The desire still further to disseminate the wisdo: 


whic] grave and reverend sages, our writers, hebdomadal! 


diffuse throughout the world, impelled to give him the volum 
Evidently much gratified, he lauvhed aloud, and after handing us 
packet sealed with a large and imposing yellow seal, immediat 
vanished. Surprised Iden « owe ‘ opened thi 
packet, and this is what we found. 

~ Why is a Daimio nee arily a stingy man ?—Becau he 
sworded. (Too sordid.) , 

We fainted. ; 

We have since discovered that the miscreant’s nam: JONES, t] 
he lives in the Boroueh, and has been heard to boa e “fu 
had with Fun.” We advise him, as a friend. 1 venture wit 
mile of 50, Fleet-street, as a “ happy despatch” to the nearest police 


A ROMAUNT. 


THE morn was swiftly drawing on, 
Though still twas very dark ; 
Not e’en a sparrow yet was up, 
Let alone a lark ; 
In Kensingtonia all was still, 
And silent as the deep, 
Nay, e’en the weary policeman 
Seemed but to walk in sleep. 
When a lady fair, 
With dishevell’d hair, 
In the graceful folds of a night array; 
To her window ran, 
And thus began 
To pour from her heart this little lay :— 


“Q Rupo.rg, love! O Rupoirn, love! why hast thou tarried so ? 
Thy absence long has almost made my life’s-blood cease to flow ; 

The tear-drops stand upon my cheeks, which, love, are pale with fear, 
Lest with garotters thou shouldst meet in coming to me, dear! 


“ But no, I will not chide thee, for thy tender heart, I know, 
Tho’ bold as lion’s in the fight, could never bear that blow ; 
There is no risk or danger that thou wouldst not brave for me, 
Yet all that I can give thee is a heart that’s true to thee. 


“ Methinks that through this darkness thy dear features I can trace, 
And see thy loving eyes, like pearls, set in thy beauteous face ; 

I know that in my dreams but now I heard thy sweet, sweet voice, 
But oh! I cannot tell thee how it made my heart rejoice. 


‘‘ But thou art silent! say, my love, has sorrow paled thy cheek ? 
Or wanton care bedimm’d thine eye? O speak, my Rudolph, speak!” 
* * * * * # 
She ceased, for here a voice replied, in accents thick and deep :- 
: : : ” 
“I’ve been ringing ’arf-an-hour, and, please mum, I’m the sweep! 


Wuy are dumb lovers the most ardent of all ?—Because they ever 
want words to express their feelings. 
Why are government clerks like professional actors ?— Because they 


| are paid to play. 


Why is an umbrella like a pancake ?—Because it is seldom seen 
after Lent. 
“Open To Coxviction.”—A criminal at the assizes. 
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CABEBrt AT FAULT. 
Lady (politely) :—“ I pipn’T CALL yov, MY Goop MAN. I want a HaNnsos cas.” 
Indignant Cabby :—* Do you MEAN TO INSINIVATE, MARM, THAT MINE AIN'T A eT 





his tailor, and his butcher in the same way? We feel sure that a 


ANOTHER GUSH OF GRATITUDE. satisfactory arrangement might be entered into “on reciprocal terms,” 
as the school advertisements say. Not that we wish to imply for one 


In oor ae for tho 10th of May, 1862, we quoted an advertise- moment that any object but pure disinterested benevolence actuates 
ment which had appeared in tho Times during the whole of the pre- | the reverend gentleman in thus puffing his daughter's school, but 


” : . . ‘e . - ’ ' . . . . . . . 
ceding March and April. It purported to come from a “ widowed (') still, if gratitude and profit can be satisfactorily combined, there can 
clergyman,” and recommended the school at which his daughter, aged be no possible objection to so combining the 

\ ‘J . m m. 


j 
ten years, was placed, to the favourable consideration of society, on the | 

ground that nothing could exceed the improvement and comfort that his | a 
| 








daughtor had met with at the hands of her schoolmistress. We did THEATRE ROYAL, ST. STEPHEN’S, WESTMINSTER. 
not refrain from expressing our admiration, not only of the spontaneous 
(No ConNEXION WITH THE Housg “ T’OTHER SIDE.”) 


act of liberality on the part of the reverend gentleman, who, out of 
sheer gratitude to his little girl’s instructress, and general goodwill | Mr. Patswerston, lessee, begs to announce to his patrons that the 
towards mankind, inserted in the Times day after day, fortwo months, | season of the above theatre will commence early in February, with 
an expensive, though highly ungrammatical, advertisement, but also | unrivalled attractions, new scenery, and new dresses. 

of the graceful modesty that prompted him to blush unknown behind The performances will commence with the amusing piece, entitled— 
a couple of initial letters. THE FIRST NIGHT! 


For many months after the appearance of our article, the reverend 7 
: ne : in which Messrs. PaLMerston, Disrarti, GLADSTONE, and NORTHCOTE 


gentleman’s advertisement disappeared from the Times supplement, | *”. f oe we bead ig 
. . . . » ’ . y r y = : 
but last woek we again tumbled over our old friend, whose gratitude is will appear, After which, the highly popular farce | 


not only as gushing as ever, but much more grammatical into the bar- REFORM! 

gain. The little girl has probably just spent the Christmas holidays | Tho principal character sustained by Mr. Grapstone. The whole to 
in the bosom of her kind papa’s family, and her kind papa’s joy at her | conclude with the laughable, chaffable, twistable, irresistible, and 
continued improvement has again taken the form of a chronic seven- excruciatingly comic pantomime of 


pe ee It is . ore apart that the HARLEQUIN HEI DIZZY-DIZZY, AND THE OLD LADY OF TIVERTON ; 
Cte yr liage, Ay wp Seenlngg Ber rege Rega —_ = OR, THE YOUNG MEN THAT WENT TO THE COUNTRY, 
} ement, as she 18 no Older in January, »), than she was in March, with » grand i eaieiion sone 


1862. The reverend genfleman should see to this. If his daughter ; ; : 
were twenty years old, we shoulda’t have a word to say against the (For particulars, aes the bills). 
arrangement, but few young ladies wish to stop short at the immature Vivat Regina. 
age of ten. 

But why does our clerical friend confine his gratitude to the lady 
ho educates his daughter? Why doesn’t he recommend his grocer, 
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« Wosran’s Mission.”—To get a husband as soon as possible. 
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— eee Eee 





THE FEDERAL “DIS’-GRACES. 


Butler :—“ NOW, GENTLEMEN, THERE’S ANOTHER PLACE VACANT. WHO'S COMING UP? 
DON’T ALL SPEAK AT ONCE.” 
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SONG FOR THE THRONG ; 
OR, VERSIFICATION FOR THE NATION. 





—THE HOUSELESS 


No. LIV 
On the pavement cold and damp, 
Underneath the flaring lamp, 

At the union’s frowning gate 
See the houseless wretches wait. 
Lacking strength to wander “+ther, 
Here they choose to perish rather, 
Huddling, in their dirt and rags, 
Close together on the flags. 
Friendless, homeless, hungry, poor, 
Waiting at the workhouse door. 


Steadily the rai: down pours, 

Loud the swollen kennel roars, 

While around the wolfish wind 

Howls amid the darkness blind. 

Ah! how leaden-paced and slow 

Do the weary minutes go, 

While they crouch, and cling, and quake: 

Picture them rr pity’s sake— 
Friendless, homeless, hungry, poor, 
Lying at the workhouse door! 


Concert, opera, and ball, 

Now are over, one and all: 

Wealth and rank have homeward hied, 

Through the cheerless streets they ride 
id warm, 


In their coaches, snug ar 


Heed] +] ls ote 
leeciess « the pelting storm ; 
, , ad , . . 
While before that porta rim, 
Racked with cold ever im} 
t - Iner' poor, 
y t ise door. 
7 OT ¢ 1: | rain 
] ‘ ‘ lit pain 
And, ( oer them creep, 
That one ce them—sleep ! 
ber 1 | Ow creat 
Are the laws that rule our state, 
Mivhty. olor lf, VTand, ar free, 
Seek the st t nicht, and see 
i? ‘ ‘ ‘lee } int} Y poor 
mS pg? , ‘ L 1M r! 
> t 7 TD Slt, aline z fram 9. Tonn?e ladg¢. 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Orion.—We have before informed our readers that Orion is of Irish 
extraction ; the proof of this theory can easily be obtained by listen- 
ing to his conversation, which. from its be ‘ing interlarded with Celtic 
exclamations, is known as the Och !-cultation of Orion. 

There will be no thunder until the summer : it is now lving up in its 
owl room, where it is confined by a serious indigestion, arising from 
a ing thunder-bolted its food. It is warmly wrapped up in sheet- 

j ining. 


JANUARY, 


Lecture at St. Simon-Joint-Stoc!. s on the principles of di 


sent and per cent. 

19 | M | Good da¢ to do nothing; say it’s an al. ! folly-day. 

20 , Tu | Meeting of the Tonic Sol-fa Association, and anniversary 
of the Battle of Tonic Sol-ia-rino. 


21° W Fun-day. -0 hold on your hat, on account of this bein; 
+ idsday. 

22 | TH Drink and celebrate Thirst ay. 

23 | F . Howling match between the Recorper and the Bisnor o1 
Lonpon, f llowed by a hurdle-race in the Strand. 


The Bay of Tunis is made King of the Creeks 


THE GARDEN. 
Sow camellias and dromedarellias ; you will distinguish them by 
their humps—one being hump-right, and the other very hump-proper 

Oleanders are the classical flowers for the window. To attract thy 
visitor’s attention to your own classical knowledge, you must label them 
Here-o-leanders. 

Sow peas now like beans. By the way, if you attend to thes 
vegetables, you ought never to be ignorant of the road to the public 
house, as your gardener will point out to you where the tap-root is 

More classical gardening. Sow sea-weed, and label the flowers (: 
orops. 


MAXIMS FOR THE WEEK, 


Adversity is the soul of wit. 

Never say die when you stamp a letter. 

Anecdote.—Two wags one day, happening to walk arm in arm down 
Long-acre, sawab) .dman. “Friend, eaid the first, taking off his 
hat while his companion a >stract>:! the pence from his pocket, “ can 
you seer” ‘ No,” answered a policeman, “but I seize you,” and he 
straightway accompanied them to Bow-street. 

As a certain wag was coming out of a shop he saw a dog. The 
animal joyfully moved his tai. * Aha!” quoth the witty youngster, 


“there’s another wag.” 


BY MAXIMILIAN, 





RECEIPTS 
A good substitute for cream in tea is nitric acid and india-rnbber 


shoes. If you have not a spoon wherewith to stir the beverage, tlio 


tongs will serve your turn. 
Cure for Sneezing.—Hold your head, then hold yourtongne. Sit in 


a coal-acuttle during the small hours of the night, then stir yourself 


« 


up, and drink hot. 





A bea globe. Now don’t let it be 


MEcHANICS.—Gravity.—Ez 
laugh, and you immediately lose your 


anything ot the sort. Then 
gravity. 

ARITHMETIC.—Compound Interest.—The present worth of a lease i 
allowing 5 per cent discount on one eqnare r 


pole, or perch, how much wi ten cost ?—Ay Six milee an hour 
CHEMISTRY. si-phosphuret is thus produced :—Yon want some 
phosphuret ; purchase the re quired quantity. This is an example of 
buy-plLosphuret. 
FRENCH SCIENC! The science of Ju;drostatics in French is called 
Yeau-drostatics. The opposite science, pneu-matic’ is, of courses 


llematics. Rheumatics is the ecience which treats the relation of 


cold to various bodies. 





whose name we purposely withhold, has sent us 


A CORRESPONDENT, 
the great pyramid 


When travellers climb to the top ©: 


the following :- 
there?—A cone-under-’em ! Lpon 


what kind of joke do they find 
inquiry, we fi nd that the unhe appy author of theabove has had his head 
shaved, and is doing as well as can be expected. 

NEEDLEWORK.—The work performed by the mariner’s compneg. 
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THE BISHOPS AND SUNDAY EXCURSIONS. 
Air—“ The tight little island.” 


| 
Aut the bishops one day, met in conclave, said they,— 
| “At once we will use all exertion, 


To prevent, if we can, the poor labouring man, 
From trav’ling by Sunday excursion!” 
Oh! what a queer garbled version, 
Of strange and unfounded assertion, 
Patch’d up by spleen 
To show our QUEEN, 
They made about Sunday excursion ! 


a ( 


{ HM 
| But we'd much like to fasten on every parson, 

| This query: ‘ Would they not feel put on, 

| If each one’s cook’s slavey said, ‘J shan’t make gravy 
On Sundays! I don’t care a button 

| For you! You're a clerical glutton, 

Of whom I wish I was “ shut on.” 
| 
| 
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Here, take a bone!’” 
Oh! wouldn’t they groan 
As they sat down to eat their cold mutton. 


For Freedom and Britain have always been written 
Synonymous (that’s my assertion) ; 
So we'll leave ev’ry bishop, and all he can fish up 
Alone, in attempts at conversion! 
And stick to our rights of excursion, 
Our cheap Sunday trips by excursion ! 
Saint Monday suits 
Gossiping brutes, 
Fun’s readers love sober excursions ! 


GRAMMATICAL. 


Tue Times of the 13th of January had the following 
sentence in a leader on the recent bank forgeries :— 


su es 


“Perhaps a handful of clean, new, crisp notes taken over the 
Bank counter feel almost as much like money as the coined gold 


of Australia.” 
| Perhaps, also, the gentleman who wrote the leader is 
| unaware that ‘‘ handful’’ is singular; or if he is aware of 
| this, perhaps it is necessary to remind him that “ hand- 
| ful,” and not “ notes,’’ is the nominative case to the 


verb “ feel.” 





A MISTAKE. 


Party (who has not been spending the evening with Mr. CrurksuaNnk) :—‘ Can 
GEN-LE-MEL ’BLIGE ME WI’ A LIGHT TO MY KI-SAR?”’ 


To tHE ADVOCATES OF THB EARLY-CLOSING Move- 
MENT.—Shut up! 


ANY OF YOlL 


| . ed ; 





that place, which, as long as he represents it, may be described to be 
**as sound as a Roach ’’-dale. 

By a career of unmixed usefulness—only clouded by a few harmless 
hobbies—he has gained for himself universal regard and esteem at 
home and abroad. At home, the reluctant Tories were driven to 
acknowledge him as a patriot ; and abroad,—in France, for instance,— 
we all know how well he was “ treatied.” 

It must be remembered that Cospen’s professions are not a trade; 
he has given the best proof of his sincerity. He relinquished a pros- 
perous mercantile career for what is toooften a mere canting career— 
the tribuneship of the people. He has performed his office nobly, and it 
is, therefore, hardly fair to take his works to pieces. His views are 
Utopian and impracticable, but they are earnest and heartfelt. When, 
thercfore, the sprightly Premier sneered at the peace-loving patriot, 
and fired at him the novel witticism of ‘‘ Ne sutor ultra creptdam,” 
his conduct was remarkably unsutorble. For him, who was never 
guilty of sincerity in his life, to twit Coppen with that which, how- 
ever erroneous, was at least genuine, was injudicious. He should 
have remembered that he himself, although his last isa marvel, would 
have been de-crepid long ago if he had ever stuck to anything. It is 
his duck’s-back philosophy which has retained for him all the spright- 
liness and also the follies of youth. 

The country has twice contributed to present CospEN with a sub- 
stantial proof of its gratitude, but it is still largely in his debt. 
Champion of Free Trade, Challenger of the Taxes on Knowledge, 
Knight Errant ef Commerce, hero of the Anti-Corn Law League, 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No, 21.—Ricuarp Conpen, M.P. 


- . 


Ricuarp Conpen is the father of free trade, and the son of Mr. 
WituiaM Coppen of Dunford, near Midhurst, Sussex. His mother’s 
name we are informed by Dop was MILLY—a circumstance which 
may have influenced her son’s carecr. At all events he scems to have 
thought himself well calico-lated to succeed as a cotton printer, in 
which trade he set up in Lancashire. 

ut he was destined to make other impressions than those on 
cotton prints. He early distinguished himself by his advocacy, out 
of the House of Commons, of the cause of the people. He was a 
prominent member of the league which removed the corn-laws, that 

| crippled England, and hindered her advance along the path of pro- 
gress. Nor was his pen more idle in writing than his tongue was in | 
righting the wrongs of the labouring classes. Naturally, the agricul- 
tural body disliked him, but the people loved him. He felt it was 
| better to gain a reputation as a benefactor than as a corn-factor. 
| He was not content, however, with merely attending to the “ good 
breading ’”’ of the masses. He was anxious for thoir education, and 
has been one of the staunchest opponents of the taxes on knowledge — 
taxes which certain ignorant Tories upheld, because, probably, they 
did not touch them—they had no knowledge to be taxed. 
Conpsn’s first attempt to enter Parliament was in 1837, when he | 


| stood for Stockport. But Stockport was not of the right bin, and the | 
| printer of cotton was worsted. He, however, contested it again in | soldier of the Ballot, he may crave for a peace, which we do not 


eighteen forty-one—and won, too. In 1847 he started for the West | believe possible. After so many battles, he has earned a warrior’s 
Riding, and won in a canter. Two years later he was defeated at name that will not be tarnished by his refusal to attend to the code of 


Huddersfield, but was elected for Rochdale in 1859. He still sits for honour which includes duels of nations. 


| 
| 
| 
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SPORTING !NTELLIGENCE |} HOW TO SEE THE TITEATRES IN ONE NIGHT. 


iN i DANG EG Cetin tuck bees | SS ee 
ee ‘ why a SUT Pa eRe? TATTOO | rT =" NHVW Ht ww wre ® ° ° 
A RUN WITH THE COLWELL HATCHNEY HOUNDS. rue country visitor, who has only one evening at his disposal, can- 
| IT ( rTrer € +. ‘ vs +)?" +] } ; , 
(I oe a ne » an Hl | not do better than hire a cab for the night, and drive rapidly from 
one theatre to another. He will, of course, be able to see only a 
lic) tI , +h monk . , s* . 
er : . vei sight portion of the entertainment at each: and accordingly we have 
4+ orher inv. m”Yr 1? “A mat at . é ioe 7 . . . ‘ - 7 . 
HE Ot! ( 1\ ( 7 i Ne W m . TAKE! the rouble to provide mm with ar aAnalivsis oft the plot which 
ena . eee laa ae dale nt | will be of great service It requires a little study. 
+ _ ery sal C 1) ) liv? +} iw » * 4% ' . > 
Lil ’ vy i i il I . ' { Lhey *) ve’ 7) } ‘ ! ‘+ ) ° ? 
ay 3 Yo} ay Prince Riquet with the Tutt, a young and lovely Abyssinian, has 
( carn te y - ¢ ; t oeke } ‘ ‘ ry. . sa 
= a we OC i. yan Mg he or long been enamoured of ¢ dy Two-S] oes, the dowager Duchess de 
rally ho! and the light of other | Never This “4 — : 
; : 2 oa CL Ca OVCRS. Mls suit, however, has not been successful, owing to the 
Meare. te } To) racnma TT} on iss a Ln . pe eg , _ 
i AO resume, ii rivalry of George de Barnw: (admirably played by Mr. Cuaries ! 
ei Raia ‘nlerall Tatehnav } ' Lt a ih & 7 
I of Colwe chney es iN), who (assisted by CarmeckKtergus and Robin Hood) has secretly 
‘—llaca kaon ; ank he enhear: oa : 4 Ins § ! 
( itt nt r) a pat m, ery =? rip- poisoned Litt t ] \ 13 ve ’ I RANK MaTriy Ws is AC rdit oly 
an Tha frat rnn we had was 1 1+ ; : . ed _ —s 
~ eee os vo Bad we obliged to conc Lo VDundreary In a@ spacious auditorium. in order 
than attpnyr } < } SePrmntrry 1 { ‘ » ° 
‘ mi, a tne l Cri} n, the to escape from the pnersecut oft | A m4 N oft ant sfied with this 
treasurer ran of with the money. | however, Mis LARIE WILTON appeals to King Rumbustieal for aid 
/? a ] ) fT | ae ") mo 0} l ote 4 . ‘l ] , 
N we ao not ubseribe coin, against Ivanhoe. Lhe proots of her identity having now been pro- 
but we save crusts and such like eeces | ‘ Arthurand Bertrand, the French clowns, Mr. Paut Beprorp | 


from breakfast and dinner, also! (excelle ntly played by Miss Apa SwanporovuGcn) performs upon the 
we write letters to one another fiving trapeze. In this he is interrupted by the arrival of columbine 
for three hours at a time, and so, | (Mr. R. Romer), who kills Friar Tock by a pistol shot, and then 
one way and another, we may be happy yet. All members of the | rapidly escapes by : rope-ladder. Beauty and the Beast, having | 
hunt are obliged to appear at the meet in dressing-cowns, and bearing terminated their altercation, now appear upon the scene, which is | 
devices in their hands. Each painted by BEVERLEYCALLCOTTGRIEVEANDTELBIN, and does much credit 





} banners embroidered with various 
sportsman must come provided with his own towel, a spoon, and a/ to that artist. The mechanical effects have been cleverly arranged 
Earrings are strictly forbidden, except in wet weather. | by Mr. Epmuwp Farconer, a young carpenter of great talent. The | 


| tooth-brush. 
duties of clown were performed with his usual efficiency by Mrs. | 


After taking the usua! precautionary measures of setting fire to our 


? 


| 

| bedsteads, and cheering in the coal-cellar, we mounted our clothes- | W. S. Ewpex. who was ce mpelled to repeat the part of Docror 
| horses and dashed our buttons. Oh! what joy! How my heart | Jonnson by particular desire. The burlesque opening contains many 
i t} 

i 
' 


’ ' ° ' : ai lil aa s ; ' 
bounded on the north by the ( aspilan and the south¢ riy wind, which admirable puns, and is upon the w hole one of the best ever written by 


proclaims that to-day the stag must die, with 
daviieght doth appear. At about ten o'clock 
| for surprising the wily fox, who is generally at this hour asleep on | to say that the house was perfumed ie ome of Rimurt’s patent 
| one lew, while the others are carefully wrapped-up in hot » ustard and | yaporizers. As a dancer, especial credit is due to Mr. G. V. Brooke, 
| water, we sallied forth, blowing shawms and dulcimers, making the | who sang the “ Whole Hog or None,’ which Mr. Sims REEVES was 
welkin ring and knock. At the appointed minute, we all assembled | compelled to repeat. 

at the corner of the fair land of Poland, which was immediately 

ploughed by the hoof, and having taken a fearful oath of se crecy, any 


| violation of which was to be punished by tearing the wrong man limb SONG TO BE SUNG AT THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 


a + ' . me | . . | 
ahi! ho?! chivey! till Mr. Harry BoLteno. Nomore sprightly h ae Mr. Bovcicautr |} 
at night, the best time | could have been wished for; and it is only due to Mr. James Roarers 


ein limb, in the presence of a distinguished, but trembling, circle, | 
D> . » . ' 
amonest whom we recognised the COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, the PASHA OF sy L—p |] LM——RS1 N. 
RGYPT (afterwards clown), and the hippopot amus, to | the royal NO W you Six hundred centiemen who think you rnle the roast, 


You want to know, I doubt not, what I think about my post; 


families, by particular desire. 
| Dancing and playing tne eymba als, J mvself, executing apa de fas- So list. ‘*the burden of my ! for evermore shall be.’ 
on the double bass, we approached the monster's cavern. I’m the one man for the country, and you don’t vet rid of me. 
Here the huntsman, who had, up to this moment, been eating hot : 7 
er buns set with diamonds, descended from his balloon, blew his In foreign matters JouNNy’s mixed, and will not run a race 
hi: n and oi!, and demanded satisfaction. Every gun was At odds with me, to win the day, for he has lost the pace 
levelled at him. At this instant the tox app fared We had 5 me whisper of & coming man, but who a art sid a 
ran! The savage animal pursued us for miles, far away into I’m the one man for the country, and you don’t vet rid of me, ; 3 
! infainous regions that are bevond Jordan, where the sun never There’s rine-locked Dizzy has for months been doing what he can ? F 
sets for a thousand years, the battle and the breeze. Chorus, the To get the church to bring him in a most jewdizzyous plat e 
bat'le a-a-and the breeze ! But, till the Evangelicals with Puseyites agree, ‘ae 
eC we all very tired on our return, and to everyone whe vyas in I’m the one man for the country, and you don’t get rid of me is 
at the death | was presented, in testimony of a deep regard and vo oY i ‘, 
sincere sympathy with so worthy an object. After this, the bells did I wear no party colours on my parti-coloured coat, | it 
rit and the knights did sing. and the feast went on so merrily. I mean to veer and veer again, according as you vote, 3 
bhi ve eac} ught some retired spot wherein to lay ourselves down. Of Tories, Whigs, and all the lot, Pin the epitome, , | a 
ve retired spot on my nose where | ep very comfortably. I’m the one man for the country, and you dont get m ' of me ) 4 
' next run of the season is coming off (it will come off soon, Economists will make a row, and say we must retrench, f } 
ure r the appointm« , at present, are made very loosely) I But, ‘n, in glowing colours, J can pail t to them the French ; i / 4 
. but Tshan’t, and mark you this anon. Marry, And wit my Chancellor to teach hi subtle rule « ! ‘— aes 
“ALLY, come up! Gadso, and by my hilts! I will crack thy I’m the one mai r the country, and you don f ; a i Pa 
costard for thee She comes! —I remain (because I can’t mare ; ; of ‘a 
ect away), yours, at sixpence a head, attendance included, What, though the people now and then may cut up rather raw iy ~ 
fer | They have and they Can USC the British privils rcs ¢ LW. | oe 


SAMMY L. THE WILI UNTSMAN. ' 
rl - wD H 7 And so, with treble income-tax and a doulie-dutlied tei 


I’m the one man for the country ind you don’t get rid of me. 


“WHICH NOBODY CAN DENY.” +s 
A Treat por Botanists axp oTuerns.—In addition to the two 
At IBS lin a paragraph, w 1 we extract from a contemporary, wonderful REEDS now « ting at the Callery of Ijlustration, there | 
> tea ' | \ | ry — tary _y ; ‘rier ris (jyfiircl } 4 «-*? "4 . es ; ‘ 
: e Mr. J JouLLy, a farmer, of En » “JX » oa is also a vreat rush to be seen every evening that would Paury all | 
i »nun ire j (ruitri i ) \ il a jal Tis AL AtLs de cripti n. 
' ° . «4? ‘ . 
f ne institution w es at ré their cral it a . ! 1; an ¢ 
, W r is the difference between a pnise and & policeman One | 
t more el t j ‘ ' 
: ! 1B AliWUY On tne veat, and tl Wil Ol 
We 1 inteer to be present att wunehi of her, and . ; : 
crack . hottle of wir al » has ar Wi it neces ary for a pu tlw emorker Recaunse he Can do | 
‘ hy farmer for ! i fellow,” | Bot ; w i ‘ 
. , 4 .* } 
lemned cell nt Vewonts " 


b Le ‘a moi ectitahahibahs nn cbigle bald Abicigaasa bina ok tila 





[January 24, 1863. 
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MIGHT MAFZES RIGHT. 


Rural Policeman :—“ Wot’s ALL THIS aBouT?”’ 
Victorious Combatant :—* Wuy, JIM, THERE, MY MATE, HE WOULD HAVE IT TO BE THAT IT TOOK SEVEN FIGURES TO MAKE A MILLION. 
I SAID THERE WAS SIX; AND WE VE BEEN SETTLIN’ IT.” 








THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. EXAMINATION PAPERS. 2 
POTS AND KETTLES. MILITARY. +-9 
Air—‘ My heart and lute.” (Recommended for adoption at the Horse Guards.) 


I atve a call here at your door, 
Which this my offering be,— 
Your pots and kettles to restore, 
For some quite trifling fee. 
A pot, whose leaking has revealed 
A hole, I mend full well, 
And kettles that my art has healed, 
’ From new yoa shall not tell. 
I give a call here at your door, 
Whieh this my offering be,— 
Your pots and kettles to restore, 
And ask a trifling fee. 


1. State the connexion existing between the office of colonel and 
the colonial office. 

2. Show clearly how a captain may obtain his majority (by 
purchase or otherwise) whilst under twenty-one years of age, and 
consequently a minor. 

3. Are subaltern officers in the Royal Marines expected to be 
amphibious, and as such, liable to sub-marine duty? If so, how 
would you like it yourself ? 

4, Give your authority for the received opinion that nursery-maids 
show a preference for light infantry. 

5. What is the difference between a field-marshal and a court- 
martial ? Can either, or both, be rented for a term of years ? 


a 


Though pot and kettle will, too fast, 6. Are men in the blues, in general, morose men ? 
At heat’s attacks, give way, 7. Is it correct to say that the most cheerful troops are the 
At least a time I make them last, huzzas ? 


And tin them ’gainst decay. | 8. At what distance can you hear a ho(a)rse marine shout ? 
And, if the spot I’ve soldered springs, | 9. Are black-beetles household troops ? 

And let’s the vessel drain, | 

You've but to bring me back the things, | ONE PENNY! 


I’ll solder th in ! | _ 
OPE ta ened com dec,  BFPUN ALMANACK 


: : : vl 
Which this my offering be, | For 1863 





Your pote and kettles to restore 
And ask a trifling fee. can be precured everywhere. 
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A CASE FOR SYMPATHY. 


Hostess :—“‘ WHY, MY DEAR, I THOUGHT You 


WERE Gt 


TO DANCE THIS QUADRILLE. How Is If THAT YOU HAVE 
A PARTNER 2?” 

Disconsolate Juvenile :—“ TM REGULARLY DONE, I AM. 
TALL GENTLEMAN HAS BEEN AND GOT TIIF GIRL L LIKE!” 


ee ee 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 


OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT, 


Turse rhymes are intended to give just a smattering 
Of tie topics now setting society chattering, 

The whisper and talk 

Of the row and the walk, 

The city and ’change ; 

And to take a wide range, 
And bring every possible popular matter in, 





FUN. 


JING 
NOT 


THE 


——— ee eae . ee 
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They will run through the subjects, in converse up- cropping, 


Club, coffee-house, counting- honse, mansion, and shop in, 
From Hampstead to Tooting —Belgravia to W apping ; 
In short, they will form an amusing rechauffé 
Of general news, 
For all to peruse— 
Tkat is if they choose— 
O’er their pipe and their pint, their cigar and their coffee. 


Parliament mects ere very long, 
And the Opposition is coming it strong ; 
And fugleman Dizzy 
(He’s no great shakes, is he ?) 
Js wondrously busy 
In teaching his followers to chorns his song 
Of 66 Jam, ohe, qa 
Satis of PAM ; “ 
But I think all their notions will prove to be wrong. 
At their very first meeting they'll get a defeating 
For wily old PaLMERsTon 
Will, in his calmest tone, 
Scatter the foeman who threaten a beating. 


Then golden-mouthed Granstone, revealing his Bndget, 
Whatever new tax 


He is going to “ ax,” 





_—_——— 2 


vou, Til, 


ae ee 


Will make seem so jolly that no one will grudge it, 
Though his line this time’s better, if rightly I judge it, 


For ’tis said that Economy's down in the Bill; ey 
And a hash of Reform, 
A second time warm, ee 
Will be offered to quiet the troublesome swarm , 


, 
7 


Of Radical members, who threaten and storm, 
So ’tis far from unlikely the CHANCELLOR will— 
(That is, if Joun Bricut 
Is so very polite t 
As permit—non obstante TreERto Gracco)— 
Take some duties off incomes, tea, sugar, and ’bacoo. 


The forgers of notes and bank-paper purloiners 
Have met with the fate the law passes on ooiners ; 
The case was so plain, 
Defence was in vain, 
Though some of escape could a chance very dim see, ‘ 
In the fact that the evidence chiefly was “ flimsy.” 
Well, since even PorTALs 
Are fallible mortals, 
And have not the means to stop dangerous thieves 
From stealing their sheets without asking their leaves, 
Spite of gnards and detectors ; 
Bank of E neland directors 
Should declare that—to have no opprobriam cast on ’em— 
They will reimburse those who have had bad notes passed on ‘em, 
And ke ep buying them up till they’ve purchased “ the Inst on ’em : 
For sure ‘ly the bank which (as one would suppose), 
Knows the value of paper, should pay per the nose 
For leaving an opening for frauds such as those! 


The crown of the Greeks 
Has been looking some weeks 

For an owner, and still for an owner it seeks, 
Though ’tis said Suiru O’Brien 
Is going to try on 

The circlet-—a rumour we're keeping our eye on, 
Determined to learn what the rogue would be at, 
And see if the kingdom of Greece will fall Pat! 


North and South are still fighting 
At this present writing— 
Are still carrying on there, across the Atlantic, 
A war, as unnatural and mad, as gigantic, 
The South would present a more popular figure 
If its hands weren't so dirty from holding the nigger. 
White the Vedera! 
Has been proved to have lied 
When it vowed for the slave it drew sword and pulled trigger : 
Ly its only removing the rebels black’s collar, 
And letting the fait)iful keep Carkey and dollar, 
But sharp words are no ure 
With these Yankees obtuse: 
Nay, even defeats by the broad Rappahannock, 
No sense into people so pig-headed can knock : 
And so there’s no more to Le suid thereupon, 
Save that while they are fighting, our mills can’t go on, 


So here end our rhymes 
On the signs of the times, 
Law, politics, folly, tricks, treasons, and crimes, 
News, whatever it’s worth, 
From all parts of the earth, 
Of battle, and murder, death, marriage, and birth ; 
And if you are pleased with the way they begin, you'd, 
Perhaps, not be sorry to see them continued. 


side 


— 
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Hfonniste Deep or a Lunatic.—As we were passing Bedlam this 
WE a gentleman (Scotch, from his tongue) ran ont and asked 
us, “* W hy is sixty-one minutes past eight o'cl ck the maist poisonous 
tin ne o’ day?” Without waiting for an answer, he continued, 
“Recanse its just strek nine.” We suppose he meant “ strychnine.” 


| He then ran in again, and we hope measures will be tnken oe | 


| on the eve of the battle of Fr derick sburg. 





him there. 
On ifs Last Lros.—The Times’ correspondent describes “ the 


earnest and impassioned language of the Federal orators rousing the 


spirit of their troops, and making vehement appeals to the ‘old flag,’ ” 
We see no use in their 


attempting to get up fervour with this sort of oratory—the North 


ought to be pretty well “ stumped up” by this time. 
Tur “Crerx or cuz Weatirer.”—ADMIRAL Fitzroy, 
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THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


An image may be wrought out 
of stone, wood, wax, or other ma- 
terials, and, if you purchase a 
couple from the Italian boy, who 
i \ bears a tray of them on his head, 
é ws you will most likely find of plaster 

u pair is. They are frequently 
purchased as ornaments for the 
fireplace, probably to show the 
celebrated individuals they revre- 
sent are entitled to tha mantel! of 
the grate. The advantage of this 
position will be that if they are 
like to nothing else, they will be, 
at least, like to be knocked off. 
In rhetoric, the term implics a 
lively description of anything; a 
ludicrous image is supposed to be 
equivalent to a bust of laughter. 


f MAGE.—A small figure cut by 
pfincrnccsell anybody in the world to resemble | 
' somebody who has cut a great one. | 


likeness, it is perfectly correct to 
. _ ————- gay the child is the image, at her 
7 — — age, of its mother. 
r image is the appearance of an 


| 


Usiag the word as signifying a 


In optics, | 


object made by reflection. If you wish to see your own image in this 


way, go to any pond in the neighbourhood, and, having waded into 
the middle of it, look at your face in the water. On coming out’you 
will find, by a little reflection, you present the appearance of a pretty 
object. 

IMAGINATION is often confounded with fancy, but a distinction 
should always be drawn; the dragon, as a creature of the imagina- 
tion, is very different from a fancy terrier, and one can hard! 
imagiue anything less suggestive of the workings of the imagina- 


ly 


tion than those proceedings which the sporting chronicler describes | 


as “the movements of the Fancy.” ‘the powers ef imagination 


vary with different individuals, but all of us may easily imagine the 
world might be much better than it is if we each tried to make it 
really so. The only nation that is governed according to our own 
ideas is imagi-nation. ‘The most imaginative period of our life is 
in-fancy. 

InpiGo, a vegetable dye; the plant which yields it being grown 
only in India, we have to “Indy” go for it, as it is not indigo-nous to 
this country. It has been for many years an important article of 
commerce, und when the ships that first brought it home found the 
wind blue enough for their own sales, they left the dye to be con- 
verted to the manufacturing purposes of the country by some mart 
of the city. 

Invantry.—An infant being a child in arms, infantry are so called 
because they are men in arms on foot. Both have to be treated in a 
commanding manner, and on the ache-whipping of the one, and the 
equipping of the other, depends the prospect of speedy peace being 
obtained. When anyone is drawn for a soldier, they are generally 
drawn for the line, which they are expected never to step over. The 
light infantry are chiefly intended to serve in the outposts and where- 
ever thero’s a slight chance of harassing the enemy and serving them 
out. They also furnish the sentinels for the picket, whether they 
choose it or not; and on the night of the thirty-first of December, 


those who are on duty have the opportunity of indulging in a sort of | 
joke, which some may say they only hope to find once in a sentry. 


When relieving guard, and replacing one sentinel by another, the | 


officer has the chance of saying that he is secing this soldier out, and 
the new one in. 

Ink.—The pen might have been the lever with which ArciImEpeEs 
wanted to move the world, but, without ink, the lever would not 
leave a mask behind. When the world was moved by a sentence, the 


boys on his beat, and “‘ Stoopid ” by the sergeant. 


philosopher could have taken the point of a penknife, and, defying the | 


world, thus easily erased it. Ink is the general drinking fountain of 
the earth’s inhabitants, and, with inking enough, there is no donbt 
every difficulty in the way of social happiness cun be overcome. The 


best refresher after a day's toil is a dip in the inkstand, and the | ; a 
| first-class passeugers a ticket-of-leave. 


various forms in whieh it appears on the desk of the wealthy and 
the deal-table of the poor, would suflice to show that mankind would 


rather put up with any ink convenience rather than be deprived of its 


services. 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S TRIP UNDERGROUND. 


(From Hicxs’s Hatt To PADDINGTON.) 


On! deary me! I vunder’d vunce ’ow péople could be found ’ere, 
To ride in boxed-hup carridges vich travels underground ’ere. 
I vunders vot ve’l] next be hat—tiew fingled tricks a-trying— 


| A riding by the tallegraff or hon stem vings be flying! 


Has I vos drest hall in my best, ## ¥ Wam hevery Sunday, 

Says I, “I'd like a little change” “Same ‘ere,’ to mo says Grunpy. 
“ Let’s go to ’Ampstead hin a bus.” Says he, “ No, that’s a stale vay, 
Come hunderground to Padd’ntun, I'll take you by the railvay.” ; 


“Oh! gracious me! ’ere his a start!” says I, “ I don’t go, Grunpy;” 
“Then, Mrs. G.,” says he to me, “ has sure has this his Sunday, 

“T go myself—the vord his said—I’fl go my vay, go yours ; 

How rum to travcl hundergroennd amongst the pipes and sewers!” 


“Come hon or stop.” Says I, “I'll go.” I felt myself a shaking, 
Says I to Grunpy, “ Let’s turn back, hain’t this called Sabbath-break- 

ing ?” 
Says he, “ Hain’t Ampstcad jest has bad?” Says I, “I halvays ’ated 
‘Them tunnels vere you can’t tell ‘ow you’re being suffocated. 


Ve takes hour seats, my sperrits dies has hoff ve goes a rolling, 
Oh! deary me! hit vos a sight to see the train a bowling 

Halong by steam hall hunderground—I pities them poor fellers 
Has owns them ’ouses hoverhead—I vouldn’t like their cellars. 


Ve got hout safe at Padd’ntun; says Grunpy, “To begin, it’s 

Six miles from this to Clerkenweil, we’ve come in heighteen minutes; 
Now hain’t that better than a bus?” Says I, “G., hain’t hit funny ? 
[ thinks hit his the cheapest ride I hever ’ad for money ?” 





MAIN DRAINAGE.-TO WATERMEN AND OTHERS. 


Tne great Southern High Level Sewer having so far succeeded, in 
the neighbourhood of Peckham, as to discharge all the water drainage 
into the main thoroughfares of that locality, the Board of Works will 
be prepared to receive tenders from watermen, who will undertake to 
ferry passengers down the Queen’s-rond. As the river in that road is 
exceedingly rough during windy weather, none but experienced hands 
need apply, all of whom must be provided with a certificate that they 
do not object to sea-sickness, and have been twelve times round the 
Cape of Good Hope. Arctic voyagers liberally treated with. Penny 
steamboats not objected to. Each captain of such craft must bring 
with him a silver spoon, a silver fork, two towels, and a sou’-wester 
all to be forfeited on leaving. The attention of the Royal National 
Lifeboat Institution is particularly called to this locality, which will 
afford the crews of their boats numerous opportunities of distinguishing 
themselves by gallant rescues of life and property. Subscriptions in 
aid of the sufferers by the inundation will be liberally confiscated for 
the use of the Board of Works. All children found drowned will be 


severely reprimanded, and their parents proceeded against accord- 


ing to Cocker. Any enterprising projector also would find 
it suitable for the erection of baths and washhouses, as the supply 
of water is apparently inexhaustible. The attention of Mr. Bovcr- 
CAULT is particularly called to the facilities offorded for the per- 
formance of the “‘sensation” scene in his favourite aquatic drama, 
the Colleen Bawn. For further information, apply to Mr. THWAITES, 
at the office of the Board of Works; to anybody living at Peckham ; 
or round the corner. Tell me, my heart, can this be love? Flow 
on, thou shining river! 


_—_— -- —_—_ 
-_—_ —— 








Larest INTELLIGENCY.—JOHN SmitH, policeman, Y division, has 
decided not to change his name. Says he was often called names at 
Hlis nurse called him Jacky. Is still called Bossy by the 
Besides he has had 
his two shirt collars marked Joun Satu, as well as other vested 
interests. 

OrriciAL INTELLIGENCE, of unquestionable authenticity, enables us 
to contradict the assertion that the underground railway has been 
taken up by a policeman at one of the stations, on the charge of 
lighting the carriages with laughing gas, and giving each of the 


school. 


‘‘TimEO DANAOS ET DONA FERENTES.”—How do the Greeks ever 
expect to get anyone on their throne? They are only offering a 
crown, and they hope to get a sovereign for it! 
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January 31, 1863.] 


ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Our Meteorillogical Notices for this week are as follow: Monday and 
Tuesday, very wet, if there is plenty of rain. Warm and fine on 
Wednesday and Thursday, if the Sun is out and the wind is in 
the right quarter. Friday and Saturday will be gusty, blowing 
days, unfavourable to shipowners, supposing that there is a great 
deal of wind. 





JANUARY. 





| —— ——— 


25 | S$ | First Sunday after last. 


26 | M | Annual hurdle race by members of the Tontine Society, 
27 | Tv! H.R. H, Duke or CAMBRIDGE reviews babies in arms, 


28 |W Ballet of Fun-ella, or the Dumb Girl, at 80, Fleet-street, 
| Morning performance from ten to four. 

29 | Tx | Dissenters hold their Dissentenary festival. 

30 EF | Match at cockfighting in Trafalgar-square, between the 

| statue at Charing-cross and the NELSON monyment. 

31 | S | No thoroughfare in Bow-street, owing to the pavement 
| being taken up by the police in order that the law may 

be laid down in that quarter. 





MAXIMS FOR THE WEEK, BY MAXIMILIAN, 
Too many good manners spoil the broth. Bad example is the sonl 


of business, Knergy begets contempt. 
Masim for « Wife.—It is never too late to mend, 





THE GARDEN, 

Run a smail border round your garden for £20 a-side; take care 
that the border is smaller than yourself. 

When you give garden theatricals, introduce also the poultry-yard 
element, and play the farce of Bow and Cocks ; to be followed by the 
extravaganza of Hen-dymion. 

The golden currant (Itibes awreum) in the gardoner’s list must noi 
be confused with the gold current at the Bank. 
Cistus the Gui.—Buy gum. Stick to it. 

say will a cist-us. We hope so. 

Now’s the time for putting seedsin the ground. 
machine ; apples, oranges, lemonade, ginger-beer, and bill of the play 
must now command the entire attention of the earnest and see !ulous 
gardener. 

Rhododendvon.—The waterman-gardener must look to this favourite 
plant. Going out every morning in his wherry little boat, let him 
drop alongside, pick it up again, and serenade the flower thus, “ Row, 
brothers, row, row-do-dendron. Hooray!”? Then back to breakfast, 
feeling, as the patriotic song observes, ‘that every man has done his 
duty.” 


Procure a sewing: 





RECEIPTS, 

A good substitute for a feather-bed is a warming-pan filled wiih hot 
burning coals. Lid open. 

To Make Clear Soup.—Make plenty of soup; place it in a tureen ; 
swallow it all. This proceeding will soon clear any soup. 

Lo Polish Dining-tables.—A dining-table may be polished by break- 
ing an egg over it gently, rubbing your nose in it in a semicircular 
form, taking care not to let the edges dry. Flashing a looking-glass 
lightly over the top, and muttering soft nothings to yourself until 
bed-time, when drink solution of fire-irons and revoke. 

Hydrostatics—When two liquids varying in specific gravity are 
included in the hotel bill, you had better ask the waiter to see what 
o'clock it is, and in his absence seck some distant shore, where there's 
meat to part no more. 

LE 


Instruction in English Granvmar.—Substantives have three cases, 
all packing-cases, and labelled “ with care.” The names of counties are 
of two genders, masculine and feminine, as He-reford, She-ropshire, 
and so forth. The masculine of battledore is not shuttlecock, as has 
been erroneously supposed. 





ARITHMETIC, 

Apothecaries’ Weight.—How to ascertain this weignt correctly.— 
Go into an apothecary’s shop, jump over the counter, seize your 
apothecary, and bear him off to Apothecaries’ Hall, where members 
can be weighed from two till four. To carry out your measures in as 
pleasant a manner as possible, you must, when you ann-ounce your- 
self in the shop, say it goes against your grain to do it, after which, 
if he says that he has one scruple, put him in the pound. ‘This is a 
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This advice you will | 
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nice amusement for any cold afternoon and has the adv 
being beautifully combined with instruction, eT 
Weight for Gold Coins.—Wait till you get them, 
i Long Measure. 
Z UME BOOE soscorsonemsecopnnsssccsepcsssmesnoacecns barleycerns, 
12 inches.,............. (his friend) .,..,..sseeee08 1 milestone. 
5 ft. Sin. ......... (about that height) ..,...... Mr. Buckstons, 
40 Poles ... (in love with Asa Trenchard) ... One Russian, 
And soon. All must bear in mind that one rod or birch gees to a 
naughty boy; and that a bachelor of arts equals one d . 

_ Hvamples.—W hat number is that which, multiplied into itself three- 
pres, insists upon being multiplied several times more ?—Ans, Give 
it up. 

If there are 100,000,000,000 men in a regiment, every one of them 
having sixpence a day, what is the namo of the captain P—Ans. 
(worked out) 100,000,000,000 omer Sm (doesn’t it?) Then sixpence 
a day equals ¢ (that’s clear, e4?} Then sixpence, multiplied by Sm, 
peoceoes TH; the whole result SM-i-tH—4.¢,, the namo of the gaptain 
is SMITH, 








POLICE INTELLIGENCE. 


N Wednesday, an aristo- 
cratic - looking young 
man, who gave his name 
as the Hon, Samuen Dun- 
DBEARY, was brought up 
at the office in Fleet- 
street charged with be- 
ing found in possession 
of a conundrum ealcu- 
lated to injure, damage, 
destroy, and hurt, divers 
unoffending persons, to 
wit, one Avevstus Hum- 
DRUM, against the peace 
of our sovereign lady the 
Queen, her crown and 
dignity. 

Mk. Humprum stated 
that he was at a ball 
in Mayfair on the pre- 
vious evening, and about 
six o'clock that morning 


was, with his partner, sscnring a posiiton in the concluding contre 
danse. We had secured a very high place indeed, when the prisoner 
advanced with » young lady on his arm, and said to witness— 

“T say, old fellow, why is a mender of theat rical shoes like a man 
with a low-crowned hat, cut-away eoat, badge round his neck, and a 
pocket full of bronzes?” - 

Witness answered he did not know, wher 
said— a 
“ Becanse he’s a buskin doctor; "bus-eonduetor, you know. 

Here several persons fainted, and were earricd out of court. His 
worship was powerfully affected, but, controlling himself, desired 
witness to proceed. 

Mr. Husprum then stated that while himself and his partner, 
whose connexion (he might parenthetically remark) was soon to be 
a life-long one, were in a state of coma from this atrocious attack, 
prisoner nearly took the opportunity of getting above him in the 
contre danse, upon which he (witness) at once gave him into custody. 

The worthy magistrate said that, in twenty-five yeers of experience, 
he had never met such a diabolical case. The prisoner was here 
understood to murmur something about “for the best conundrum, 
25. 6d.,” from which it is inferred that the riddle in question was 
one of the unsuccessful attempts sent into the New Theatre Royal, 
Westminster. : 

After some further remarks from his worship, the Hon, SamvurL, in 
default of bail (his brother, Lozp Dunpareary, to whom he applied, 
sent back word he didn’t see the fun of bailing fellahs), was sentenced 
to witness the Colleen Bawn every night of its performance, The 
med to have expected a very different termimation 
and wished they'd 


eupon prisoner deliberately 


prisoner, who see 
to his ease, wept bitterly on hearing his doom, 
hang him at once. 

Mr. Humprvum then left the court. 
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Domestic Happixess,—The happiness of your domestics ; without 
which, you will have none of your own, 
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[January 31, 1863. 


A NOVEL CHARADE. 


Horace (mysteriously) :—“ WILL YoU PLAY Witlt Us, AGGIE? We’RE GOING To DRESS UP GRANDPA, AND £RY AND GUESS 








I'M OFF TO MALTA. 


SUNG aT THE VaTICAN BY Pio —— (No! No! somr other MAN). 


Air—* I'w off to Charlestown.” 


Tus prestige of the Vatican I feel has gone away, 

There's not enough of Peter’s pence expenses for to pay ; 

And now the Church’s eldest son is shaky here in Rome, 

Oh! I'll go down to Malta, while they settle things at home. 
I’m off to Malta, Russeiv’s gi’n me warning, 
I’m off to Malta, because | cannot stay ; 


So give my respects to all the scheming cardinals, — 


I’m off to Malta, for Ovo says I may! 


Anronetut tried his utmost to gammon me to stay 
And battle with the Tuileries, some double game to play ; 
I stood and gazed upon him, then [ whispered in his ear- 


* You want to have St. Peter’s keys when I am on my bier.” 


I’m off to Malta, all your efforts scorning, 
I’m off to Malta, whatever you may say ; 


So give my respects to all the scheming cardinals,— 


I’m off to Malta, for Ovo says I may! 


And then he frowned a little, his brow was very dark, 
And the Ultramontane party at once began to bark ; 
But I’m to have the British fleet to take me where | choose, 
A palace to reside in, and | rather like the news. 
I’m off to Malta, Russe.v’s gi’n me warning, 
I’m off to Malta, because I cannot stay ; 


So give my respects to all the scheming cardinals,— 


I’m off to Malta, for Opo says I may! 


Oh! Malta is a sweet place, I'll take my nieces there, 
That is, if t’}other cardinals will let me have my share ; 
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WHO HE Is.” 
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T’ll be quit of ANTONELLI and all his wily crew, 
And as they cannot kiss my toe, I’ll leave them one old shoe! 

I’m off to Malta, RussELw’s gi’n me warning, 

I’m off to Malta, because I cannot stay ; 

So give my respects to all the scheming cardinals,— 
I’m of to Malta, its must instead of may! 
, atncinihliateemiaiiin 
A TRAP FOR GENTILITY. 

NOIWITHSTANDING the oft-repeated assertion that there is nothing 
new under the sun, a new riddle may be found by the industrious in 
the Times’ supplement pretty nearly every day, Perhaps Mk. ZavkiEL 
will explain the following :— 


a hn 


PARLOUR HOUSEKEEPER.—Wante, a genteel, well-educated young lady, 
not under twenty-five, as PARLOUR HOUSEKEEPER, in a slightly- 
invalided. gentieman’s house, where a middle-ased person (as c k-housekeeper) 


sustains the chief responsibility. One who combines desirable companionable 
qualities (zood vocal d instrumental music preferred), with a knowledge of 
domestic affair vill find unm avreeable situation, possessing the freedom and 
| comforts of home. State full particulars of age, qualifications, previous occu- 


pation, and salary (which must be mederate), etc. 

Wo have heard of “a trap to catch a sunbeam,” and this looks very 
much likeadistant relative. Imagine “a genteel, well-educated young 
” deposited in the establishment of a “ slightly-invalided” gentle- 


lady 
; cock of the walk—we beg 


man, where a *cook- housekeeper” ix 
pardon, “sustains the chief responsibility,’”’—where good vocal and in- 
stramental music is ranked as a personal quality, and where —— let us 
take breath. To attend on an invalid, to possess-‘‘desirable com- 
panionable qualities,’ to play second fiddle to a cook, to sing and play 
to order, to attend to “‘ domestic affairs,’’—for all this, and no doubt a 


| great deal more, the well-educated, genteel young lady will find—vile 


mockery !—an agreeable situation, possessing the freedom and comforts 
of home, and a salary (which must be moderate). The necessitous 
gentlewoman who is driven into this trap has our profound pity. 


ee | 


oe a ee sees, 
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, NURSING THE OLD °’UN. 


French Cad :—“ COME ALONG, MY DEAR. DON’T YER KNOW ME? I’M YOUR ELDEST SON.” 
fiwesell :—“ NOW, MARM, BETTER COME WITH ME; FIND IT QUIETER.” 
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t S aateetamninanin 
| | | 
' | (A fresh arrival of rooks hard by, gives rise to increased conversation 
t ON CHANGE: | among those resident.) i 
f (From our Colney Hatchwell Correspondent.) _ H. W. (whose ideas are becoming confused.)\—Wish you wouldn't 
| | jabber so. I want a nap! 
——— _ Y Dear S1r.—Is everyone to change M. B. (simultaneously with above).—Infernal chattering of yours ! 
. his name? ishe? who? or what? | How’s a fellow to sleep ? 
We have all changed ous names at | Presently their heads fall back, their mouths open, their pipes drop out 
the Colney Hatchwell Academy. their eyes close, they slumber, dnd the gnats resume operations. 
We change ’em at our births. [I | Enter (across the stream) Bex JonnspAvG@nTER and his friend, 
am somebody else, and he is ALEX- | Purip WHACKEREY, bearing a fishing-rod and an umbrella: they | 
ANDER THE Great. But this is | seat themselves by ihe water. | ; 
only on Sundays, when nobody’s | B. J. (continuing an animated conversation).—-Sir, don’t tell me! 
looking, and the Lorp Cuancetior | You're a fool, sir! Everyone knows that my great ancestor was a 
is playing the fiddle. We got hold | refined, polished, but avowedly illiterate man; and, sir, if any body 
of one of the pupils here, and | denies it, he’s an ass! , 
called him all sorts of names for | _ P. W. (musingly).—Now, what shall I do? The spirit of my little 
several hours. Then we asked | sister lays her little hand on my cont-sleeve, and Bays,“ Don’t touch | 
him what name he’d bear, and he | him, there’s a dear, but go away, do!” But I, with my great rouch | 
said he couldn’t bear any of ’em. | beard and rude voice, and feeling in my biceps the vigonr of astrong | 
So we hid him in the coal-cellar, | man, am inclined to punch the head of this bumptions fellow. Why | 
Ha! revenge! He is there now. | shouldn't I? Whyshonld’nt you, Puiir? says Puiir’s friend. Why, 
We shall eall him Brack’s Guide. | because—— A 
G4 4 Why don’t you change your name ? B. J. (suddenly, with subdued eagerness).—My eye, Wiacktrey! 
ee Shall we career over the greon | there’s a big ‘an! Do yon see him rising? Put the rod to, old 
j — 7 ° i. 4 ’ i . 
| a pe “-eqin «waves t wether, or plunge into the boy, and We i nave that jockey : : , 
aaa i -* balmy zephyrs from an early honr P. W. (fiving the jvints of the rod, and eyeing the jish).—A_ two- 
in the morning ? Oh! the delight or a rover’s life! But Lam wandcr- poundor at least! Get out the fiv-book, BEN ; but stay, it’s too 
: ing from my subject. What was it? I don’t care. 1 defy you to bright ; grub up a worm! 
| single combat, all by yourself. My weapon is the woolsack with some | (Bren grubs up a worm, and the fish is tried for without suecess; after 
| oneinit. I won’t be put down by you or anybody. Let us quaff | awhile thevod is throws down, and the anglers seat themselves again, 
i the bowl. You may, if you like—I shan’t. I am qualified to act as | in despair and out of temper.) 


B. J. (with a withering sneer).—Do you call that sport, sir? T call 
it childish folly. If, sir, you agree with me in this, as in everything 
else, you're a wise man; if you don’t, yon’re an idiot. ; 

P. W. (pulling out a@ note-book).—By all the Four Georges this 
fellow disgusts me! Aristocratie beast! German clown! _ 

(They turn their backs on cach other, and, BuNxsaMin also producing a 
note-book, they both scribble profus ly.) 7 

B. J. (talking at his companion).—The amount of time, sir, that 
some people waste in scribbling volumes of worthless trash, would 
suffice the truly modest and great man, sir, to write a dictionary. 
| Yes, that’ll do. (Writes again.) 
P. W. (in the sama strain.)—Now, nobody’s going to say a critic's | 


surgeon-barber to the lamented offspring of the house of Seringa- | 
patam. What then? Do I claim the extra ‘are? no! Then away, 

away, where the sparkling foam. Chorus, wheve the sparkling foam. 
Hush! They come! Lights quite out. Ded time. Sparemo! I 


come! Icome! Yonrs, no, not yours at all, | mean mine, mine for 
ever! A CHANGELING, 








LIONS OF LITERATURE. 


Scene.—Any sunny bank on the margin of some murmuring stream, 


i 


miity hues is 


| | 
‘ 
! > 
j 
| THE RISING GENERATION. | 
| 


Summer (or autumn, at the option of the reader) her 
force, much to the 


slowly arranging ; anats are everywhere tn great force, 
° ‘ . + nieads: 


is a pleasant office, because it isn’t; but there are moments of grati- 
fication when, with a !ash of his pen, he upsets the egregious vanity 
and overwhelming conceit of some—— 


annoyance of the pastoral cows in the neighbouring v rdan’ 
are ate cpenditure of tail power an consequence of this ri flrever i, and. 
( a colony of rooks speak with effect, ana not | 
and the sheep mm the 


‘; 


(A sudden interruption occurs here in the shape of a shower of dry qrass, | 
broken li. hit Mri li g, that fall thickly on and i 
around the comp thes ichly on their fect, and discover 
opposite fo them the j (s, tho are thus jt ling ther l. A Gere ral i 


SS ae sticks, and other 
without ca ws, from the tops of adjacent elms; e 
brow of the hill that are not asl p or lying down, ure wide awake 
and stundenag about. 
ter Hyacintuo Worvswortny and his friend, Moor Bryron, witha 
. shoulders ; thes | 


suis: are fil 


giritr i tal, ‘ j lace } 
Portry.—Hnllo! sunning youreelves over there like pigs ina straw | 
yard! Come out ofthat! (Fresh shower of sticks, etc.) 


Two can play at that game, my lovely 


TEC 


railway ruq and camp stool strapped across ther) ld, 
cues are in a fi ne frenzy rolling, and their hands are ee Prose (armin readil r) iin 
ockets reposina : e it, unstr 1@ Tug ai stool, and arrange . 6 . 
poh ts e osing; they hait, unstrap the rug and hy Qi J" \ ones! Jove! that was a nobbler for you, Burnon! 
Liecrit O Tie grass. pe - ‘s Pp : = , 
: ‘ (The fun wares fast and furious, but the day is awfully hot, and lanquor 
H. W. (abstractedly repeating some fine lines of his own).— cate des at lak) ‘ , y Pe : 
The little flies bob up and down | Porrey.—Paz ! old fellows! 
And in the sunbeams shiver, Prose.—Regular Turkish bath! 
And flitter, flitter as they go Portry.—Ah! talking of baths, let’s have a dip; there's a jolly 
To sip the brimming river. lock farther down ! 
‘Falls on to the rug and into a reverie. Prosy.—The very thing! 
M. B. (reciting enthusiastically his last stanza).— (And Porrry and Prose follow their respective banks in quest of the 
And woman, gorgeous woman! what art thou! 
‘The universe, hell, heaven, and all creation! 
Thy laughter-loving lips, thou luscious light of Erin, 
My heart’s hard harp-strings of their discord clearin’! 
[ Drops on to the stool and into a study. 
pause of some minutes, during which the gnats inspect their victims.) 
H. W. (suddenly).—Lovely spot for a pipe! 
M. B. (assentingly).—Just thinking so—pitch us your bird’s-eye. 
li. W. (es he puffs at his simple cutty.— 
And upward there curls a little blue wreath, 
And shortly there follows another. 
M. B. (as he plunges a vesuvian into the bowl of his meerschaim).— | 
Love’s ardent light ever his onward lure, 
For, passion past, he seexs the perfect cure! 


sets 


This is tremendously warm work. 


Come along! 


en 





—— 





A Bett-tcose Parson.—The Rev. J. Foxrey, of Market Weichten, 
would not allow the church bells to be rang in honour of the wedding 
of a Romanist country gentleman, highly respected in the town and 

‘neighbourhood. The ringers, baulked of their peal, have published 
| the reverend gentleman's note to them, by way of ap-peal to the 
/ common sense of their countrymen. If we did not respect the cloth, 
| we should suggest to them to do to his nose what they wished to 
| do to the bells—-wring it! The nose belonging to a bigot so pig- 
| headed ought to be wrung to prevent ita getting into mischief. 

My Sraus!—lIt is whispered that Sir Greoncr Comnewait Lewis 
is te be raised to the peerage. Ont of consideration for his star. 
gazing propensities and his “ Astronomy of the Ancients,” it is pro- 
posed to create him Lory Oxrery. 

Perrztvat Morion.—Motion for a new trialof the YeLveRtTon case, 


i 

| 

| 

| 

i 

| 

desired spot for adip. Gnats reappear as scene closes.) | 
} 

' 


| 
: 
| 
| 


(Further pause. The gnats, in disgust, retire in favour of tobacco.) 
li. W. (drowsily).—Jolly! ain’t it ? 


M. b. (sleepily).—-Prime! isn’t it ? 
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! Girl -—* How wany act 1% YOUR Lor rR?” 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No, 22.—Tue Ricur Hox. Lonp Stanvtey, M.P. 


Lonp Sran ey is the eldest son of the Ear or Derpy, but ho bears 
little or no family resemblance to the fiery, ineffectual, eloquent, old- 
fashioned peer. To him an English Honacrk of the ultra-Liberal 
school might address a sincere palinode (after pitching into him as a 
Tory), commencing, 


“Oh! noble son, fur sobler tian your sire,” 


There is no doubt about Lorp Sran .er’s real sentiments, however 
filial piety has hitherto dwarfed and concealed them, 
to the church-rates, and his support of many Liberal views, prove him 
to be, not a Tory, byt a Liberal who is a “f Derby Dilly ’-tory 

He was educated at Rugby and at Trin. Coll. Cam. ; and he has 
done honour to both those places. A first-class classic, adorned with 
high honours in mathematics, and with several minor distinctions, he 
is well suited for a statesman, His inner convictions, however, can 
only vainly urge him forward, like MArMIoN, with cries of 


Ilis Oppo ition 


“Oa, Srawiey, on!” 


for family ties are too stroug to admit of his advancing with the 
Liberals, 

There is no doubt that he owes to the teaching and example of 
AxNOLD much that led him to honour at college, and much that in 
public life distinguishes him from the Conservative clique. Profound 
thonght, undeviating honour, open manliness—these are the things 
he learnt of Arnoup, and with these he seasons the unsavoury ol! 
podrida of the Tory party. ; 

He first contested Lancaster in 1848, but Lancaster cast her hand- 
kerchief on another. In the close of the same year he took his seat 
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| “T, Dr. Gray, 
Think I may say 
’T was I that invented the postage stamp.” 


* You invented the postage stamp ? ” 
Says RowLanp Hit, 


{ ; . : 
‘Take it not ill, 

| But you did not invent the postage 
| stamp.” 

|“ Yes J did invent the postage stamp,” 


Says Gray, “Pm richt, 
I told Cuances Kniaut 
| On the Blackheath coach of the postage 
stamp!” 


‘Nay,’ says CHARLES 
postage stamp 
Was my idea, 
That fact is clear 
As daylight. 1 found out the px 
stamp!” 


the 


KNIGHT, 


stage 


Now who did invent the postage stamp ? 
The public cries, 
Do all tell lies, 
| Who paternity claim 
stamp ?” 


to the postage 


OTHERS. 


conscientions 


TO BISHOPS AND 
Tur advertiser feels a 
objection to travelling in Sunday execu: 
| sion trains, but, for reasons it would be 
tedious to recapitulate, is at present 
compelled to do so. If, however, some 
| benevolent bishop will forward him a 
carriage, a pair of horses (switch-tail 
grays preferred), and the means of keep- 
ing them, he will immediately withdraw 
his patronage from the objectionable cou- 
veyunees in question. Address, Ropin- 
! Borous h. 


“, Birdcage-alley 


> 
INT IN LIFES” 
}; i i P¥iry rOsT. 
- a ” 
for Lynn Revis—and lone may it be cre so clever a man is de- 
Lynn-eated. 
With the CECILS and MonrAGU! 3 ¢ { }his8 “| le oi thre 1] tse he CON. 


trasts very favonrably. Well read and widely travellec, he combines 
high intellectual gifts, and an enlightencd experience of the world 
with the vraces of a noble birth. How he can consent to sit on the 
same bench with the lordlings we have just mentioned is one of those 
things which, as a near relative of those noblemen says, no fellow can 
iand, 

position is not an easy one to describe. 


under 

Hi tle sit 
yet he disapproves of the game laws; he advocated the admission of 
Jews to Parliament, he upholds the Maynooth grant, and votes for 
the abolition of church-rates. When Lorp Drrey is in power, it is 
true that he iv his able supporter in the Commons, but yet Loni 
PaLMersron has more than ounce thoucht he could seeure him for his 
ministry ; and, stranger than all, he and Joun Brrr are very good 
friend 

\s a speaker Lorv STaNLeyY is successful rather from the matter 
he us utters it. While his 
lanvuaye is forcible, fiery, and flowing as hecomes the Rureni 
le b imc, his Ri Pt KTS drops, redueed { 

n their pont is aimed at. Lokp Sraniry’s oratory 1s slow, his 
almost in he has even been known to read a speech— 
bur then, as a rele, however unpolished, they are of nativo gold. 

We of a new session of Parliament, and we 
would suggest to LorpD SviNLey that, as his pious artifice has long 
been seen vh, it would be well if he abandoned a party which 
he only bolsters up for his father’s sake, and joined the ranks whither 
uid lead him, and where, too, 


ainone Ti ric S, 


father’s 
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es than the manner in which he 


speeches lil > are 
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are just on the eve 


throu 
his own inclinatious and sentiments v 
they would be honoured and admired. 
let us hope, then, the next time he takes office it will be under a 
Liberal prime minister, instead of in a bricf Tory interregnum. 
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| A POSTAL POEM. | 

Who invented the postage stamp ? 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 43.—Mr. Su—ri—r Br—ks. 


Tue idea of anybody’s residing in Bloomsbury naturally appears so 
intolerably absurd that I ought, perhaps, to apologize to you for laying 
the scene of my story in so abominable rococo and vieur a district. 
I don’t apologise to you, Mr. Cox (go home, you War Tyrer, you!) 
nor to you, Wiscount, as is representative of the burrer of Lambeth 
(which is in Surrey, WILLIAMS, nion vieuw garcon! hola!) Noy but 
1 do apologize (in my own graceful way) to ANGELINA the fair, and 
Firzursk the brave. I blush togthe tips of my oreilles and the top of 
my nez, and all over my levrés. (French, Wiscount; a language which I 
suppose you never acquired at that little academy at Pentingwille !) 
Bloomsbury! The very idea of such a thing! They tell me that it 
surrounds the British Museum; que sca/s-je? <All I know is that the 
TAGRAGGLETONS lived there, and were members of what is called the 
“upper middle class.” They gave dinners @ lu Russe in a heavy 
pompous way, without any real elegance, but as expensivo as you 
like. They went solemnly to the opera, Their young women were 
* accomplished.” GrorGIANA JULIA played the pianoforte and Ama- 
ninta AMELIA struck the hatp. Both performers were already 
engaged to be married to people in their own sphere of life. Young 


Borps, the banker-—a worthy man in his way—had cast the eyes of 


affection upon the charms of G, J., and Poprs, of the Stock Exchange, 
was nuts upon A, A. 

“ Ricuarp,” said Mrs. TaGRAGGLETON to Mr. T., her spouse, “do 

ou know that the Bonsraits have a grand dinner on Tuesday ? ”’ 

“T don’t know, Bersy Jane, and I don’t care,” was the witty reply 
of TAGRAGGLETON-—-a very elever feliow; some of whose dialogues 
with his wife really ought to be preserved. ‘1 dare say that the 
Bosral.s are fools enough to do as you say, but I’m sorry to find you 
are fool enough to talk about them.” 

“ RICHARD,” rejoined his spouse, “ you’re a brute!” 

“Very possibly, my cherished love; but I’m not an ass! 
crushing and brilliant repartee of 


” was the 


become entangled in a Gordian knot. “Shut up!” 

When was a woman utterly beaten? The Russell-square squaw 
was mortified, perhaps, to find her husband’s wit so keen and pointed ; 
but she soon defended herself with the peculiar and prescriptive 
weapons of her sex. She burst into tears. 

Had Mr. TAGRAGGLETON been an ordinary man, he would have 
given way. He was not. He whistled a popular air, and com- 
menced the perusal of a charming novel. It was one of the most 


delicious works that have appeared during the last few decades, and | 


was called “ Graspen Court: Who Tossed and Who Won.” Speedily 
immersed in the interest of the story, Mr. 'TagraccLeron suffered his 


wife to weep as much as ever she liked. 


For half-an-hous BELINDA 'TAGRAGGLETON gcemed entirely defeated ; | 


but she was aided by the expericnce gained in many years of matri- 
monial battle, and she was not yet at the end of her resources, From 
silence and tears she changed her tactics to ncise and laughter. She 


looked out of window, and burst out into a feminine scream of merri- | 


ment. She flew to the piano, and thumped its keys into discordant 
variations on VEKDI (all these people like Vennpi, au Italian composer, 
Wiscount, of whom it is not probable as you have ever heered!) Well; 
all this had no effect. Mr. T. was not a man to be easily subdued, 
vous voyes (French for you see, Cox, if you really do, which | doubt, my 
old Rebel!). Mus. YAGRAGGLETON rang all the bells, summoned ser- 
vant after servant, pave order after order, and, in point of fact, 
behaved herself like a thorough-bred Caution, as she was. Oh! my 
friends and associates—MOoNtrmMonrency, PLANTAGENKY, Venue, CountrE- 
NAY, RONAN, LAROCHEJACQUELIN, Percy, Carew, Norrorx Howann, 
Bouun, and Beacry—can such be the lives ef the “upper middle 
class?” 

Perhaps not. Verbaps I am mistaken after all. 
may be, | must go on with iy serial. 

TAGRAGGLETON was victorious, His wife 
and implored his pardon for her ill temper. 
readily, | promise you (not you, Wittiams!). The artful woman, 
however, knew that she had still one irresistible weapon in her 
armoury. Going up to her “ old man,” as she fondly called him, she 
flung her unfashionable o!d arms around his vulgar old neck, and 
showed him—that week’s uumber of Fun 
exclaimed TAGRAGGLEION 3 “ bless you, my BeLinpa.” 

This sketoh, however, may very possibly be inaccurate, 


However this 


made full submission, 


a 








Tue KING oF THE CastLE.—PAavuL Morpuy. 
A Rovunpvaspovur Parer.—The Globe. 





Mr. T., who at the same time | 
pulled out a silver cord which served as a bell-pull, and which had | 
{ 


He did not grant it very | 


: ‘“ Heart’s delight,” | 








THE CLOWN’S MOTTO. 
(A Sensation Burtesque ny L—p Br—cu—w.) 
Tue Pronocur, 
(Enter Clown, tumbling.) 
CLown.—Hallo there! “Iam hero!” No, “Here we are!” 

That's my old way of saying it. Ha! ha! 

They want to take my motto, ain’t it shabby ; 
Hallo! here comes au old girl with a babby, 


(Enter Old Woman with baby.) 


O1p Woman.—Well, “ I am here,” there's no denying that. 
CLown.— You'd better hook it, then, and leave the brat. 
(Clown setsés child, eld woman runs of screaming.) 
CLOWN (tossing and fondling baby).— 
Oh! daneea-baby diddy, dance him high, 
Oh! kiss him rosy lips, and baby bye— 
Ha! @rat the little imp, he’s going to ory! 
(Dashes baby down, and sits oh it. Discordant erash of music; stage 
darkened ; Clown horrified and conseience-stricken, Curtain falls.) 
(Forty years 4# supposed to elapse.) 
Tim Pray, 
(Clown asleep on couch, Costs of policemen rise and shake staves at 
| him. Ghosts of fishwomen, bakers, butchers, sausage-makers, Lord 
Dindrearys, ete., pelt hin with various wares, Sucking-pigs, geese, 
ete., hop and run round hin.) 
CLOWN (starting wp).— 
Give me another blow, and I shall scream, 
Have merey on me! BSoft, I did but dream ; 
Oh! coward conscience, how dost thou afftict me! 
That chap in blue!—ha! that policeman kicked me! 
But soft! what form through yonder window breaks ? 
It is my tove! but, la! what strides she takes ! 
(A crash of breaking glass. A tall Woman in White glides in, holding 
a scroll Oi pape r.) 
WoMAn In Wuiite.— 
Thou gay deceiver! From consuming flame 
I've saved this record—-thinkst thou l’'ve No Name ? 
* Vicvokta Rocenrs” ’tis, If thy nerves jar, 
Then look on my initials here—* V. R.” 
(Lets down the seroll, disclosiiiy the large lett rs, “7, R."’) 
Ciown.— Here ve are” again; then that’s my loss ; 
Bind up my traps—give me another horse! 
(Woman in White seizes him.) 
Wowan.—Stay! down upon thy knees, thou wretched gaby, 
I’m the grown ghost of that poor murdered baby ! 
Just forty years past gone thou tookst my life, 
And now my jorle is to be thy wife. 
‘Thou flattered fool, who flattened me so clever, 
Lead on! Vil follow thee! thou'rt mine for ever! 
(She holds him down. Ghosts rush in, form groups; red five brilliantly 
At the back is disclosed the letters “* V. R.” in varie- 
band plays the National Anthem, and curtain 
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BRAVO, MORIARTY! 

Dr. Montanry, the Romanist Lishop of Kerry, has exposed two 
secret fraternities in Ireland, called the “ Phoonix society,” and the 
|“ Brotherhood of St. Patrick.””. Nates more ill-chosen it would be 

hard to find. From their behaviour, the first deserves to be stigma- 
| tized rather as the “ Vulture Society,” while the second can surely 
claim no relationship with Sr. Patnick, who “ came of daceut people,” 
and banished serpenta and all reptiles from his country, instead of 
encouraging them. One of these societies, in a letter dated from 
America, olfers five hundred dollars for every landlord's head brought 
,in. We suppose it is the largeness of hia subscription to this repu- 
| table fund which prevents the O’Donooaus from sending more than 
'a pound to the broken-headed bricklayers of Hyde-park, and giving 
more, at the late Kerry meeting, to hia “ starving countrymen,” than 
those things which would not even have buttered their parsnips, if 


| they had any. 
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| Tur Tosacco Duty.—Not to puff your smoke in other people's 


faces. 
Coats oF Mait.—The postman’s new uniforms. 
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Scene—CorNWALL. 


Lapy District Visitor (in conclusion of a lengthy objursatory address) :—“* Now, Jon, T hope you'll see the folly—nay, the wickedness of | 
those wrestlings and, etc. ete.” | 
JOuUN (suffering from his attachment to manly evere’sce) :—* Well, mum, I do think there’s sumthin’ in wot you say. T’ll leave off wrastlin’, 


? 


and take to fighting—tan’t so dangerous.’ 


- PROMISING PUNIVENT. 
| 
| 











+a j 
| 
| THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. SCENE IN COURT. 
HARE SKINS, Tir dignity that has hitherto characterized the proceedings in our | 
Air—“ Skinamalink.’’ superior courts of law is likely to suffer considerable deterioration, if 
None can't give for skins like me,— a transaetion that is reported to have taken place before CHirr Baron | 
No one can’t, for I'm a POLLOCK is repeated. We read the following report of a trial in the 
Chap as gives the primest prices, Court of Exchequer :— 
None’ll offer primer. “ PHILLOT V. WILKINSON. 
Hare-skins or rabbit ! | “This action was in trover to recover forty-nine cases ofchampagne, tried before | 
You'll find ’em if you searches. the Lorp CHIEF a RON PoLLock at Guildhall, when a verdict was entered by 
Remember when you pull ’em off, ae Se ee cee ae with leave reserved to move this court to 
That I’m prepared to purchase. ’ , ne 
Skins you may think for nought ’Il do, | It is a fearful thing to contemplate the condition to which the 
But you don’t think as J do, | trying forty-nine cases of champagne at 17s. 6d. per dozen must 
Bring "em to me, I'll buy of you, | have reduced the court over which the CHIEF Banton presides. Torty- 
And pay you pretty high, too ! | nine dozen of champagne at 1s. 54d, a bottle is the sort of thing that 
; : brings its own punishment with it, and we trust that the several con- 
Bring me skins of every kind, secutive days spent in bed by his lordship and the members of the | 
" oolly, furry, hairy : bar—or rather of the tap—who assisted him in this disgusting orgie, | 
Or put em away, until some day | will prove a lesson to those learned gentlemen which they will not | 
I’m calling down the airey. easily forrct. 
Hare-skin or rabbit! ; 
You'll find some if you searches, “lisa —=g*"- Seinen ibe: . tree et. a 
Remember when you pull ’em off, ONE PENNY! 
That I’m prepared to purchase. | —_ —_ sais — 
Skinning a flint’s not what I’)! do, HH UN ae MAN ae Te 
Scorn such an action I do, 
Sixpence for six I offer you, For 1863 | 
And that is pretty high, too : , can be procured everywhere. | 
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SOMETHING LIKE A PUZZLE. 


HE thanks of the Eprtor of Fun will be cheerfully awarded to anybody who 
will tell him what the subjoined extraordinary remarks may mean :— 


TEPEN GLOVER’S Exercises, for perfecting the execution :-—Away with Melancholy, 
hO onscales; Auld Lang Syne, repeated notes ; Home, sweet home, on appoggios ; Du 
du, Liegst, on the turn; Long, long ago, on the shake; Kelvin Grove, on octaves ; Hope 
told a flattering tale, on reversed positions ; the Swiss boy, on grace notes ; Cease your 
funning, for strengthening the fingers; Within a mile of Edinburgh town, on style, the 
scherzo; ’Twere vain to tell the cantabile, 


Reena enineiens 


4 


Away with melancholy, by all means, and take it away on ecales, if Mr. 
GLOVER particularly wishes it, but why he should insist on the scales as a 
medium of conveying the objectionable article away, we don’t understand, 
unless it is in consequence of the existence of some connexion in that gentle- 
man’s mind between feeling melancholy and looking fishy. We will take it 
for granted that his home is on appoggios; we don’t know what they are, but 
we hope they don’t sting. What took place long, long aco, on the shake ? 
The extraerdinary statement that Hope told a flattering tale, on reversed 
positions, is only consistent with the shocking supposition that the young 
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lady stood upon her head while “ coming over” her audience ; if this is the case, 
she ought to be ashamed cf herself. We don’t quite understand what the 
grace notes may be on which the Swiss boy appears to have written a 
treatise. Perhaps grace notes are simply notes on the Bank of Elegance, 
and the work, in that case, may possibly have reference to bank forgeries and 
April sells. Again, it is not easy to eee how the fingers are to be strengthened 
by merely ceasing one’s funning. As to its being vain to tell the cantabile, 
we are quite of Mr. GLoveEx’s opinion, for unless he tells the cantabile a great 


deal more than he tells us, the eantabile won't have the remotest notion of 
his meaning. 


ty 
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spent at the Sea Side, and Jeaving the missis and kids to enjoy their- 


m ' 7 es 6 . ° 
ANTICIPATORY EXTRACT FROM THE DIARY OF A WORKING celyes in the One pair Back which our Settin Re Om are that Apart- 
MAN. ment. Didn’t go home till obligated so to do by the Public shutting up 

Sunday, May 10th.—Got up at six, as agreed previons with the Monday, May 11th. Woke up = Polico Ur il, and was told had 
been brought There for Brutally ill-treating the missis. Went before 


missis, whereby our Destination were the Sea Side, which Fig! 


| 

| Hours in the Neighbourhood of such is calkilated to make a Cove jvc! | the Beak. Missis there too, crying fit to Buet, and trying to hide acut 

| more like a Briton and not so much like a Slave as continual stooin | on her Eye. Evidence of Lodgers and Police cad agin me. Couldn't 
in Paradise Court, though Home is Home be it never so Humble but | answer the Charge excep by saying that I v Winnk., Magistrate 
not altogether as Fresh as could be Wished with a Tallow melters at | would not hear of That as an excuse, ¢ ud said I di ~— d Six Months 
the corner and the Parlours otherwise respectable people but in the | for an Aggerawating Assault, but on Account of Cood Carackter 
Fancying line, which the smell of lop-ears and Almond tumblers and | should Only give me Pour M eek adh Was then took away i the Wan, 
Wite mise and Wesels and Cuinea Pigs are sometimes overpowering. | not in the Least cone! ially Disposed tu Bless the Bishops for 
Set out with the missis, the Basket, Dick, Cuarnorrr, Tommy, | Stopping Excursion Trains on Sunday. 
BELINDA, Bos, Mary ANNr, ADOLPHUS, and the Baby. Walked to 
Lundon Brige Station excepting the Baby which being of Tender Age oT on 
do not as yet feel his Feet so consequently took it in turns to carry DUTIFUL “STAR.” 
Him and the Basket. Arrived at Station a quarter of a Hour afore Beco? ; ern 
the Time for the Train starting, but found to our grate Disappoint- Mier. 
ment that no Train were to start at all. Walked back again to Paradise Dutirvn Star! says Mister Brion, 
Court in a Frame of Mind which were not Congenial to a Utterance Don’t you think we're always right ? 
of Benedictions. Found a Butcher’s shop open and Bought a bit of So ’tis a regular trump you are, 
Beef. Also a Sunday paper. ‘look them both home and read in the My dutiful, beautiful, dutiful Star ! | 
paper that the BisHor or BurrerMouTH were agoin’ to preech ata Yes, that’s what you a-are, 
west Hiend Church, so I thought me and the missis and Dick and My dutiful Sfa-ar, 
CHARLOTTE would take another walk just to hear what the Bishop add Du-utiful, beautiful, beautiful, dutiful Star / 
got tosay. Took the Beef to the Baker’s first, and started off once . : 
again, this time in an opposite direction to Lundon Brige and the Sea Let us care not os all, mee 4 of oe 
Side. Found the Church chock full of Swells but managed to squeege | For Thunderer, re ns Z i " t a ’ 
in Somewheres. Bishop tipped us a long sermon saying as how | No more than a ~ aos 
profligacy and rioting and drunkenness were not the proper mode of | Will we heed t 0 - a , =" 
Observing the Sabbath, for which Reason it were clearly desirable to | For that # ee mo — 

| Stop the Running of Excursion Trains on that Day. When the My dutifal Sta-ar, at — 
eee ae RE co Se ; c aoe | Du-utiful, beautiful, beautiful, dutiful Sfar ! 
Sermon were finished, which it were then one o'clock, had to shove ’ 
our Way through a crowd of Helegant dressed Ladies and Gentlemen, | Of all daily journals, there is not any 
and did not get very sivelly treated. Some of the obserwations passed | So Bricut as my Star (it is only a penny); 
upon me and the missis was uncommon hard, but one gorjus old | Let others revile us as much as they can, 
lady which her bonnet were deckerated with Forren Birds and a brass We will purchase and patronize none other than 
nocker, was kind enuff to say that all of us was ekals in that Place, My dutiful Sta-ar, 


Hexercise of Religion. Saw the Bishop drive away in his Coach and | Du-ntiful, beautiful, beautiful, dutiful Star! 

2, after which me and the missis and Dick and Cuarnotrre walked | 

home agin to discover that it was too late to git the beef and taturs ; 

from the bakchouse. Had forgot that the law which backs the bishops 

. . aL e “ bs a i < WAAC RS iv . _ 9 = . . a . » 66 > [4 
in putting down profligacy and rioting on the Sabbath Day forbids Don’r!—When people “ kill time,” is one of the re sults dead mid 

: | night ?’’°—[This question bas been put to us ina letter bearing the | 

| 

| 


and that the Lower Orders was free to jine their Suppereriors in the Beau-utiful Sta-car, 
' 


Beef and Tatura being fetched Home after harf-past one o'clock. | ™! — 2. hes ao 
Consequently had to make our dinner off the sangwiches and seedy | signature “ G. W. B.’—Groxrce WILLIAM BRaMWweELL?—Our answer 
cake in the Basket. Utterance of Benedictions more than ever 
uncongenial to Frame of Mind not mentioned by Name. Missis not 
| perticklerly amiable neither. Hooked it as soon as ever the Pablic 

were open, taking all the money in my pocket as were to have been ! “ Facings, green!” 


heads the paragraph. | 
“Rieut about Face.”"—According to Mr. Kinoiake, a description 


of the Evrrror Napo.eon’s uniform might appropriately end thus— 
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AT THE PLAY. 


needed not the proof of the earth’s 
rotundity to convince the philoso- 
pher that ups and downs must be 
the lot of its inhabitants. In the 
revolutions of Fortune’s whecl, 
s nations have their periods of ascen- 
sion and declension as well as indi- 
viduais, and in the mimic world, as 
in the larger one, of which it is 
| the type, each country, in time, 
will come up to the surface in turn. 
Ireland having had justice done to 
it, at least on the stage, Scotland 
has risen to demand a like share of 
public attention. For some time 
past, the “Macs” have been gra- 
dually turning the “O’s” out of 
the playbills, and, for the rescue of 
f injured innocence, the claymore 
has lately come to hand more fre- 
= quently than the shillelagh. When 
= the “ Waverley Novels ’—the ori- 
ginal Scotch stores—were first 
opened, some five-and-forty years 
evo, theatrical managers were 
— excellent customers. They retailed 
: , ra ED the article, so cheaply and so abun- 
dantly supplied to them, in every possible form. The Glasgow 
| weavers flourished in unexampled prosperity, through the great 
demand for plaid at every theatre in London, and a “ braw chicl,” 
and a “bonnie lassie,’ came to be as familiar to the lips of the 
Sassenach as the veriest cockneyism. It would seem that we are 
threatened with a return of the Scotch drama, and therefore the 
sooner playgoers begin to read up their Burns and take down their 
glossaries the better, if they are not always so fortunate as to have a 
Caledonian companion at their elbow for interpreter. The Heart of 
Midlothian, which has already done the stage some service, has 
reappeared at one or two theatres lately, but the version which has 
| attracted most attention as yet, is the one which Mr. Bovcicavutt 
| has produced at his new Westminster theatre, under the title of the 

Trial of Effie Deans. It is said to have been a success on the American 
| stage, where the “sensation” element was first infused into the 
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adaptation of our old novels, and to have so touched the feelings of 
the New York public, that the people in the pit used to shelter them- 
selves under umbrellas, in consequence of the showers of tears that 
fell from the occupants of the boxes. 

That which is touching is taking, according to the dramatic as well 
| as the domestic code of obligations, and, when eyes overflow, houses 
will overflow tbo. The adapter has, however, been merciful. The 
lachrymal duct would not suffice for such box ‘tiers as those at the 
| New Westminster, and when our sympathies are worked upon to the 

extreme pluvial point, Mx. BovcicauLt absorbs the moisture by his 
| dry humour. The fault—it was a very little one—of Miss Euphemia 
| Deans is assuredly fully expiated by the sufferings she is made to 

undergo at the trial in hearing her counsel for the defence pleading 
| ber cause. An amusing exaggeration of forensic peculiarities keeps 
the audience in the most mirthful mood whilst the fate of Effie trembles 
in the balance. This one trial, which is to prove the fact, is the 
“sensation” scene of the piece, and so elaborate is the “ set,” that 
an old lady in the pit, who perhaps might have put in a strong claim 
to be considered an authority, was heard to declare it was quite as 
good as going to the Old Bailey. Jeannie Deans is charmingly 
enacted by Mas. Boucicautt, the softness and purity of whese Scotch 
accent is unimpeachable. Equally artistic, too, is the Effie of Miss 
bith STUART, who has thus made a vast stride in her professional 
progress. Mn. Lerson is richly characteristic as the silly, selfish 

Laird of Dumbiedykes; and so impressively pathetic is Mr. Rypek as 
, the old cowkeeper, David Deans, that his finest secene+-though enacted 

in the pantomime chamber with a portrait of Lord Dundreary staring 
| through his eyeglass at the audience over the mantelpiece—fixed 

serious attention, and made them for the time oblivious of the pre- 

posterous scenic anachronism. The drama was indeed so well played, 
| thatthe public deservedly gave to the revival a hearty welcome, but— 
to borrow a Scotticism frequently heard throughout the piece--the 
| mount of “ greeting’ that the heroine may cause will depend much 
| “pon the spectator’s knowledge of the language in which her sorrows 
| Sre 80 Carnestly expressed. ‘The Trial of Effie Deans is at least not a 
Scotch mull. ; 

Tre Opp Man 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 
METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES, 


Breezy Vegetable in Season,—Sea-gale. 
The Moon will ring the ehanges at the next concert given in tho 


spheres. 
Our astronomer has promised to farnish us with several completo 


diag-noses of the coming ec-lipsces. 
Revolution among the Poles. 
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| FEBRUARY, 
1 | S&S | Trains of thought stopped by order of the Bishops. 
2 | \{ | Candlemas Day. Dance of chandlers, singing, ‘ Wax 
| fol-lol,’”” ete. 
8 |Tv. This, as may be expected from yesterday, is called St. 
Blaze. ‘The password (politely spoken) for the day is, 


| ** Yes, if you blaze.” 
4 |W Few. Ladies go out dressed in their Fun-ery. 
5 | Tn | Skittle-playing on the Serpentine. 
6 | F | At St. James’s Hall, open air fete, and annual dances of a 
| national character by Mr. ArtHur SKETCHLEY and 
the Archimandrite attached to the establishment. 
Mr. A. 8. will, in the course of the evening, sing his 
| * Dark dloud dressed in blue,” accompanying himself 
on a patent fire-annihilator. 

Lecture on sprats by anybody. Same place as before. 

No admittance. Patrons, the Underground Railway 

| and Nelson Column. 


THE GARDEN, 

In-door preparations for future work must now be made. Put on 
your boots and hat. Sit down on the door-mat and reflect. Say to 
anybody who'll listen to you, ‘See what P’mat.” Do not be dis- 
couraged if they don’t laugh, but observe that you'll call another day. 
About this time begin to throw cucumbers at the lamp-post. You 
may Jook forward to a fine crop in the spring, if you like. ‘“ Put the 
pot on” Seakail for the Spring Meeting at Newmarket. 

Work for five hours a day with your eyes shut. Don’t tell anybody 
the result until all hope of future peas and quietness is lost, when 
abscond with a deciduous shrub in your pocket. 

Campanulas and warmingpanulas should receive every attention 
just now. 

Walk down to the water’s hedge and plant a willow the wisp. 

The time for fishing for artichokes has passed. 

Leeks well squeezed produce a fine, full-flavoured beverage, to be 


drunk on the premises as a leekeur 





FARMER’S CALENDAR, 


Look well to your live stock; it is just as well not to wear one 
round your neck for too long a time. 

Rock Salt.—Rock salt to sleep. Sweet employment. 

Take out your ewes until they are ewes’d to the practice. 

Take up somebody’s bill and cut down an avenue of trees with it. 

Give your sheep some hay, and when you can’t pay for it, say, 
‘¢ Hay owe!” 





ARITHMETIC. 

Examples in Addition for Young Beginners.—A nobleman was 
once twenty-four years of age before reaching his tenth birthday, 
when his first child was born. In each of his pockets was found two 
ounces of lead, six wax matches, half of a musical snuff-box, and the 
rest in halfpence. State the total amount paid annually before the 
next instalment.—{[ Want of space prevents our giving the solution 
this week. | 

Ex. 2.—If a man six feet eight inches in height fell into a pit, 
what would be the size of the hole ? 

| Ez. 3.—If one packet of tea costs sixpence, what would the Havre 
packet cost ? 
EXAMPLES IN ENGLISH GRAMMAR. 
Er. 1.—(Probably contributed by Mr. CHARLES READE.) —The poten- 
tial mood is declined at Mr. Moopir’s. . 
Present Tense of Verb“ To be.” —First very singular—I ham; 2nd, you 
‘ham and eggs; 3rd, he haint. First plural—V. R.; 2nd, you wore ; 
3rd, they waren’t. _—— 


7 - , 

| A correspondent writes to say that “he won't play any more. 
+ 

. 


| We treat him with indignant contempt. 
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KILLIECRANKIE: AN INTERNATIONAL DRAMA. 


THE most remarkable feature in the dramatic literature of the nine- 
teenth century is (perhaps) the sudden partiality of the Irish for | 
Scotland. The love of Mr. Tom Tayior for our lively neighbour, the | 
Gaul, is as nothing compared to the passionate attachment of Mrssrs. 
Bovcicautr and Fatcoxer for Caledonia (meet nurse for a poetic | 
child—or two). Emulating the authors of Ejjie Deans and Bonnie 
Dundee, a gentleman on our own establishment (where he may be | 

viewed from ten to four, fulfilling humble dutics in a fresh and genial | 

| way) has composed (in leisure moments, and few, indeed, are such!) 
| @ new drama (as he calls it) which (under protest) we now lay before 
| the reader (or any other man) for his, the reader's (or any other 
| man’s) attentive (or otherwise) perusal. The name (or appellation) of 
the dramatist (if such he may be called) is Macuire; the title (or 
denomination) of the drama (without prejudice) is 

KILLIECRANKIE. 

Scenr 1.—A nwuntain gorge. Highlanders discovered carousing (and , 
jined fe shillings per each). Several of them go away. Manent, | 
CravernovusE, Donatp, and Doveat. 

CLAVERHOUSE.—Dongal, darlint ! 

Dovcat.—Asthore. 

CLAVERHOUSE.—Donald, avic! 

Donatp.—Cead mille failthe, wealthy happy and, wise. 
bed makes a dull boy happy yet. 


CLAVERHOUSE.—Thrue for you, DoNALD. 
[Seventeen years have now elapsed. 


_ 


Early to 


ee nee 
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Scene 2.—Enter Stim ARCHIBALD ALISON. 


Six Ancuipatp Atison.—The muse of history was named Clio. 

[Scene closes in time for the Saturday half-holiday. 

ScenE 3.—Another mountuin gorge. Enter MyYLes NA COPPALEEN, | 

Teppy O'Rourke, and Bonnie DuNDEF. 

Myers na CopraLegeNn.—Carry mo out into the mvonbames. 

| Teppy O’Rourke.—I will not pay a single sou. , 

Bonnie DunpEEr.—This to decide! [Shows writ, and evit. 

Teppy O’Rourxe.—Accustomed as I am to dramatic composition, 

| it is with feelings of poignant regret that I ever let one of my characters 

| discontinue a speech. Generous to others, I must be just to myself. | 
| The stago is tolerably clear; and if you, Mr. Myies, would have the 


goodness ——- 
MYLES NA CoppaLEEN.—IL am going out into the moonbames. Oh! 
| Limerick is a pretty place! [ Ewit, singing a plaintive melody. 
Teppy O’Rourkr.—From earliest infancy I have longed Sis cma te 
' moment as this. Alone upon the stage, and with a proverbially in- 
| dulgent audience in front of me, I will now speak for cight hours 
without interruption or cessation. I will tell the story of an eventful 
life. I will demonstrate the inferiority of SHA KSPEARE—and the musical 
glasses—to others. [ Enter an Trish lion. 
IrisH Lion.—I am the Boots at the Swan. 
Scene very properly goes to a happier clame. 

SceENE 4.—Tho most mountain gorge ever known. Onthe right a 

Several pebbles on the left centre. In the extreme distance ae ae 

acairngorm. <A baypipe is heard all round the wrekin. Enter the 

Clans. They dance an Ivish jig. Two and two make four. 

THe Crans.—We are going to gather. [Gather and excunt. | 
Tne Stace.—I am now vacant, and will avail myself of that cir- 


cumstance. I don’t believe in the modern drama, not a bit, ladies | 


| and gentlemen. 
te-cnter Mynes na CoprpaLeEen and Teppy O'R 
several downy vassals. 
First Downy VassaL.—Here’s to the Duke of Argyle! 
Second Downy Vassat.—Here’s to the Morning Post ! 
‘iyies xa CopraLren.—Shure, your reverences, it’s meeself! 


- 


Trpoy O’Rourke.—Everything now depends upon Harky BoLeno. 
Enter Carvain HENRI DE LaGanDere. 
LAGARDERE.—Blawnche! Blawnche! 
[Evit Carrain Henri DE LAGARDERE. 
©’ Rourkze.—This drama wants a little more national colouring. 
Mries na Copratren.—Thrue for you, darlint! 
Eater a haggis, which disagrees with everybody. 
O’Rovurke.—Tulluchgorum. Ere | own a usurper, lil crouch with 
the fox. Hame came our gudo man at een and haine came he— 
caid the Laird of Cockpen. 
(Mapce Witprirsr is seen in a balloo?, which gradually expands by 
mnory dear.) 


ouRKE, followed by | 


means of the voltaic eurrent, and fills a place to? 
Scene 5.—The Pit. 
: m, 


Smitmt.—I don’t think much of this piece, Pro 








Brown.—Quite as good as I expected, SmrrH, my boy. What do 


you say to a glass of bitter ? 


Smira,—Just as you like, old fellow. 
[An elderiy gentleman here rises. 


ELDERLY GENTLEMAN.—I am tho oldest inhabitant, and I really 


| won't allow this kind of thing to go en any longer. Garrick (whom 
| I well remember) would have blushed to see the present condition of 
the drama. Sensation, indeed! I am going to hiss. 


| Does so and is removed. 
ScENE 6.—Neat morning. Enter a Daily Paper. 
DaiLy Parrr.—Why was I ever born ? 
(Burtes its face in tts leaves, and talks ungranmmatically.) 
The Genius of Caledonia a ppears. 
CaLeponta.—Och, hubbuboo, phillila ! 


—~ ———- stem aie 


THE PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME. 


Tae Panromime Demon. 


{EN we were younger, that is to 
fay, some ten or fifteen years ago, 
pantomime, as a rule, knew but one 
species of demon, and he was in- 
variably typical of intoxication. 
The demon monarch was usually 
King Alcohol, while his domestic 
retinue consisted of Dijin, Wiski, 
Wrumb, Brandi, Skiddam and Olluns. 
But, of late years, the alcoholic 
demon has gone very much out of 
pantomimic fashion, and this may be 
fairly attributed to the fact, that the 
total abstinence party have lately 
overdone their work to such a degree, 
that they have gone far to render 
temperance ridiculous, and the con- 
sequence is, that the demons in 
question, instead of conveying a 
demoniacal and generally repulsive 
impression, would rather be hailed 
by the lightly disposed among the 
audience as a convivial sort of 
> fellows, eminently typical of good 
““W * = fellowship and keeping it up. The 
modern demon appeals rather to the 
passions than the external senses, and the people that monopolize the 
opening scene of a pantomime are usually the reprosentatives of Envy, 
Hatred, Malice, and All Uncharitableness. 

It is a curious fact in the physiology of the stage demon, that his 
sole mission in this world is to open a pantomime. He is born for 
the opening scene, he passes a merry, though malicious existence 
during that scene, and, at its conclusion, he vanishes, never to reappear 
until the comic business requires his presence in the metempsychosed 
condition of an errand boy. And, if the stage holds up the mirror to 
nature, the antecedents of the youth who brings our morning paper 
suggest a really alarming subject of consideration. Struck with this 
idea, we lately inquired of our publisher’s boy whether he had any 





' recollection of a former existence; our hopes, however, fell when he 


informed us that he never remembered having been ademon. They 
rose again on learning that his brother was a devil, but they again 
subsided when we ascertained that he meant a printer's, not @ panto- 
mime, devil. 

The personal appearance ofa demon is striking. His fiendish head 
is never connected with his infernal body through the medium of a 
neck, but fits inconveniently into his unholy stomach. His complexion, 
scorched and crackled by the infernal fires in which he passes his 
time, is of a brilliant green and red hue, and highly metallic in its 
appearance. The most inconvenient feature of the pantomime demon 
is, we should say, the bat-like web which usually reaches from his 
hands to his heels. If a demon ever swears, we should imagine that 
he would swear roundly at this web, whenever he bas occasion to go 
against the wind, to put on a great coat, or to waltz with a female 
demon—if female demons there be, which, of course, we are bound to 
doubt. The many inconveniences to which a pantomime demon is 
subjected—the faet that they are all dumb until elevated to the 
infernal throne—thcir unattractive personal appearance—the sulphuric 
atmosphere of red and green fire which they broathe, are eminentiy 
calculated to teach such a terrible lesson as to the ultimate fate of 
people who tell stories, that their existence is as essential as Siz 


wniva Jevs himself to the well-being of a civilized community. 
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Popa (to Darlings):— Can't I see anyobjection to your going to Chn 
for the F1 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 23.—Wituam Suaw Linpsay, M.P. 


Linpsay, like Wo.sry, was born of humble parents, and rose by the 
foree of his mind and the energy of his disposition to a distinguished 
place among his contemporaries. Beyond that, however, the Linpsay- 
WotLsey parallel cannot be carried; for the sea, which the former has 
made his fortune by, is not the same see whence the latter enriched 
himself; and, whereas the cardinal lorded it over all the monks in 
| Great Britain, the capitalist only rales Austin Friars. 

' Wittram Suaw Linpsay first saw the light in Ayr, but was heir to 
! no possessions—unless they were castles in air. He into 
| this property at the early age of six, when he was left an orphan, but 
nota well-off’un. At fifteen he left home to turn sailor, and entered 
the world, which gave him only a coal’d reception—the office of loo!:- 
ing after the fuel in a Liverpool steamer. For some time he had a 
hard struggle with poverty in the streets of that great city, but at 
length obtained a cabin-boy’s place on board a West Indiaman. In 
three years he became second mate, then first mate, and shortly after 
captain, having gone through many hardships and suffered many 
privations, besides wounds, accidents, and shipwrecks. In 1841 he 
| left the waves for the Wallsend, becoming agent for the Castle Eden 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


came 


Coal Company. Four years after, he started in London that immense 
shipping agency on which his fortune is founded. 

He commenced his political career in 1852, by being defeated in 
his desire to become the mouthpiece, first of Monmouth and then of 
Dartmouth. But he had already made himself observed, and had | 
published several works, which had a great sale, on maritime affairs 
notably one, “ Our Navication and Mercantile Marine Laws.” Thouch | 
the two mouths we have mentioned eschewed him as their representa- 
tive, another mouth, Tynemouth, presented him with an opening | 


of which he availed himself. 





ee — ae a 


rch like that ? Certainly not. And I finally answer NO to your request 


ne-GUARD!” 


His principles are most unmistakably Tree Trade. As a conso- 
| quence he found himself in the wrong boat, when he opposed, at a 
| city meeting held two or three years ago by the shipowners, a reso- 
lution which seemed to point to our system of maritime commerce, 
and the repeal of the old navigation laws as the origin of the distress 
of the shipping interest. 
| As a speaker, he is not very effective. ‘The force of his oratory is 
scotched, if not killed, by a strong North British accent. Neverthe- 
i 
| 


less, although he knows more about seamanship, merchant-ship, and 
| any other ship than statesmanship, he is listened to with attention. 
| The secret is, that he seldoms speaks on subjects that are not con- 
| nected with the shipping interest, which he has so thoroughly at 
heart—and by heart. 

In 1859 he allowed himself to be separated from Tynemouth by 
| Sunderland, which place still gives him its undivided allegiance. At 
| the time of the Crimean war, he achieved a world-wide fame by 
| exposing the blunders and jobbery of the Government. Since then, 
| like a prudent sailor, he has lain on his oars to a considerable extent. 
| For it is not very likely that Lorp PaLmersron will ever have an 
| opportunity of aiming ne sutor ultra crepidam at Mr. Ianpsay. He 
| is not at all the man to talk about things which he does not under- 
| stand, and when he takes a line with regard to our maritime commerce, 
_ they are wise who find themselves in the same boat with him. 
| It is not very probable that he will ever sit on the Treasury benches. 
His early training would lead him to take a place below the gangway. 
| Yet he would be as useful a man at the Board of Trade as aboard a 
| trader. 

His career is one of which England may be prond. He began life 
with an “ Ayry nothing,” and he has made himself a “ local habita- 
tion” in Portland-place, and a®“‘name” in Parliament, as we'll as in 
Austin Friars. 


CAN AT ALL ToLtrratTe.—Dardreary. 
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THE RISING GENERATION. 


CLERKS IN CLOVER AND PERMANENT (?) PORTERS. 


Scene.—The city terminus of the London and Greenhitch Railway. 
Time.—Ten minutes before the starting of the next train. Occupants 
of the station, a sparrow and part of a sandwich. 

N.B.—Owing to offers of unexampled Uberalitu on the part of the com- 
pany, the entire staff of officials on this line have been tempted to 








FUN. 


blessed! if there ain’t these 








vesign their appointments, and engage, it is conjidently believed, in a. | 
qrand whitebatt collecting expedition, in anticipation of the coming | 
season ; their places, thus vacated, have meanwhile been filled up, | 


with marked discretion and administrative ability on the part of 
those in power, by the novel and interesting subjects of the present 
sketch. 

Enter, at intervals, various members of the British public; on discovering 
that the station is apparently to be let unfurnished, they are about 
to retire again, but catching sight of a row of benches, that seem to 
have been left behind in the general move, theu are induced to seat 
themselves thereon, and having done so, stare about confusedly. 


From a small door near the ticket-office there now emerge a porter of | 


some fourteen years of age, accompanied by another man some three 
years his junior; the first of these carries a broom, and a tin pail 
containing ashes and orange peelings, the latter carries a partly-con- 
sumed apple, to which he occasionally devotes his attention. 

First Porter (with reference to his friend’s edible freight).—I say, 
JO, give us a bite! 

SrconD Porter (sneeringly).—Wouldn’t yer like it ? 
bites ! 

ELDERLY Panty (in two overcoats, and a “comforter” as large as a 
railway-rug).—Hi! boys! Here, do you know anything about this ? 
Where’s everybody got to? 

Seconp Porter (with casyal glance at elderly party).—Old gent’s a 
calling of us ’Arry. 

First Porter (with sublime indifference).—Well, let him ; it don’t 
do us no harm. 

Experty Party (leaving his bag and belongings, and advancing on 
the youths)—Do you hear when you're spoken to? 


attend to the business ? 

First Porter (resenting the appellation bestowed on hiinself and 
partner).—We’s porters! Can’t yer call men by their right names 
when you sees ’em, guv’ner ? - 

(Elderly party is taken aback; he removes his hat and scratches his head, 
looks in the crown of the hat, as though expecting to find he had left 
his wits there, and not finding them, gasps, and re-covers lis head ; 
goes through all the same motions afresh, and at last speaks.) 

ELpERLY Party.—Oh! youw’re porters,eh? Bless my soul! What 
can they have done with your fathers! (Seliloguizing.) Taken ’em 
all for the Underground Railway, shouldn’t wonder! Very odd, too, 
these children seem to be dressed in their parents’ clothes, to judge 
by the fit. Bless my soul! can’t make it ont! Mere, you young six- 
to-the-pound, if you’re the porters, look to my traps, will ye ? 

SEcOND PortER (with intense dignity).—’ Tend to you in your turn, 
my good man. There ain’t no such perticler ’urry as I sees; ’sides, 
’Arry and me’s busy. 

(Youths stroll off to practise vaulting exercises over the wooden railings 
by the entrance, and elderly party is left to watch them, and suffocate 
at his leisure.) 

As the time approaches for the issue of tickets, the Brifish public cluster 
vound the closed shutter of the ticket-office. Withinthe spacious bor 
devoted to this purpose, dull and heavy sounds are occasionally 
heard, as of the fall of some weighty body; the shutter remains 
closed, the British public wait, and listen, and speculate on the odd 
1OUSCS. 

Nervovs Orv Lapy (with go-to-pieces features and black thread 
gloves).—Lor-a-mussy ! whatever am ’em at in there! Sakes! one 
on ’em ’ull be a busting through next! 


Timip JUVENILE Femae (with weak eyes, and a baby in her arms).— | 
. ' 


Do, some one, rattle at the windy. 

INTELLIGENT MECHANIC (producing a clasp-knife).—Here, let me 
come! J’ll have it open in ajiffy! Why, there’s the up-train comin’ 
in, and not a ticket out yet! 

(Inserts ken fe in the srooden shutter. and raises itirith a erk, to the utter 
astonishment of the inimates of the office. These latter are two in 
numbe ’, their agar gate ages verging on th irty, and their proceedings, 
when thus suddenly interrupted, stronaly partal: ‘ng of the irregular. 
One of them is in that position wh erein, for ( brious reasons of pecr- 
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recious young limbs i *D. 

*stead of ’tending to us. . oe ee 

First AcroBat (angrily to intruder).—Now then, young feller! 
what are you at with that winder? Don’t you know no better than 
to go and disturb chaps as are busy in that there sudden way P 

SeconD Acronart (in a stifled voice, owing to the position of his 
“ tuppenny ”’).—Now, Bill, if you're comin’, just come, will yer? else 
I shall have my go! 

(Bill, instead of coming, playfully bestows a Ught kick on th is 
Jriend’s body that is neat ¢ vce towards Mm he wlt 
of this is an ne on the part of his friend under the 
lockers and in among the legs of the office-stool ; this episode termi- 
mating the festivities pro. tem., the tickets are at length tardily 
issued. ; 

Testy OLD GENTLEMAN (with loss of temper pardonable under the 
cresnaance) Croan return, you young scoundrels! and make 
1aste ! 

First Acrosat (remonstratively).—Vy, vere was you bronght up, 
old gen’’m’n, to go and call bad names like that’ere? Give the party 
‘is ticket, Jerry, (to his ally) and, I say, yer haven’t got a tract by 
yer handy, ’av yer, as might ’elp to reform him a bit? \ 

Seconp Acronar (falling readily into the joke).—'T wouldn't be no 
good if Ihad. Bless his old picture! Just look at 'im; there ain't 
no reforming of iim! 


_ (Certainly the gentleman's countenance is not all smiles at the moment : 


What’s the | 
meaning of this, I ask. Isn’t there any one here but you boys to | 


j 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


/ 


| 


in Your ft uppenny,” the other. with outstre tehed hands and crouch in 7 i 


‘rectly, he alights 


Jorm, 8 Pre; ring to “fly *” him s uf he flies him c 
; b 


249 ° 
th some tiro 17 } es to spare hy face Pn hij : own 708 


eC and the opp ss 


uw 
sid , of ti ’ OT es f he bun ales matte rs, c jlhis i ji 60 ith th. at wresaid 
s 478 ti f ble : hence, pe rij ips, t} Z rene ited blows.) 


LExED Mecrante (still holding open the shutter).—Well, I'm 


as 


but there, the train is just off, and he can’t get at his tormentors, so 
extt hurriedly.) 
First AND Second Porters (emerging from a comer, with their 
hands in their pockets),—Now then! Any more going? 

(A full-sized quard blows a whistle, and the train starts, the British public 
get: ing their places where and how they can; the porters watch its 
departure complacently, then join their brethren the clerks outside 
the office; they produce sticky papers, and share liquorice all round. 
Their spirits getting the wpper at} they nert proceed to steal one 
another's caps, and cast the same into inaccessible places, and to 
indulge in other hilarious famviliarities, all having as their object 
the mental or bodily suffering of one of their number; wearying at 
length of this, and the Viquorice being e ded, they quarrel and 
part, when the station is once more left to the sparrow and mutilate! 
sandwich, watil another twenty minutes gives occasion for another 
train, and the seene recommences “ de novo.” 








A FEW LINES ON COMING OUT OF JAIL. 
By One wno LIKED It. 
T aM just out of prison, I’ve had a short spell, 


And, oh! it did suit me remarkably well; 
So light was the work and so good was the fare, 


(Quite sorry to leave it I was, 1 declare. 


Ifow devoutly I wished that the worthy old beak 

Ifad made my stay longer, I had but a week ; 

‘l'o have stopped there the winter and out in the spring, 
Would have been quite delightful, ah! just the right thing. 


How warm was the place, and the sleeping how snug, 
‘he bed well supplied all with blankets and rug ; 

Oh! how I did pity the wretched and poor, 

‘That the workhouse, the poorhouse, had got to endure. 


Away from it long, oh ! I cannot remain, 

Ina very short time they will see me again, 

And I hope the next time that I face the old beak, 
He'll give me a twelvemonth instead of a week. 





POLICE INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 


Tir following is taken from a police report in the Evening Standard 
of the 28th ult., headed, “ A Ticket-of-Leave Convict on the Look-out. 


—lLucky Escape” :— 
53 M, said he knew the prisoner. Two years ago he was sentenced 


* CoLEMAN, 
le, and after three years was liberated with a ticket- 


to four years’ penal servitur 
Ele then adiien he been in trouble since ? 

“Cotrwaw.—I don’t know, sir; but I have seen him in the company cf 
thieves, sir.” 

It is evident that a knowledge of arithmetic does not form one of 
the primary attributes necessary to enter the police force. And if 
such is the evidence generally brought against ticket-of-leave men, we 
do not wonder at their having “lucky escapes ” from the Marne force. 


-_—- 





Tue Curapest House Decorator.—I.V. Green. 
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The world has at length been permitted to see a 
SISOS EE Mi cinigadseceniomempeeagemees. A) LESSEE Couple of vols. of EOTHEN’s “Crimea,” 
‘| \ ee as Wherein of the Russian 
Ss ed || Spiele adic dad rIN Campaign a discussion, 
=s Peseerinaeste | 1} seis ao “ He, with satire and argument sharply does push on, 
ap | | —— | | ETT | Accusing the Times 
3 || 1} | x Of most terrible crimes 





Too numerous and weighty to run in these rhymes. 
Rut his hints mean no doubt, 


= It he would but speak ont, 
A matter most people know something about ; 


SS And Kootooes by the hour 
Certain parties in power : 
In short, though its leaders the notion may scout, 
: It’s been seen pretty plain 
: Again and again 
That Loan P. is a great hand at muzzliv’ DELANE; 
(His feats you may say, if to joke you are willin’ are a 
New gloss on Ossorne’s “ Political miilinery.”’) 
The two volumes are good, 
Which is well understood ; 
For when we have said they are writ by E6THEN, 
That their style is refined, 
Fall of matter and mind, 


‘ 
\ \\ Ts a fact which all well-informed people will know then. 
\ Monckton MILNES, so they say, 
\' Is to be done away. 
\ And though at his popular name’s loss will some fret, 





Without donbt he will soon re-aPeer as Lokp PoMrrer. 
Well, of course, his reward 
Useful aid will afford 
rr 1 Ci awnry + the ha > thaca an 1d rift t rd 
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And, for some time, the Liberal 
Tongues will be glibber all 
n hopes of obtaining the title of Lord. 


fy powers ! with what speeches the House will be b 


ee 


| 


sored! 


The bells have been dinging, 
And while they were swinging, 
ed There’s Cuicuester Forrescus, too, has been ringing 
SNT’S WALK. NEAR GUY'S aes : =. ; _ 
An event that is called a grave 


Ci f lei aL j l j I’, cf 1 7 1 motion 
7 a ; es Step in one’s life, though—for that matter—she 
All ricrht, old Carvine Kutle. ppose you stand a drain LT; anv vears since set her foot : , 
Ifad many years since set her foot om step three. 
lw cre i ] - ° . 
; But strange to relate in the marriage announcement, 


Her age (forty-two) 
Was paraded to view, 
A very queer freak, if it was not for bounce meart. 
‘Though, perhaps, if a printer's mistake you had thought it, you’d 
Fancy it meant 
Lapy WALDEGRAVE went 
Through the trying occasion with very great fortitude. 


MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT'S AFLOAT. 


Oxcr more Brs. GRUNDY 
Negotia mundt 
Yiern > Va scolave, - > ° ° » Siew i 7 
Discusses on Wednesday—now best known as Fun-day. The Greeks, it appears, have determined to “ax” 
Duke Ernest or SAXE- 


Conure to rule them, direct, order, tax, 


As the session draws nearer 
"Lis growing much clearer ; , , ; : 
And punish with fines, or with whacks on their backs, 


Lis ¢ 
To reign o’er, aud manage, in war or in par; 


That things will not go quite so smoothly and gaily, 
For the “Outs” intend mischief: nm . 
The burdens on well-behaved folks to relax, 


Nach Tory knows his chief, ‘nd bs i. 
The rinevleted, rabbi-descend ad Disr AELI, sii os “i the ae Ww ith smacks, and with cracks 3 
Means fighting ; and, if he by chance should prevail, he 4ind alt other things, 
Expected of kings, 


‘ll be called on to form a new ministry. BP 3 : 
Bat the which to describe further rhymings one lacks. 


ilas hope Snell 
Let him try! But Fun will not permit him to win his try ; 
So he may as well say to his heart’s wishes, “Tule So here for the week 
Uld Pam's bids Getiance | Ends our conte drolatique 
To our unholy alliance!” _ Of the chief of the topics—an endless variety — 
In Latin—‘‘de bello actum est sociali.” Which are just now employing the tongues of society. 
Mitner Ginson, at Ashton, 
Has dashed on, and crashed on, 
Through subjects, which all men’s opinions have clashed on. THEATRE OF WAR. 
And he bids it go forth 
That—whatever its worth— 


In consequence of the great success of GENERAL Stvart on five pre- 


vious occasions, Jerr. Davis begs to announce that he will appear at 


. nin 218 the ofee ‘ a. p the Nort . . . : ‘ . : 
His voice will be given on behalf of the North, every opportunity during the year in his favourite character, 


Whose cause with great favour he 
? 2 MR. GUEI sd 
Means to befriend 1 aUERILLA, 
Becaneo they intend supported by a namerons and efficient company. 
(At least so he fancies) to do away slavery :— Vivat Seeessia !—No money (on any account) returned. 
It shows how a good man’s tricked quickly by knavery, 


For who, that the North hold these views, would e’er think, on 
Pernsing the edict of Anranuam LINCOLN ? Tue Surerick Porviation.—The clergy. 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 
y y M—nu—tTT—n. 
New York, Monday. 
THERE is some hope, after all, of the restoration of our glorious and 
everlasting Union. May it ever wave! That incapable, if not treasonous, 
nincompoop, named ABRAHAM LINCOLN, who now assumes to sway the 
estinies of a mighty people, has at last been persuaded to send for 


wT, 4 D> 
« .0, “= 1.—B5 


‘ 
‘ 


qes 

Greorce B. M‘Cievttan, Georce B. M‘CLELLAN—the very name is 
i'reedom’s watchword and the Patriot’ sin! Oury NAPOLEO? 

: reedom’s watchword and the Patriot's tocsin - ur young NAPOLEON 
has the comprekensive grasp, the keen sagacity, and the dexterous | 
skill which mark those men who are raised up to save anation. I 
zaess his perquisites cannot be less than 200,000 dollars per annum. 


] S cause, and inspirited by this 
Croesus-like dotation, I reckon that the rebels, assailed by the hero of 
our hearts, the young defender of our stoves, will soon see snakes, 
JEPHANIAH J. Borts—one of the most remarkable men in our vast and 
varied native land—assured me last night that Mac means fighting. 
The opossum of Rebellion must be tracked to the gum-tree of Sedition. 
To doubt this will be done, is to doubt the Manifest Destiny of our rapid 
Race. Allis well. CADWALLADER PLANTAGENET Z. W1X—a man second 
to few in his intellectual development, and who has never been even sus- 
pected of Southern proclivities—does me the honour of a little conversa- 
tion between whiles. It is the calculation of C. P. Z. W. that the upas- 
tree of Slavery will soon be crushed, like the serpent’s egg, beneath 
the adamantine heel of Gzorcr B. M‘CLELLAN. As for our President, 
I reckon that the vituperative department of our tongue—it is only in 
New York that pure English is spoken!—contains no terms sufficiently 
opprobrious to stigmatize his vacillating weakness. On to the fight, 
Grorce! May Freedom’s banner—boldly unfurled from the snowy 
Andes to the distant Great Salt Lake—serve thee as Labarum and 
Herald! On to Richmond! Never mind old Ane! Procrastination 
is the thief of time. On to Richmond! GerorGr, we are with you! 
A million hearts throb responsive to the echo of your glorious name! 


Tuesday, 


The infamous dastard, M‘CLELLAN, has undone us all. Were it not 
for the wisdom and the prudence of honest old Ang LINncoLn, all would 
be lost. The palladium of Liberty would be cast in tho dust, and 
Slavery, like an ogre or a vampire, would sit, like a haggard vulture, 
| above the ruins of a glorious constitution, Thanks be! 1 reckon that 
| Ape is almighty smart. May hoe ever wave! As for Grorce B. 
| }I‘CLELLAN, contempt would be wasted upon the recreant. He refuses 
io advance. Why? Ostensibly, because he cannot depend upon bis 
troops; because the Rebels are strongly entrenched ; because a wide 
and rapid river lies between himself and the enemy. Luerile excuses! 
could he not swim across? Sheltered by the mighty sHgis of an 
untarnished cause, why should he hesitate in the face of paltry 
obstacles? Jgrnuu K. JIckeERS—-a man inferior to none in strategic 
instincts—is of opinion that GroreEe B. really sympathizes with the 
South. Not fora moment de I doubt it. The man’s heart is in the 
Rebel’s camp. ABE knew this long ago. We was hurried by a violent, 
a virulent, and a venal press, into appointing this individual to a post 
of high command. And this is the result. It isa consolation to reflect 
that, however great may be the weakness or tlic treachery of our 
ruilitary leaders, we have (at the Helm) one of Nature's Noblemen in 
| * Jionest Old ABE!” 


\lerching into action for his country’s 





Wednesday. 
We may as well give in at once. Let Jerr. Davis enter Washing- 
ton. Let StonewaLt Jackson parade his cohorts through intimi- 
dated Broadway. Let the ruffianly horsemen of Sruaxrt ride exultingly 
through the classic streets of Boston. Ail is over; LiNcOLN, the 
miserable dotard, has thwarted Georce B. M‘CLELLAN throughout the 
whole time of his command. 
| the signal to advance. His army was well-disciplined and well- 
| equipped: the entrenchments of the rebels were contemptible ; and 
| the river was providentially dried up. The heart of GzeoxGcE was pal- 
pitatine for the fray and eager for the conflict; Old Ang withheld him. 
Why ? MELCHISEDICK Q. KuURKEk—a man second to few in accuracy 
of information or profundity of political thought—assured me this 
KurkErR—than whom asmarter citizen 
ho topmost Alleghanies, where 
han the instinctive promptings 


Al My 


the eagle flies in gyrations not wilder 
is convinced that Jerr. has purchased ABE. 
has assured me that he has seen the forma! agreement 


} 


: ae ag 

morning that ABE is bribed. 

never breathed the exhilarating air of t 
I 

| of a freeborn soul 
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by which JEPF. 
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a8 secured a handsome annuity to the incapable 
ABRAHAM, payable a 


18 soon as the rebel red our 
cn ital, If a7 #7 3 but te 9 tru > ’ 

Thursday. 
; . 
The English mail has just arrived. Political dissensions are at an 
1. lL reckon that cordiality prevails, and that all things are serencly 


re. Why? We have received last week’s Fun! 


vf? 


hordes have ent 





? 
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| 


Our young NAapro.Eon only waited for | 


| and exhausted. 


THE WAY OF PUTTING IT. 


A BAKER in Hungerford-street, who has been compelled to remove 
by the requirements of the Charing-cross Railway, recently brought | 
his action’ for compensation. As an illustration of the extent of his | 
business, it was proved that he had “sold as many as five thousand 
buns in one day.” ; 

We read this and marvelled. Visions of tribes of hungry bunphag 
crowding the busy Strand, and shouldering their eacer way to the 
baker's in search of nutriment, floated before our bewildered ima- 
ination. We saw them enter lean, attennated, careworn, anxious, | 
We saw them come forth tumid, satiated, aud 
apoplectic. Red-eyed, they gaze wistfully at the noted stout-house 
across the road. ‘They dare not drink, for they know that liquor will 


> 
il, 


| cause the buns to swell, and the result will be spontaneous explosion. | 


But if such were the trade in buns alone, what must have been the | 
business in cheese-cakes, jam-tarts, and sausage-rolls ? Why, no 
other manufacturer of such delicacies would have been able to earn a 
crust within amile, ‘Tlte whole population of London must have done | 
nothing but eat pastry at this one particular shop, all day long, to the 
neglect of all other business. , 

But, alas! for imagination! The “one day” alluded to was a Good 
Friday, and the worthy baker supplied many peripatetic vendors of 
the article. Only it appears to have struck him, while dilating upon 
his enormous business, that while speaking the truth he might as well 
contrive the “ best way of putting it,” 





THE PERILS OF JURYMEN. 

Ir is, we believe, not generally known, that persons serving upon a 
British jury are liable to be sentenced to penal servitude. We do 
not mean this in a figurative sense, although the act of servitude in a 
box at the Old Bailey is often penal enough. Butin proof of our 
assertion, we quote the following from a daily paper of the 201) 
ultt. Two prisoners named Simpson and Ropexts, having been con- 
convicted of felony 

“The Chairman sentenced Roperts to six, and Sicrson to four years’ penal 
servitude. 

“‘As Srupson was leaving the deck, he laughed heartily, saying, ‘ Thank you, 
my lord,’ 

“The Chairman, addressing the jury, said that it was olear that a sentence of 
penal servitude did not carry with it any terror. He should, however, sentence 
each of them to that sentence, which would not be so very easy.” 

Srupson is evidently a fellow of rare appreciation of the ludicrous, and 
knows that nothing can be more ludierous than such punishment u 
Still we think 
Veaesh 


SUCH 


administered under the auspices of Six Josuvua JeEps. 
it isa great pity that circumstances compelled him to leave the « 
before the learned chairman, “ addressing the jury,” sentenced each of 
them to a like punishment. If Simpson could laugh at his own 
sentence, how he would have roared at that passed upon the astounded 
jurymen! 
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METROPOLITAN MELODIES. 
Ricu and rare were the rings Bown wore, 
And a broad gold chain to his wateh he bore ; 
But, oh! their splendour was far outdone 
By the stunning brooch on his breast that shono. 


“ Brown, oh! dost thou not fear to stray, 
So lone and spicy, ou this dark way ? 


Are Jznb’s brave sons so good or so proud, 
As not to be tempted by things so Joud 7” 


“Oh! Jones, I feel not the least alarm, 

No son of Jens will offer me harm ; 

For, though they love money and Insh good store, 
Oh! Jones, they love life and a whole skin more.” 


On Brown went; and his pipe’s small spark, 
In eafety lighted him round the Green Park ; 
said Brown, * if I don’t rely 


”? 
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Upon Jeb 


vite prad nce and court sy. 
*.* What was Brown’s c} Only Lambkin, his large, white, 


goodnatured-looking bulldog, and constant companion. 
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OPPOSITE RATHER A BORE?” 
Morbid Party:—* A Bore? OH! DEAR, NO; 
BHERE, YOU SEE; MAKES IT QUITE LIVELY!” 


QUITE THE 


— s- —--- -— 
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SONG. 


THE BABY 
(Shamefully Plagiarized in the ** Bugle Song” in the “ Princess.”’), 


I near the squalls through party walls, 
Through folds of sheet-and-blanket wrapping ; 
A dismal shake (it’s wide-awake !) 
But never with the sound of slapping. 
slow you, baby, blow you, wherever you are lying; 
’T will never answer, this eternal crying, crying, crying! 


But bark! each shout is long drawn ont, 
Now far, now near, new noise amassing ; 
In the wild hope that it will stop, 
Its ‘pa’ with it the room is pacing. 
Blow you, baby, blow you, for sleep in vain I’m sighing, 
And cannot get it for your maddening crying, crying, crying. 


Now soothes mamma, now swears papa, 
With cake and rod they each endeavour ; 
But all in vain, ’twill not refrain, 
(It seems disposed to how! for ever). 
Blow you, baby, blow you, through you I’m sleepless lying, 
[ will not stand this everlasting crying, crying, crying. 


CL LLL LLL LLL: ell, iil, ail. Lai. Lt tL tl tty aa 


Micut not an affectionate pawnbroker, when desirous of using a 
term of endearment to his wife, very appropriately call her “ pop- 


pets?” 


Lerrens or RecoMNENDATION.—<£ gs. d. 
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Stout Parly :—‘* Yes, [ LiKE YOUR SITUATION, IT'S NICE AND AIRY. 


CONTRARY. 
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INO ACCOUNTING FONnR  TASITD. 


Bur I say, OLD FELLOW, DON’T YOU FIND THAT CHURCHYARD 


, 


I LIKE THE EXCITEMENT; ALWAYS SOMETHING GOING ON 


PRELATES AND POACHERS. 


A LABOURING man named Austin NEAME has been sentenced to 
six weeks’ hard labour (with six months more in futwro, in case he 
cannot obtain certain sureties, which, we should say, were very uncer- 
tain sureties) for poaching in coverts belonging to his Grace the 
ARCHBISHOP OF CANTERBURY. We know of no canon to prevent a 
bishop’s carrying a gun, nor are we aware of the existence of any 
ecclesiastical law to prevent him from combining a preserve of 
pheasants with his cure of souls. But we are quite sure, if there be 
any truth in the boasted apostolical succession of our bishops, that the 
ARCHBISHOP OF CaNnT—— is not the successor of that apostle who 
would have abjured meat—probably even game, your grace !—rather 
than cause a weak brother offence. We wish the right reverend 





| sportsman to remember that he is breeding, not only pheasants and 


| 
' 
' 
' 


partridges, but jail-birds! 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 
Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
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TEMPLE BAR. 


WHEN London, personically speaking, was a very little boy, instead 
of the overgrown and dirty-faced adult to which in these modern 
times the city has advanced, on the site now occupied by Temple Bar 
but a line of posts and chains separated London from Westminster ; 
so that, while on the one side you could enjoy the liberty of West- 
| minster, it was only on the other you could obtain the real freedom of 
| the city. Later, whether the civic dignity was outraged by the 
| “vaulting ambition” of the boys—perhaps those from St. Mary 
| Overy—or that the links composing the chain were regarded as the 
| * li¢hts of other days,” and too antiquated for the then growing great- 
| ness of the two cities, this barrier was removed, and a house of 

timber, which the citizens said was a deal better, was erected. 

After the great fire of 1666, when London may be said to have 

| enjoyed several nights (and days) wi’ Burns, the timber house was 
taken down, or, to speak more correctly, cut its stick, and the present 
stone building a-stone-ished the natives. On this gate the heads of 
traitors formed prominent features, where they were placed on poles, 
thus at first giving the idea of a new kind of stuck-oh ornament. The 
last gentlemen who thus went to the pole, but certainly not at their 
own elections, were those concerned in the rebellion of 1745, and 
who thus obtained a rough reward for their attachment to the pre- 


tender. 
The civic authorities possess many privileges, amongst others, that 
| of over-eating themselves at municipal festivities, and also that of 
making themselves ridiculous when on the magisterial bench (though 
this last, however, we are happy to say, is more sparingly exercised 
now than formerly) ; but one of the most remarkable is the privilege 
of shutting Temple Bar in the face of the sovereign whenever Hex 
Masesty pays them a visit. Whether their rudeness to royalty arose 
from an idea pervading the civic mind that it might perhaps act as 
a check on the extravagance of the kings of the olden times, and 
hinder them from coming into the city to do a quiet bill or fly a 
| private kite, thereby causing pecuniary anguish to the nation in 
| general and the citizens in particular, we are unable to say, but even 
| now-a-days the closing ofthe bar prevents the sovereign making a bolt 


into the city. 


VOL. Iil. 


The following scene from an unpublished drama will give some idea 
of the mode of procedure used on these occasions. 


SCENE.—Temple Bar, Fleet-street side, the gates closed. Lord Mayor, 
A and civic authorities in groups generally waiting the 
approach of the sovereign. 

Chorus of Aldermen. 
Far over hill and dale we do not roam, 
We think the best plan is stopping at home. 
| Unfurl the table-cloth, who shall gainsay, 
None dare our grub prevent, be he who he may. 
| Lorp Mayor (recitative). 
My friends, I pray ye cease these joyous strains, 
And for your chorus be there now refrains. 
[Trumpet sounds. 
There is the QurgEn, ha! ha! 
Yes, ’tis the QuEEN, ha! ha! 
As will be seen, ha! ha! 
HERALD (outside). Open the gutes ! 
Lorp Mayor (feigning ignorance). 
Who’s dat a-knocking at de door ? 
Is’t BLUEMANTLE or RouGE Croix ? 
(Herald kicks impatiently at the gates, which are then opened, and 
the procession enters.) 
Lorp Mayor (to Her MaJesty, presenting the sword). 
Most gracious liege, now that the gates are undone, 
Allow me to present the sword of London ; 
A sword so sharp, that never yet was seen, 
E’en at the Princess’s anything so keen. 
Which at your feet we lay. 
THE QUEEN. Thanks, good my lord, 
But, as we don’t at present want a sword, 
You may reclaim it till we do, and then, 
For that and other blades we'll come again. 
[ Procession moves on. Scene closes. 
| Of the present uses of Temple Bar, the principal ones are to block 
up the streets and hold the ledgers of Messrs. CuiLp and Co. ; so that, 
while figures of ancient sovereigns embellish the building outside, 
the figures of the greatest modern rulers adorn it inside, viz., £ 8, d. 





PETITIONS. 

We have reason to believe that the following petitions to Parlia- 
ment will be presented at an early date :— 

1. From 16 bishops and 8,324 licensed victuallers.— Praying for the 
suppression of Sunday excursion trains. 

2. From the inhabitants of the Scilly Islands.-Same prayer. 

3. From Mr. Go._pwin Smira.—Praying for the surrender of Malta, 
Gibraltar, Aden, and generally for the dismemberment of the British 
Empire. ’ 

4, From Sirk Josuva Jeps.—Praying for criminal enfranchisement, 
i.e., that Dartmoor and Portland sball have two members each, to be 
chosen by the universal suffrage of convicted felons. The officials to 
have no votes, except the chaplain, who shall have six. 

5. From the Emancipation Society.—Praying that the Paincy or 
WALES, on the occasion of his marriage, shall have his face blacked ; 
also that “Carry me back to ole Virginny” shall henceforth be 
adopted as the national anthem, 

6. From the United Kingdom Alliance.—Praying that every pub- 
lican shall be burnt to death by slow fire, previous to which the publi- 
cations of the society shall be read to the sufferers. 

7. From Lorxp E._cuo,—Praying for the abolition of Lonp Raner- 


LAGH, 
8. From Mr. Boucicavutt.—Praying for the abolition of Mr. Fat- 


| scicalelctguate 
| 
| 


CONER. 


9. From Lorp RAaNneLAGH.—Praying for the abolition of Lorp 
ELcuHo. 
10. From Mr. Fatcongr.—Praying for the abolition of Mr. Bouct. 
| CAULT. 


11. From 148 inhabitants of Charles-street, Drury-lane.—Praying 


for the abolition of the Metropolitan Police. 
12. From Mr. Tuwaites and other Members of the Board of Works. 


-——Praying for the abolition of the Public Press. 

13. From 2,172 cab-proprietors.—Praying for the abolition of the 
| Underground Railway. 
| 14. From Mr. Tuomas CartyLe.—Praying for the suppression of 
| most things. 








A Lerrer-Day Saint.—S8t. Valentine. 
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THE PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME, 


Tue PANTOMIME MoNARCH. 


“~~ HERE is no disguising the fact 
that, exemplary as our pantomime 
writers may be in other respects, 
their loyalty is in a very shaky 
condition indeed. Monarchy, as 
they are pleased to represent if, is 
invariably characterized by capri- 
cious tyranny of the most objec- 
tionable description. Your ordi- 
nary melo-dramatic tyrant is a 
sufficiently unbearable individual, 
but his tyranny is dove-like amia- 
bility compared with that of your 
pantomimic monarch. The Vic- 
toria autocrat seldom pushes his 
power further than to confine a 
minion who has dared to cross his 
love—and it is an aggravating 
thing to find one’s self cut out—be- 
neath the castle moat; but the ty- 
rant of pantomime incontinently 
beheads a lord-in-waiting, who has 
omitted to warm his royal master’s 
slippers. In his playful moods, he 
condescends to joke with his meek, 
uncomplaining nobles. The pan- 
tomime monarch has but one joke, 
and that is not a good one—it con- 
sists in battering in his courtier’s 
heads with an exaggerated sceptre. 
And here we may observe that, whenever the reader remarks the pre- 
sence of a noble of melancholy and generally lymphatic expression amid 





a crowd of pleasant and comfortable-looking courtiers, in the opening | 


of a pantomime, he may make up his mind that that depressed peer is 
destined to be bullied and thrashed by the pantomime monarch in a 
| tanner that no nobleman, who respected himself, would think of sub- 
mitting to. His unhappy aspect may, with some show of reason, be 
| attributed to a presentiment of the bad luck in store for him; but, 
personally, we rather incline to the belief that the gentleman who 
modelled the masks, feeling pretty sure that one despondent noble 
would pass, without remark, amid a crowd of jolly ones, until brought 
under the notice of the audience by the ill-treatment he is to receive 
at the hands of his royal master, gave him a lachrymose expression 
of countenance in order that when so brought under their notice his 
appearance might be found to correspond, to some extent, with the 
probable feelings of a nobleman suffering 
brain; and so provoke a feeling of sympathy for his unfortunate con- 
dition, which a mask with a broad grin on it could not reasonably 
expect to do. 
There are few pantomimic characters that afford greater scope for 
archwological research than the pantomime monarch. Among other 
hitherto unsolved mysteries that attach themselves to this potentate 
is the fact that he is invariably dressed in a combination of the cos- 
tumes of Henry VIII. and James Il. Possibly this is not accidental. 
The monarch of pantomime has much in common with both of these 
sovereigns. The brutal disregard of human life, the bullying tone he 
adopts towards his dependants, and his unscrupulous flirtations are 
strongly suggestive of the former monarch, while his waywardnoss, 
caprice, and irresolution are no less characteristic of the latter. 





HOOT AWA’, DONALD! 


A critic hailing from Edinburgh is very severe in the Ezaminer 
upon Justice in Yorkshire, for setting, or cocking, her hat over her 
ear; which is, being interpreted, allotting seven years to a man who 
| purloined a hat, and six months toa ruffian who cut off his wife’s ear. 
| Now “ Donato” should remember that poor Justice, ever since the 

days of Midas, has had a prejudice against ears, whereas she has 
always, in Scotland as well as elsewhere, been fond of a nap. 


“Tis Trews—'tis Prty!”—We are informed by the public press 
that “ when the late Pasna or Eoyrr was over here in the summer, 
he is enid to have ordered and carried away with him six hundred 
pairs of trousers for his august person.” Poor fellow! he had not then 
learnt that no number of “ continuations” can prolong our life! 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 


Mrs. Grunpy once more 
Runs rhymingly o’er 

The topics on which pauper, peer, and mechanic dote, 
Whatever the name 
They may happen to claim, 

On dit, tattle, report, ramour, scandal, or anecdote. 


Certain people deceived 
(Having LixcoLn believed) 
Thought great things might in Exeter Hall be achieved, 
So they called every one from shop, market, and street in, 
For a thing called “a jveat anti-slavery meeting.” 
The promoters convened every honest and true man, 
But did not get much of a havl—except NEwMaN, 
Besides Baptist NOEL, 
Tom Browne, HERR VON JOEL, 
And other great men, whom one doesn’t know so 4 
There was ranting and canting 
About the North’s planting 
Anti-slavery’s banners so gloriously flaunting : 
Whereas, we all know, 
LINCOLN “ don’t mean to go 
In for freeing the nigger—guess ’tisn’t jest so!” 


Talk of slavery! The Poles 
Are uprising in shoals 
’Gainst the Russ who so harshly their nation controls ; 
And ’tis certain they are 
Quite successful so far 
In resisting the yoke of the truculent Czar. 
You can guess in what state of distress and alarm he is, 
When you hear that defeated some part of his army is. 
If he takes to the field 
To compel them to yield, 
Let us hope that the Poles will induce him to deign a 
Short time to prance 
In a new sort of dance, 
And teach him at Warsaw the War-soviana. 


One thing’s plain, though he bring with him numberless hosts, 


He is certain of finding the Poles at their posts. 


The Emprror Nap, 
That fortunate chap, 
(To whom KINnGLAKE has given in the face sugh a slap, 
When he calls him a very cur), 
Sends to America 
To say he'll be happy to let the French ration 
’*T wixt the North and the South hold a fair arbitration. 
For which those mad Yankees 
Will owe him no “ thankee’s ;” 
But Fun (though he knows for what purpose the prank is— 
The EmMpeRror’s own special glorification) 
Will be happy to see the plan’s realization. 


Greece is still waiting for some one to shove her in 
Some likely way of obtaining a sovereign, 

Though people avow 

She is going to try now— 
(Since ALFRED, the middy, the throne won’t be clapt in) 
If she cannot elect the Magicienne’s post-captain, 
Prince LEININGEN, who since the Greeks will still bother m 

Kind, till they find 

A king to their mind, 

Will do to rule Hellas, 

fun thinks quite as well as 
The candidate UNsworrn has named—any other man. 


Apropos of things Greek, 
The “Outs” mean to wreak 
Revenge (and the Government may have a squeak, 
For the nuts they have now got to crack are all stony ’uns) 
On those who restored certain isles. It was weak, 
For if they’re turned out 
There’s scarcely a doubt 
That Pam and his friends will themselves be Heigho !-nians. 
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FAITHLESS PATTY BROUN. 


OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. Ken Neppy was a barrister, 
' And deeply versed in laws ; 
= PRY Al NN.—A house for the lodging and But a widow-woman rook’d him once, 
4 Ai entertainment of travellers, who When he took up her cause. 


have gained the proverbial distinc- 
tion of seeing strange things from 
the unaccountable charges for both, 
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behold placed before them. Many 
a tourist who walks up a mountain 
at his ease, becomes breathless when 
attempting to run up what has 
been amountin’ at his tavern. As 
to the original inventor of this great 
convenience—the man who found 
the first inn out—history is silent, 
but he ought to have been wel- 
comed with a great inn-ovation, for 
the man who thought of an inn 
could never have been thought of a 
ninny. To each of these houses a 
sign is indispensable; indeed, it is 
considered a sine qua non; and by 
these signs the traveller can tell 
where he is going, and is thus saved 
the inconvenience of frantically sing- 
ing out, as he goes along with his 
burden, “* Hotel me when, hotel me 
where.” The amount of comfort 


you obtain as a guest frequently depends on the quantity of luggage 
you bring. If you only put up at your inn with a carpet-bag, you will 
certainly have to put up with a little. If you go to an inn of court, 
it is expected you are going to stand at the bar. 

INSURANCE.—A wise provision preserving us against a possible loss. 
These preserved provisions are good in any case, and will keep a long 
time. In all your insurances, remember that honesty is the best 
policy. Itis of no use going to an office to insure a joke that you 
are about to build upon. If it be not doubly hazardous, you may, 
however, propose it to a party and see if the company will take it. 
Should it be a bad joke and be altogether lost, the company cannot 
be compelled to make it good. 

IntoxicaT1ion.—Formerly this was thought the proper condition of 
a jolly dog, but it is now considered one of the unfortunate states of 
a merry cur, in which a man makes a slave of himself through 
becoming too free. Those who are addicted to this sad vice and who 
will not follow any other, are recognised, from their general unsteadi- 
ness, as dizzy-pated persons. It is curious that when a man finds 
his body prostrate through excessive drink, he attempts to account 
for it on the plea that he has been keeping it up. 

Iron.—The most abundant and most useful of metals, harder to 
deal with than any other, and not less oftener met with. The great 
value of this metal in finding employment for labourers of every kind 
is indicated by its name “I earn.” The prosperity of this country 
has been due in a great measure to the progress of the iron manufac- 
ture, which, as far as tons go, make up a total quite as-ton-ishing. 
Whilst Britannia keeps her two eyes—the arm-y and the nav-y— 
properly about her, no danger is to be apprehended, and, for the 


which at some of these places they | 
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security of both, she has been lately recommended to have her iron | 


everything. Iron ship-building is now extensively carried on in all 
the government dockyards, where—ii the ship is a nigh ’un—you 
may see those most industrious workmen who get up early and 
set a plate to complete their task. 


GOOD-PLUCKED AN 
THe Yankees derive comfort for Fredericksburg from the considera- 
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And this is how it came to pass— 
One Swinren was deceased, 

And his wife of her propér-ty 
Improperly was fleeced. 


Her law advisers drain’d her purse, 
So very long their briefs ; 

Point after point was pointless found, 
O’erwhelming were her griefs. 


Till Ken, he came apon the scene, 
And undertook her case ; 

But, meanwhile, fascinated got 
By Party’s purse and face. 


And gazing in her eyes so nice, 
(Seeming to say try us), 

He never once, oh! no, not he, 
Dream’d of Nist Prius. 


She promised twenty thousand pounds, 
Her love and gratitude ; 

The goose ne’er ask’d for goosequil bond, 
He thought it would be rude. 


But when he’d got back her estates, 
He states his case to her ; 

And, to redeem her promise deemed, 
She’d not at all demur. 


But she replied, “I cannot yet, 
I’m going out of town.” 
A few days after wrote to him, 
** Dear sir, I’m Mistress Broun!” 


“Oh! Parry Broun! oh! Parry Broun!” 
Cried he, “I'll institute 

For all my fees, you false female, 
At common law a suit.” 


He did so, and adjured by him, 
A Warwick jury found, 

That, of the twenty thousand, he 
Had earned each single pound ! 


But, having once loved him, she loved 
The beauty of the law ; 

And early thought that Exte would find 
This verdict had a flaw. 


In Banco he had not a ghost, 
Nor shadow, of a chance ; 
Such legal pipers must be paid 
Before they play a dance. 


Old Weer, who wished Sammy well, 
Said, * SAMIVEL beware 

Of vidder’s veeds and vheedling vays, 
They vould your youth ensnare.” 

That Jehu's right, yo who will read 
These lines, will not deny, 

Of widows (and privs’) nice eyes, 
Then equally be shy! 


© GEMINI! 
Vuat on earth is the intention of this paragraph, cut from the 
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surgeon who was present throws doubt on this fact ; but, considering “‘Dirptomacy.—The wife of French Ambassador at the Court of Berlin, 
the Baznonnss pe TaLLeveand-Prricorp, was safely delivered of twin daughters 


on the 23rd of January.” 

We can really Bee nO point in the heading of the paragraph—not ) 
80 much point as to the nursery -pins in the swaddlings of the little 
Penicorps. Can there be a double meaning intended to play on the 
duality of the daughters of the diplomate, and the doubleness of the 
OUNCES | ¢ It is two confusing! 


all that bread-contractors, meat-contractors, shoe-contractors, and 
everything-else-contractors have got out of them, we think there can 
be little doubt, on the whole, that the ledera 


Ones. 


| tion that they behaved there like real good-plucked ones. A Montreal | ,ojomns of a we kly contemporary ?— 
7 7? 7 J 
; really are Weh-pilen 5 


THouGcst ON Finpinc my Loar at BREAKFAST THREE alings of diplomacy ? 
Licut.—Garotters are not the only liars in weight in London. | 
A Question vor Excursionists.—Do pic-nic parties usually lay 


i 
out their dinners on a piece of table-land ? 
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“Birr” or rue PLaAyY.—SHAKSPEARE. 
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CUPID’S CARNIVAL. 
A Lay or Sr. VALENTINE. 


A LAY, a lay for St. Valentine’s Day, 
A roundelay let’s sing ; 
When there comes a shock with every knock, 
And a rush for every ring. 
Keep customs old, we are often told, 
For the sake of “ auld lang syne,” 
So keep we will the custom still, 
Of the good St. Valentine. 


There’s Cupid’s dart in a royal heart, 
And our Pxrincr’s fate may be, 

Perchance your own, ere the year has flown, 
And your bridal we may see. 

So let fly as of old, young archer bold, 
Those silvery shafts of thine, 

And bright be the ray that gilds the day 
Of the good St. Valentine. 


A smart rosette for your favour get, 
To help the Coventry trade, 

And ribbons of white, and hearts more light, 
Together may thus be made. 

For the world’s affairs will run in pairs, 
There’s strength when we combine, 

So blessings increased attend the feast 
Of the good St. Valentine. 


Then over the land, from St. Martin’s-le-Grand, 
To far away John o’ Groats, 

Let Valentines fly, with love’s minstrelsy 
Conveyed in the sweetest notes. 
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Let the bachelor crew each a spinster woo, 
Till neither shall singly pine, 

And a better deed who is the bishop can do 
Like you. St. Valentine. 


NOVEL MODE OF ADVERTISING. 

‘‘Trry drove to Mr. GuNTER’S, in Berkeley-square, at which world- 
renowned establishment, Mrs. ALEXANDER commanded those prepara- 
tions . * in which the Berkeley-square professor is without 
a rival.”’— Aurora Floyd, vol. i. p. 49. 

“ From the West-end, Mrs. ALEXANDER drove to Charing-cross ; she 
had a commission to execute at Dent’s—the purchase of a watch for 
one of her boys, who was just off to Eton.” —Aurora Floyd, vol. i. p. 46. 

‘He would have invested all his fortune in Messrs. Hunt and Ros- 
KELL’s cunning handiwork, if Avrora had sighed for gems and gew- 
caws.”’—Aurora Floyd, vol. i. p. 62. 

Mr. E. L. B. W. M. T.C. D. G. W. M. R. W. C. Jones (author of “The 
Pearl of the Panjab ; or, Lotty’s Lutestring,” and other serial tales), 
begs to announce to advertisers that he is ready to contract (on 
mutual terms) for the insertion of their names and addresses in any 
of his forthcoming romances. Proof-sheets submitted for correction, 
and no money required until the novel has actually appeared and been 
favourably noticed in the Camberwell Chronicle. Inthe style of which 
specimens are given above, an extra charge is made. Managers of 
theatres also treated with, and popular comedians named in exchange 
for complimentary admissions. Proprietors of food for cattle are in- 
formed that there will be a good deal of bucolic description in Mr. J.’s 
“Doom of the Dinkies of Denbury Down; or, the Bull and the Cow- 
dicil.”” Comic songs written—to order. I have no connexion with 
any other firm. Mr. J. begs to state that you must address to him 
at the General Post Office, or I will call at your own establishments. 
Secrecy guaranteed, as the advertiser hereby promises that I will 


never tell. 
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THE. “CHAFF” AND CROW. 


Pam :—“ WHAT. THE SAME OLD RATE” 
Gladstone :—“ COCK-A-DOO-DLE-DOO!” 
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THE WEATHER. 


(From our Special Meteorillogical Correspondent.) 


your Almanack, I may be allowed 
to carry someweight on the subject 
of weather. In our part of the 
country, thanks to my meteoril- 
logical precautions and scientifie 
apparatus, far excelling anything 
that that good-natured old Fi1z- 
roy has yet hit upon, every family 
is able to forecast the storms and 
make their arrangements accord- 
ingly. I have invented something 
that beats ApmirnaL TF irzroy’s 
drum, if I may be allowed to blow 
my own trumpet. 

In front of my house is fixed a 
lofty pole (I do not allude to a 
haughty foreigner), and at the top 
of this pole is a perch, whereon 
sits a man, whose head is con- 
stantly being turned. This indi- 
vidual is paid by the hour anda 
subscription. <A sure sign of rain 
is when this hired menial shows 
symptoms of uneasiness, and 
makes as if he would descend. A 
shower almost invariably follows 
his request for an umbrella. In 
order to warn the neighbourhood 


of a pluvial advent, I, at the head of my household, parade the country 
for miles round, playing the cymbals, the French horn (out of com- 
pliment to the Emperor who is now reigning), and the ophecleide. 
At this sound the inhabitants wisely retire to their domiciles, carefully 
shutting the doors and windows. I wish ApMinaL Firzxoy would 
come to my place, Gale Lodge, Windser, and take a lesson from us. 
I have made arrangements for the season with a weather-cock; he 
vill crow whenever there is foul weather about. 

In consequence of something that has lately fallen from certain ele- 
vated quarters—I allude to the recent heavy showers—we are 
thinking of calling our little town the Great Mydropolis. Nothing is, 
The winds always get up when we call 
going to have the usual Windser 


5 





however, definitively settled. 
theminthe morning. Weare shortly 
fair or gale-a day. 

One final piece of advice. When it rains, do not lose time, but 
spend the hours (during which you are compelled to remain within 
doors) in ing under your umbrella (it’s better than sitting under 
Mr. SpurGeon), and reading the classical notes of De Wetrr. The 
works of Hare will also be fitting food for a rainy day. I will send 
tickets for our first grand shower-flow of the season.—-I remain, your 
own meteorillogicolly flower, *’Gustus Bextiowsis, F.R.S.* 


Gale Lodge, Windser. 
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“FAME WAXES GREAT.” 

We extract the following paragraph from our fashionable contem- 
porary the Court Journal :— 

“The law of copyright has been invoked for a singular piece ofartistic taste in 
Liverpool. Asculptor of that borough has made a model of Tom Sarers, which 
was copied by a wax-work proprietor, and sold by him. The infringement was 
proved, and the magistrates inflicted a fine of £20 and costs upon the defen- 
dant.” 

. . vq €C 2} 

Our elegant friend, of course, intends a sneer when he says “a 81n- 
gular piece of artistic taste’’—but his sneer is as nearly ridiculous as 

If there is one man more than another whom whacks should 
it is the gaJlant Tom Sayrrs. 
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»——.”—Owing to the recent storms and 
kspeare’s Cliff, near Dover, walked its chalks 
‘liffs, however, are not the only things that 
‘etly by night at this part of the coast. But, in this 
case, it was friability, not liability, which led to the land-’scape. 
Oun!—Why must Success attend the performances of the new 
manager of the Lyceum ?—Because he’s fetched her (FecHTER). 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 45.—By M. E. Bk—pp—vn. 
I.—In which Lady Dawdley crouches by the Fire. 


THE setting sun glared redly upon the windows of Brierly Grange; 
upon the old pond, whose stagnant waters were covered with a greenish 
slime, which grew almost golden in the evening light ; upon the broad 
meadows, where the shadows from surrounding trees grew deeper as 
the hours crept slowly by; upon the old avenue, to whose venerable 
elms the cawing rooks had wheeled slowly home; upon the out- 
buildings and the sheds, where the cattle lowed. The day had been 
warm and bright; but as the night drew on, a cold and melancholy 
breeze began to blow. It sighed mournfully as it swept over the 
upland; at times it died faintly away into feeble gusts; but anon it 
rose again. The night might be a wild one yet: for as the last red 
gleams of sunset faded away, dark masses of cloud, broken here and 
there into ragged outline by the freshening wind, gathered in the sky. 
Not a star was to be A deep and almost solemn silence pre- 
vailed—except when the dogs of the court burst out, at times, into 


seen. 


| sharp and angry bowls. 


ee 


Lavy Dawp ey gat in her private room. Not if the time had been 
mid-winter instead of early spring could the fire have blazed more 
cheerfully. It lit up the deep red curtains, until they seemed to burn 
with blood; and, had there been any one concealed behind those 
curtains who had cared to watch my lady’s golden hair, I think that 

lood might have been seen there, too! My lady's face was almost 
girl-like; the delicate chiselled features were petite. A frail weak 
creature she seemed, as she crouched upon the carpet close to the 
fire; a puny little thing you would have deemed her~— almost a child 
—and loving, like a child, to bask in the ruddy glare. The golden 
tresses were very long and beautiful, and they rippled down almost to 
her waist—but little of them could be seen to-night. My lady was 
still bitterly cold. Furs from Greenland and Siberia covered her 
frame ; but still she shivered. So might some outcast ehiver, lonely 
on a moorland path by night; so might some Magdalen shiver, 
from the crowded strect to the deserted bridge. 

What had my lady in common with such as these? Py 
sense of misery, perhaps the agony of remorse. My lady, for as 
lovely as she was, had a Secret; and her cousin was upon the track ! 


passing 


rchance the 


IT.—Halibut Worsley’ s Cigar. 


“Confound thecigar!”’ said Hatinur Worsiey. 
well with him for some time past. He had left his cozy ch: 
the Temple; he had gaid farewell to his three pet squirre! 
taken his last look at hia beloved French lithographs, and }:: 
for the last time his favourite chapters of Crenition, fils, and 
CasANOoVA. An indolent and self-indulgent bachelor—endowed with 
ample talents, but almost destitute of the energy and will which could 


Nothing had gone 


moera it 


alone have turned them to good account—he had lived, until the 
shadow of a great suspicion darkened his path, a lazy and a careless 


Changed and transfigured by the supreme Poubt which had at 
most re solute . 


life. 
length startled him, he was now the most patient, the 
the most astute of amateur detectives. 

One day as he stood beside his fair relative 
Sim MarMapuke Dawp._ey—he had asked her whether Cecrops waa 
entered for the Ebor Handicap. ‘ Which he were, Mk. Wonstey,’ 
was my lady’s answer. 

Which he were! The words had been hastily spoken; but they 
were very strange from such fair lips. He glanced eagerly at his 
cousin; a flush—ared flush, which might perchance be that cf shame 
—grew crimson upon her cheeks. Evidently my lady saw that ehe 
hed committed herself; saw, too, that her error had been noticed by 
MARMADUKE, whose university career had been a brilliant one, and 
who was therefore keenly alive even to the most trifling solecisms of 


he waa the « in of 


epeech. 

Ever since that hour, Hatisur Worsitey had watched her keenly 
and closely; but she had shunned his gaze. 51k MAKMADUKE waa 
ill; but my lady still kept her room, careless of her husband, and still 
by night and day her fire burnt brightly. Visitors she never saw ; 
save one. A little boy—a dirty little boy—a boy with an ink. 
besmeared face. 

“ Confound the cigar!” again cried Haieut, and cast it from him. 
An idea at that instant crossed his mind: the boy was a printer's 
devil. 

IlI.—Lady Dawdley’s Secret. 

HaLiBut’s suspicion wae but too well founded. Lapy Dawpiry was 
the real authoress of the charming “ Letters from Nigh Latitudes,” 
which bore the assumed name of—Mary Anng Hoperixson. Which 


' she were. 
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Ste bo ance NR On RE 


CANDID. 


UNDERGRADUATE (who has a strong suspicion that his scout 
wokes his cigars) :—** How do you like my cigars, HENRY ?” 
Scout (not taken aback in the least) :—Well, to tell you the 
truth, sir, they’re a thought too mild for my smoking, sir. But, when 


7 


they’re gone, p'raps you'll allow me to order the next batch for you! 


si 


OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 


IN consequence of the irregular and meagre accounts of the pro- 
ceedings attending this great event that have appeared in our lesser 
contemporaries, such as the Times and others, we have been in- 
duced (by special desire) to offer the following authorized and correct 
version :— 

Dc ENE. -That desirable an / elegantly furnished nobleman’ s 
as the House of Lords, and situate in the City of Westminster, in the 
County of Middleser. TIME. —hrti nding ‘over the ajte rnoon of 
Thursday, the fifth day of be bruary, in the year of qrace, hight Cit 
hundred and sixty-three. Dramatis Persona.—The Lorp CHan- 
CELLOK, the Lords C mints stone rs, Pe ers, Judges, Bishops, Black Rod 
(and othe r sticks), Ushe is, La Lie 3 br courtesy calle d Py CTCSS* Dy Ladt« Ss 
act ually Peeresses. 

The neighbouring clock strikes the hour. Enter noiseless ushers, and to 
the m, from timet » tone a by le and C2 te nsive mew hy is of the fair sel. 

Firsr Notse.ess Usher (fo second ditto ditto).—Weawisome wahk 
this,eh? (Yawns.) 

Seconp N, U.—Vewy. 


seat known 


Look: fwesh awwivals. Oh, dear! 


(Yawns also, and shows ladies to their seats with infinite grace of 
deportment.) 
Luter Hen Masesty’s most ancient Sergeant. This distinguished per- 


sonag *s antiquity 18 SO great that he is unable to see, until me mory 
(or any « ther man) has brought the light of other d Lys around him. 
ile is supposed to issue annually, for occasions of this sort, from 
somewhere beneath the neighbouring Abbey, and at all other times 
his ojjice may be said to be in abbe yance. He is, Moreover, SO pre- 
eminently solemn of countenance, that he carries with him every- 
where an odour of the grave. He advances into the centre of the 
House. 

H.M. Most Ancient Serceant.—In the words of the great duke, 
“Tam here!” (Looks round for applause.) 

Fixst Usner (persuasively).—Come, old gentleman, none of that. 
Don’t you see you frighten the ladies ? 

Seconp U. (patronizingly).—Not wanted this time, Sergeant, you 
see. Come, we'll take you over the way. 
(They lead him gently out, and deliver him 

Ladi $ recover.) 


to the 2¢ trest ] li t 


| (Enter L—p D—sr, a Right Reverend Bishop, and E—. R—ss—u1.) 

E—t R—ss—.u.—About these Sunday trains, Bishop; ain't you 
running them rather too hard ? 

Ricut Rev. BisHor.—As O’FocGcuarty says—you know O’Foaa. 
HARTY, my lord ?—they must be looked upon by all well-to-do men as 
a rale grievance, and accordingly stopped. 

L—pv D—sy (pensively).—I’m going to the country at some not 
distant date; I shouldn’t wonder if those trains carried me a goo 

| part of the way. I'll speak to Ben about it. 

| The entrance of the Lornp CHANCELLOR, preceded by the Mace and Great 
Seal, puts a stop to further conversation. The noblemen hasten to 

| their places, his lordship establishes himself wpon the woolsack, and 
the faithful Commons are suinmoned. According to their noisy custom, 

| the latter tumble up to the bar of the House in their usual boisterous 

| Silence obtained, the LonD CHANCELLOR proceeds to read 

THE SPEECH. 

| “My Lords and Gentlemen,—“* Her Masesty has much pleasure in 

| informing you that, with regard to Foreign Powers, her relations are as 

| numerous as ever, and, moreover, that she will shortly Dane to increase 

| them. 

In consequence of the late Revolution, the Greek Crown has been 
offered to Prince ALFRED. But Her MaJesry saw fit to decline it, 

| not deeming it expedient for the youthful tar to be more closely mixed 
up with grease. 

“The unhappy occurrences in America merit our sincerest commis- 
| eration. The rebellious children of Her MaJesty’s lamented ancestor 
| now prove to be discordant brethren ; the entire male population are 
reducing themselves to so many CaAINs as fast as they are ABEL.” 

(At this point the noble and learned lords who had prepared Herr 
| Masesty’s speech were observed to labour under severe momentary 

contractions of the right eye lid. On applying the tip of the fore-fin- 
| ger to the region of the nose, and pressing that organ in the direction 
| 


manner. 


of the further cheek, their lordships, however, appeared somewhat 
relieved, and shortly recovered conyposure. The speech was then 
continue d.) 
* Gentlemen of the House of Commons, Her Magesty has directed 
that her little accounts for the year be laid before you, and especially 
| commends them to the notice of the Liberal party among you. 
| 
| 





* My Lords and Gentlemen,—It is the wish of Her Magesty that 
| measures be taken with a view to the enlargement of that part of the 
| public thoroughfare known as [leet-street, over a portion extending 
| from Nos. 79 to 81 of the same. ‘This, it is hoped, will tend to the 
| greater convenience of the increasing crowd daily assembled in that 
| favoured locality ; and will also obviate the necessity as at present 
| existing, for the suspension of all traffic there on the mornings on 
| which is issued the well-known periodical that is confessedly becoming 

a Fun-damental institution of Her Masrsty’s realms.” 
(At this announcement the enthusiasm of the noble audience could not 
be restrained. In spite of the serious breach of decorum, the soft 
| clapping of fairy gloves, and applauding rustle of crinoline arose on 
all sides; the twelve judges nudged one another, and nodded approv- 
ingly and L—p Su—rr—ssp—ry was seen to rub his hands with 
irrepressible delight. Silence being presently restored, his lordship 
continued.) 

“In the course of the Sessions a Bill will be introduced for the 

| amelioration of the condition of our convicts. In it is suggested that 
the chains occasionally fixed to their persons be lined with saffron- 
coloured velvet, and that a new style of chair, to be called the Joshua 
Lounge, be supplied to each convicted gentleman on taking possession 
of his apartments; this Bill is especially directed to the notice of the 
| Lower House, as one peculiarly adapted to the action of Commons’ 
| sense. 
| Her MaJsesty wishes you all a happy new year.” 


(A noble lord who had gone to sleep, from long habit in that house, woke 
up as the speech concluded, and was understood to mutter ‘Hear, 
hear!” Being opportunely checked, however, on the instant, by a 
} brother peer, the irregularity was not generally noticed, and the 


CHANCELLOR gracefully withdrew.) 

M. AssoLant, who happened to be in town for the day, left at this 
moment, and sent off his report of the proceedings to a preminent 
l‘rench journal; we understand he stated that he had just been 
present at a debate of the House of Milords, to which ladies in full 
dress were admitted, but were not allowed to speak, although frequently 
endeavouring to do so; he said, moreover, that the debate was a 
| mere farce, fit only for des bétes such as les Anglais, inasmuch as one 
| man only was suffered to declaim, and the remainder were forbidden 
| the right of reply ; his further reinarks were of a similar nature, and 
of an equally instructive tendency. On the withdrawal of the 

| CHANCELLOR, the assembly broke up. 


ee 


SuamMe.—The Petroleum Act. 
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NE of the _ pleasantest 
things imaginable would 
be going to law, if all 
legal practitioners resem- 
bled Mr. DecIMuUS 
DockeET?T, attorney, and 
if that gentleman could 
always be found bearing 
as close a likeness as pos- 
sible to Mr. Frank Mar- 
THEWS. Whoever looks 
in at the Sr. JAMEs’s 
THEATRE during theatri- 
cal business hours—be- 
tween eight and ten—will 
make his acquaintance 
under the most favourable 
circumstances. Clear- 
headed, sound-hearted, 
and with a geniality in 
his voice and manner that would make his client ask questions for the 
mere sake of turning six-and-cightpences into agreeable answers, he 
is the very man that we may fancy conscientious newspaper editors 
have in their eye when they evasively tell their more puzzling corre- 
spondents to “consult a respectable solicitor.” That the playgoer at 
that period will also be charmed with some exquisite acting by Miss 
IlerBert, and find that under the title of the Merry Widow a clever 
piece has been constructed by Mr. LeicestER BuckINGHAM out of a 
more elaborate French comedy, it may be less necessary to record. If 
every loan from the Parisian dramatic bank were repaid with as good 
interest, one might well be contented to find these obligations in- 
creasing. The story is admirably told. The principal situation, 
where an imaginary letter is read by an officer’s wife, believing 
herself a widow, and with a breaking heart and faltering tongue, 
cheating her husband’s blind mother into a belief of the reality 
of the cheerful epistle she improvises, forms one of the most effec- 
tive and affecting scenes the stage has long been graced with. 
Miss Patti Joserus, for one so young, shows a remarkable power 
of expressing emotion; and Miss Ap&Line CorrTreti, for one so 
capable of portraying all that is good in woman’s nature, evinces 
rreat self-denial in playing the hypocrite so completely. Mr. Akruur 
STIRLING, as @ young army surgeon, who is charged with a delicate 
mission, performs it in a gentlemanly style, which commands the 
respect of those even beyond the footlights ; and a lawyer’s clerk is 
identified by Mr. S. Jounson with one of those real personages that 
may be encountered at the cheap dining-houses about one o'clock 
and Temple Bar. Mrs. Frank MATTHEWS, as the sightless mother, 
shows so much feeling, that it may be a question, after all, whether, 





as the acknowledged representative of loquacious ladies in comic | 


pieces, she has not mistaken her vocation. The comedy is a genuine 
success, and should draw something more profitable to the manage- 
ment than tears. 

A very slight farcical sketch, called Jfy Knuckleduster, has been 
produced at the Strand. Mr. James Rocers, having produced one 
of these formidable protectors against garotters, sits down upon it in 
his lonely lodgings at Highgate, and suggestively indicates the personal 
inconvenience he has suffered in consequence. ‘The farce is less 


FUN. 3. en 








er 


pointed than the instrument it illustrates, but Mr. Rogers always | 


” 


looks and talks so funnily under the pressure of any mental o1 
physical disturbance, that the audience of that theatre must recognise 
in him one of the most pleasant of pains-taking actors. For this 
reason the Knuckleduster may remain some brief time on hand. 

Tue Opp MAN. 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S SLAVE POLICY. 
7 


Now PresipeEN? LINCOLN is beginning to think on 
The Union as utterly done fer, 
In sheer desperation he frees the black nation, 


Swearing niggers the war was becun for. 


— 
yet he has but conceded, the boon so much necded, 
‘lo the South in revolt so undaunted. 
While he fears to give freedom in loyal Yankeedom 
lo Tne £laves, with iu8S polucy Va 
Pra + e)} it 2 silver r f} - ] 
tal 2 suver round of beef, but who ever saw a round 
ej + ¢ hLaé TA arn 
f beef « »t © that wasn’t plated. 
:. fl Nhs ER 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


Voice of the Stars for the Monith.—The Peabody Fund will be talked 
about. Somebody will be mentioned as a candidate for the throne 
of Greece. <A certain person, meeting another certain person in 
the street, will inquire after his health. Mule twist will not be 
quiet. A policeman will be seen when he is wanted. An organ 
will be heard when it’s not wanted. A photograph of the Princr 
or Wars and Princess ALEXANDRA will be published. Some new 
paper will appear “for which a special want has been created.” 
Several new periodicals will disappear. 

Answer to Meteorillogical Correspondent.—There is no planet called 
By Jingo. If there was, we must have heard of it. 


FEBRUARY, 


; = | Oratorio at the Zoological Gardens. Keepers’ hat-bands 
| will play. 
9 | M | Cold without. Stir. 
10 | Tu | Mutinous sailors sent up the rigging with much rigour. 
Naval festival. : 
11 | W | “ Fun-ce a week” appears. Public rejoicings and shriek- 
ing in the principal thoroughfares. 
12 Tu | A{gyptian Festival. Chorus, “ Begone, dull Cairo!” 
13 F | Lecture on Poles, by Mr. Horace W1G-on, in his celebrated 
stump speech. 
14, S | Match at Hop Scotch between the Frith of Forth and the 


Valet of the Clyde. 


MAXIMS FOR THE WEEK, BY MAXIMILIAN. 

The popular candidate for a borough may go to bed at 12 P.m., and 
‘ise one M.P. Such is life. 

A rolling eye is the soul of business. 


THE GARDEN. 
About this time put your head in a flower-pot and whisper soft 
nothings to your landlady. This should be done in the garden. 
When the moon is on the waters, 
And all is hushed and still, 
And what you like is anything else, 
And comes the what you will. 
Walk to 
Sell your 


Prune your nails and nail your prunes against the wall. 
Poplar. Rebuke your elders. Water your shoe-strings. 
peas, and see what they’l! vetch. 

RECEIPTS. 

How to Destroy Flies.—Lie on your back ina hot room. Though 
feigning sleep, do not snore. Keep the mouth wide open. With a 
small amount of gum, moisten the lower part or base of a lump of 
sugar, and fasten it securely upon your nose. The flies will then 
come, and, in an unwary moment, they can, by closing the mouth 
with 2 sudden snap, be securely caught and instantaneously despatched 
by holding the breath for a few minutes, which will entirely deprive 
them of air. 

lackbectles must be whistled to, coaxed, and gently tickled before 
they will allow themselves to be finally subdued. 

Spiders are amphibious insects, but, of course, die in the water. 
The money-spider is migratory, or fond of change. When you kill 
this little creature, you may rejoice in having been “one too money 
for him.” 

INFORMATION, 

hrenolo: A science learnt at the free schools, hence the name 
free-knowledgey. Dr. Gan. was its discoverer. He is mentioned in 
'TENNYSON’S of ‘aders will recollect the 
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COT xe ’ . leinire Ss ‘ ler 99 | 
If you re waxin”, GALL ne carly,” ete. 


fis early life was soured, hence the proberb, “ Bitter as GaLu.” He 

nchman, as might be supposed from the name, but a 
: first f | out that he had a head when he wanted to 
He fi very much. He first lectured on his head 


‘ 


1) 
as 
It it 


in Vienna; a very curious sight. Onecnight, returning from a dinner- 
party, he stumbled over the doorstep. The next morning he became 


’ 


aware of a bump on his cranium. He was ardently fond of being 
driven, and his monarch so far humoured his passion, as by himself 
driving him ont of the Austrian dominions. He never could gee a 
pct of porter frothed up without requesting to feel its head. 
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FORCING A SALE. 


Honest Tradesman (suddenly appearing) :—“ HERE YER ARE, SIR. 


BETTER BUY IT, FOR THERE’S SOME UGLY CUSTOMERS aBoUT!” 





— Sn anne 





THE QUEEN'S ENGLISH. 


Tue Royal Speech is as shaky in its grammar as Royal Speeches 
usually are. We are told (int. al.) that— 


“A revolution having taken place in Greece, by which the throne of that king- 
dom has become vacant, the Greek nation have expressed the strongest desire 
that Hes Masxsry’s son, Parnce Atrrep, should accept the Greek crown.” 

With due deference to the framers of the speech, we can’t help 
thinking that it is not in consequence of a revolution having taken 
place in Greece that the Greek nation have expressed a desire that 
Prince ALFreD should accept the Greek crown. It is rather in con- 
sequence of the throne of that kingdom having become vacant. Her 
MaJrsty’s Ministers appear to be unable to distinguish between cause 
and effect. 

Further on, we are informed that if the Seven Islands should de- 
clare a wish to be united to Greece, Hex Masesty would be prepared 
to take such steps as may be necessary. “ Might be necessary,’ LORD 
PALMERSTON. Her Masresry means that she will be prepared to take 
the steps necessary at the time when such a wish shall be expressed, 
not steps that may be necessary at the present moment. 

Again, why is the Greek nation alluded to in the masculine gender, 
but the French and English nations in the neuter? What have we 
done to deserve this? What may the “proper efficiency” of the 
public service mean? Can that which is efficient in the public ser- 
vice be improper ? 

Lastly, such expressions as “ will prove so conducive to the happi- 
nesé,’’—“‘ which is so essential an element,’’—“ an event so interesting 
to Her Masesty,” smack rather of a grocer’s or schoolmaster’s ad- 
Vertisement than of a Royal Speech. There, go along—we are 
ashamed of you. 


sTcH-Makers.—Cricketers. 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, a 
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You SHALL ’AVE THIS HERE USEFUL HARTICLE FOR TWO-PUN’-TEN. You’p 


[The ‘* Two-pun’-ten” is produced. 





LATEST FROM NEW YORK. 


A CORRESPONDENT (who evidently writes in great trepidation) sends 


us the following :— 


“Tae Banps.—Some of the New York journals are unable to refrain from 
noticing the ‘pretty fashion’ the ladies have of wearing clerical bands. 


| Whether in street or drawing-room, it is ‘the rage’ in that city to wear them. 


| They are from six to ten inches in length, according to the lady’s taste. One 
| paper says that when worn out of doors with the background of a fur cap the 


CL Ctl, ‘att a 


effect is a most decided novelty.”’ 

Our correspondent need not alarm himself. This style of publish- 
ing the bands may do very well for the New York ladies, but it won’t 
be adopted in England. A dark girl dressed in blue with a pair of 
clerical bands would be so irresistibly suggestive of a blue-coat boy 
in a crinoline, that English husbands may consider themselves spared 
from the ignominy of having to walk out with their wives so attired. 

By-the-bye, talking of bands, why is a lady’s fixature like the band of 
the 47th ?—Because its a band o’ line. But this is irrelevant. 

SONGS OF OUR PATIENTS. 
Tan Astumatic Patient. 
How happy could I be with ether 
To take this bad asthma away, 
For I’m such a delicate breather, 
That seldom a word can I say. 
Ugh! ugh! ete. 


LIBERTY OP THE Press.—Picking pockets in a crowd. 


*.* The whole of the Back Numbers of FUN have been 


reprinted. and are constantly on sale. 


t Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—February 14, 1863. 
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In 1857 he was returned for Bridgewater, and his maiden speech 
was made. He, however, did not cut the figure which some too 
ardent admirers had hoped. But he has spoken frequently since, 
well, and to the point, and he is a most useful and energetic committee- 
man. His attacks on the Emprror NaPoLeon have beon frequent 
and unsparing, but few found fault with them, for when one thought 
of the annexation of Savoy, one felt that Kinciakr’s language need 
not be over nice. 

From the time of the Crimean war until now, his work on the 
subject has been frequently announced, but announced falsely. Perhaps 
he should have had scruples to announce what was without a grain 
of truth or a pennyweight of probability. At length, however, the 
world has not to wait any longer, but can now measure the delay of 
the work by its difficulties and its perfection. 

By the two volumes already published, Mr. K1incLAke has estab- 
lished himself as an eminent statesman, for he states in a manly tone 
all he thinks and knows about the campaign. With his pen fora 
scalpel he dissects men as well as measures, and it has not been often 
that the Times, or Louis Napoigon, has had such a cutting-up as he 
favours them with. 

His powers of description are admirable. He is the Vernet of war's 
literature, and the Horace of misgovernment. It is seldom that 
satirist has depicted the slumbers of Cabinet Councils as plainly as 
he has the one at which the invasion of the Crimea was determined on. | 

Mr. Krnoake has proved that he can point out the dozing of tho 
Government, but will he also undertaking their dosing? The Cabinet 
is still prone to snoring over its work, and if he will be good enough 
to wake them up at times they heartily deserve it—dignus vindice 
nod-us. He has established his reputation for writing in these 
volumes, and has put forth a title for attention and a claim for 
authority in the House. We hope this session he will establish a 

> reputation for righting other things than books. As an advanced 
tna. Liberal and a distinguished literary man, we shall be delighted to see 





i him taking a foremost place, and reflecting credit alike on the 
GOOD WORDS. principles he upholds, and the literature he adorns. 
Doctor Crookshank :—‘ Master tells me if he catches me a smokin’ sosiieeiiiaitsti tala raed, 
| he’ll smack my ’ed. ’Tain’t normal, he says; it’s bad for the consti- | 
aeons THE LAMB’S LEGACY. 


Old Man with Pipe :—‘ Then yer can tell yer master he’s mistaken, 
for I’ve smoked and smoked for years, and look at my constitootion !”’ Arter Moore, sy Grey (Sir G.) 
WHEN in quod I shall calm recline, 

Oh! take my key to my Syvusan dear ; 


Tell her it opened no less than nine 


— ee ee 
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LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. Of the dodgiest locks in the last half-year. 
No. 24.—ALEXANDER WILLIAM KINGLAKE, M.P. Bid her not waste one drop of salt water, 
ALEXANDER WILLIAM KINGLAKE very properly declined to go to To rust a tool so mew and br ight, 

Parliament in the year 1857 as the “pledged adherent of Lorp But borrow we ee “4 a pot 7 Ne 
PALMERSTON, or any other—minister.” As an honest and independent And change her grief to serene delight. 
member of the Commons he is honoured at St. Stephen’s ; and although When the light of my pipe is out, 
he has not attained there the eminence which was prophesied for him, Oh! carry it down to our fay’rite hall, 
it is because he wants the time, rather than the talents, necessary for There, as the covies go fakin’ about, 


its acquisition. You'll pass it round to them one and all; 
Although not born of the distinguished lines of Grey or ELLiot, 

Mr. KinGLAKE can boast of descent from an old English family, and 

need suffer no taunt on account of his birth at Taunton—a place 

which claims such distinguished men as LockE and BLAKE among its 


sons. He was educated at Eton, and took his degree at Trinity 


Then if some ticket, as ain’t been lucky, 
Should ask for a whiff, in prowling along, 

With the highdear of his pal so plucky, 
He’ll smile e’en during the comic song. 


College, Cambridge. It is not on record whether he obtained any Take this pewter, which now is foaming 
honours at the university, but we think it most probable that he was a deem your envy when I’m all shug s 
not a first-class man. First-class men at the university are seldom Never, oh! never with none down coming 
more than third-rate men in the world. To inane as seldom has given the hug : 


In 1837 he was called to the bar, but the bar keeps men back, as 
its name implies, and few overleap it and obtain the rewards of the 
profession. It was of small use to the subject of this biography. He 
won his first fame by his pen. As theanthor of “ Edthen” he took his 

| place as a distinguished man, and little did he owe then to anything 
| or anybody—to his profession or his university. The riches of a great 
intellect, the versatility of brilliant talents, the faculty of immense | fn ee 
observation, the fertile beauty of a facile pen, were all displayed in ; ; 
that delightful book of hear Men iabiowishein that as cane of ANSWERED BY Return.—The following query somes us in 6n 
“From the East” was a down-easter—a shrewd, quick, and observant | envelope which appears to have been in close ee ; some ae 
writer. It was acknowledged that he was a fitting candidate for the | sticky substance, probably toffee, and was — y —— ae 
representation of a Liberal constituency. He therefore, in 1852, was intended, it would seem, as an editorial fee sat - has 8 I © boy 
requested to contest the borough of Bridgewater. But the borough | who likes Fun, and want to know if it is right that, because | go to 
was unfortunately undermined in the Tory interest, and the poll he | 
| obtained was not a sufficiently long poll to Jeap into Parliament with. 
Not long after this defeat he exchanged the scene of election contests 


But if some bold, renowned garotter 
Should put his potato trap to the brim, 
Then, then the sperrit of Bill shall utter, 
‘Your jolly good health!” as it looks to’rds him. 


Certainly not, Tommy. 

How Txuoroveuty Irish !—A few nights ago Mr. Wuirestpe, whilo 
addressing a Dublin audience in a lecture on the “Irish Parliament,” 
impressed on his hearers the immediate necessity for repeal. And 
yet he had R. Pegt on the platform beside him! 
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fur the theatre of actual war. Disgusted for a time with Bridgewater | 
and the political crime there, he went to the Crimea, and kept close 


a pre-parrotry school, I ought to put up with a cocky tootar?”-- 
by Lorp Raeian throughout the campaign. 
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AT THE PLAY. 


“Heart of Mid-Lothian’”’ — that 
heart which has been broken into 
s0 many pieces—is only an infringe- 
ment of Mr. Bovcicavtt’s rights 
so far as it is an adaptation from 
the same Scotch novel which the 

new Westminster lessee has “im- 
proved upon” after his own 
fashion. ‘The present adapter has 
literally gone through fire and 
water to serve the establishment, 
and the blazing doors of the Tol- 
booth when the mob rush in to try 
Lynch law on Jock Porteous, and 
the real waterfall that leaps over 
the crags whilst Geordie Robertson 


& a5 T least the Surrey version of the | 
'% 


leaps over the waterfall, are the 
two great effects. A drama that 
asc comprises Vo.Ltarre, fire, and 
mF water, ought ery to have 
Fa the elements of success. It may 
14 be reasonably doubted whether 


those who have not read the story 
in the novel can make out the 
{ story in the play, but to a trans- 
pontine public the illustrations are 


Me 
-—£. -¢iae of more importance than the tale, 
ough 
= Bie toe and these, very highly coloured, 


are eo liberally introduced through 


the four parts, that the supporters of this class of dramatic literature 


will no doubt come for them in numbers. ‘The first act closes on the 
nicture of the mob about to hang Captain Porteous in defianee 
of the law, and the last act closes on the tableau of the pardon which 
arrives just in time to save Effie De s being hung in obedience to it. 
With both pictures it may, therefore, Fa observed that the execution 
The ace ne of the trial is not so elaborate 
1 for the defence so funny, and 
Effie Deans—the idea of 
SOUCICAULTS registered 


“arly equal to the desirn. 
other house, nor the couns* 
ave the whole stave for their 
a witness-box being doubtless of Mr. 
effects; but though thejudge has to perform an ac robatic achievement 
every time he proc thereis no commingling 
of tears and titters, which is very landable, and an ab le realization of 
the celebrated picture at the end, which is really Lavper-like. It is 
true that Mr. Voiiarre, as David Deans, walks about as if his charac- 
his grief, was too much for him, and that Miss G. PauNcerort, 
ge Wildfire admirably, might be spared her snatches of 
song, unless to sing out of tune is characteristic of one out of her senses. 
But it is something to see Mr. Surpuerp as the Duke of Argyll, and 
iroline, teaching us how the court 


is rie 

at the 
the witnesses | 
one 


makes a note of the ecdings, 


ter, like 
who plays Mad 


Miss Exizaperu Werpstrer as Queen Cs 


of Kina GronrGe looked and acted i in those days; and it is wonderful | 


to find Mrs. Enurne, as the devoted Jeannie Deans, showing no signs of 
fatigue after performing that famous journey on foot from Edinburgh 
to London and back in five minutes, thus totally eclipsing the feat of 
Carratn Banrctay with his thousand miles in a thousand hours; and 
it is thrilling to behold the weird appearance of the revengeful Meg 
Murdochson, by Mrs. Moreton Brookes, who piles up the “ hagony - 
in the most picturesque manner ; and harrowing to see the sorrows of 
poor Effie, as depicted by Miss Emma Rosperps; and startling to 
vyitness the despert ite de * “ls of her lover, Geordie Robe ‘rtson, iis p cre 
formed by Mr. Frepenic Roninson; and impressive to watch the 
tendency to good and evil exhibited by the time-serving 


ternate 


Jem Ratcliffe, the highwayman-cum-turnkey, personated by Mr. 

Bastin Porrer. ‘The moon over Muschat’s Cairn was a little too 
dithery-dothery for any other moon than that which, when “ Willie 
brewed maut,’’ was so sympathetically unsteady, as to be 


ih peck ©’ 


personally requested to “ wait a wee,” but it is to be hoped, since the 
first night, the inconstant satellite has stood a light with less t ndency 
Mr. Gour.Lay, as the Laird o’ Dumbiedikes, is so 


to wag ery. 
genuine a Caledonian comedian, and gives his Scotch dialogue with 
euch a true accent, that, south of the Tweed, he can hardly hope to be 
properly appreci: ited. The principal scene is ju-diciously painted 

a circumstance less surprising when we mention that the name of the 
artist will be recognised as OC. Brew. 

At Drury Lane, the old drama of Don Cesar de Bazan has intro- 
duoed a provincial celebrity as the hero to the London boards. Mr. 
Hiexny Lorgaine is under great obligations to nature, and, to avoid 
perbaps the charge of being ungrateful, he indignantly spurns all the 
rules of art. 





FUN. 














At the Stranp,a pretty Dutch dramatic picture has been painted by 
Mr. Woo.er, called A Faint Heart which did win a Fair r Ee Jas Wn 
PARSELLE is the diffident student whose silence c auses the vonne lady 

ig lady, 


Miss Burton, to give consent, and Mr. BeLtrorp is a “¢g ay young 
dog,” as usual, and Mr. Raya gruff old gentleman, as customar Z . Th e 
little comedietta is excellently acted by the four performers men- 
tioned, and the new version of an ancient proverb was accepted 
| by the audience as a graceful illustration of the manner in which 
old saws are found frequently broken up by modern instances. 

THe Opp Man. 





A GRAND IDEA. 


| Some people think that it is as well not to be too definite in an 
advertisement, and that it is better to tell the public too little than 
too much. This is @ maxim upon which the author of the following 
mystery evidently acts :— 
paogeasron LLY Literary (prepared) or otherwise.—Wanted, a gentleman, 
or even two, of character and status, whose present means would pern 
them to work with the advertiser at the documents and papers of a first publ 
object connected with the Southern He ‘misphere, and for a few months con amore. 
To a man of right calibre, opportunity is presented for adequate position at 
home or abroa d. Nothing, however “but first talent in statement and revisi n, 
sound | 1ent, and at least, semi-l: eral acumen would be of any service.—A. Z. 
We are free to admit that our attention was diciahed | to the adver- 
| tisement by the heading, ‘‘ Professionally Literary,” and at first we 
| fancied that we had stumbled across something that was calculated to 
do us good, although, at the same time, we couldn’t quite make out 
the ‘* (prepared) or otherwise,” that followed the opening But 
the very grandeur of the undertaking deterred us. ‘lhe mere adver- 
tisement of a scheme that proposes to grasp not dryealting or cheese- 


o' lyn 


words. 


| mongering, or toy-importing, or newspaper editing, but the Southern 
| Hemisphere itself (and for a few months con aiore), is qu enough 
to terrify the nervously constituted, while the associatin r one’s self 


with such an undertaking is an act ‘of pre sump ion to which we really 
don’t feel ourselves equal. But while the grandeur of the 


conception, we cannot but feel that it is not in keeping with the style 


we allow 


of the announcement. At the same time we appreciate the discrimi- 
nation of the advertiser in laying especial stress on the necessity for 


We trast that when he gets a gentleman 
of that gentleman’s 


*‘ first talent in statement.” 
(or even two) so blessed, he will make it part 
duty to draw up the official advertisements. 





LAWYER AND CLIENT. 

Scene.—The ante-room of a ] mero “f. (as ~icte “1¢ Iara , 1, cc Si PAPIP 
v. Rinp.” Counsel for the plaintiff, Mr. Skarcity ; for the def ' 
Mr. PLenis. Clerks in the passage. 


4 


CLERK No. 1.—Well, Stoker, case over yet ? 


| CLerKk No, 2.—Yes, [ve just been dani ning the old woman for 
SKARCITY’s fees. Verdict for the defendant. ‘ 
CLERK No. 1.—Got the browns, I suppose, eh? 
(Mr. SKARCITY appears in his gown and wig. CLERK No.1 skedaddles.) 
| Mr. 8S.—Well, Japson, where are my fees ? 
| CrerK.—Mnrs. Scraper declines to pay, sir. 
Mr. S.—Declines to pay, sir! What do you mean, sir. 
| Crerk.—Her reply, sir, was, “I never gives ony rariums when 
as I’m beat.” 
| (Mrs. Scraper’s voice audible down the steps, in which direction Mr. 
| SKARCITY advances.) » 
| Mrs. §.—Na, na, sir; nane o’ your tricks ; you don’t get no rarim 
out o’ me. 
' Mr. 8.—My good woman, what do youmean? I merely a 
my tees. 
Mus. S.—Here’s the peaper which me son gied me, saving ye c 
rekiver rariums (drawing a greasy y fr her pocket). 
} Mu. S.—You are labouring under a mist ake this par 
imply means that honor is rare lawyers—honor rare tem, d 


ins. S.—Niver mind; nae honor na nae rariums ye'll ect out o 

me; ye can’t rekiver, my son tou’d me ye con’dn’t rekiver. 
(Which the old lady continues to repeat until out of hearing. Very 
consolatory for SKARCITY.) 


—_—_—— 





Loris NaPpo.Lron’s Motro.—* When 
keep it down.” 
SENTIMENTAL Crepitror— Absence makes the heart grow fonder.” 


SENTIMENTAL Derror—“ Nearer and dearer.’’ 
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have got a nation down, | 


~ . — ». 
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large iron merchants, carrying on an extensive business,” etc. 

We are living m an iron age, so people say. Iron ships are all very 
well; but if iron ships, why not an Iron Times? and if an iron 
newspaper, why shouldn’t that paper invent an iron porter? It 
clearly doesn’t see why not, and upon this occasion invents an iron 
porter accordingly. The report goes on to state that the defendant's 
cart ran against the plaintiff and knocked him down: here, we 
observe, that the “iron” reporter omits to state that, upon being 
thrown down, the plaintiff became a “cast-iron porter; that, when 


The session’s begun, 
But with very small fun, 
For little’s been threatened, and less has been done, 

And the House has been only enlivened thus far by 
A little set-to between RussEeLL and Derby, 

When the Princr, who was there 

To see everything fair, 
Seemed mightily tickled the spirited spar by. 


a - a ae : Sead - 
a 2 ae * Sane Se ak ee et 
Freprvary 21, 1863. | 
= sees sail asada 
| Where the lancet conveys the diminutive sacs in 
MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; ( ree matter, we'll call it “the vaccine.” 
A practice which, w ildren 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. ‘ Once pi egy ee vassal 
a Might safely be stated 
Mucu delight all evince a8 y bes 
At hearing the Prince a To be “ universal,” and not merely “Jenner-al.” 
(Who attained his majority not so long since), =o 

The Danish Princess is to take for his wife 

In March, so we wish him much joy and long life. METALLIC HUMANITY. 
May he and his spouse i wew Geild te ; , 
In Marlborough House bitinght in poe P a ey the report of an action recently 
are ; ; ug @ Southwark County Court. It is entitled, “‘ Henars 

Spend long years of contentment, devoid of all strife, ». SMITH.” and th t ad : ; eo 
| And with all the delights England hopes for them rife hi , and the report begins in this fashion :—‘“ The plaintiff’ in 
| ss 7 S P this action is an iron porter, in the service of Messrs. Mosgr, the 


Mr. JoHN BRIGHT he was lying with his nose in the mud, he looked very much like a 
Has been throwing some light “pig”-iron porter; that, subsequently, when he appeared upon the 
On the state of the States who decline to unite; county court judge’s note-book, he much resembled a “ sheet ”’-iron 
And Mr. Frep. PEE, porter; and that, eventually (which it would, of course, be irony to 
To the people of Bury, say that the reporter ought to have known), when he saw himself in 
Was pleased to reveal— the Iron Times, he wasn’t quite certain whether it was himself or 
(Twas considerate, very)— another fellow of a similar “mould.” However, damages were 

What about things in general he happened to feel, awarded, and the “tin” was handed over. 





And ran a long speech pretty slick off the reel. 


There’s BisHor CoLENso, 
Who’s given offence so, 
By stating his doubts and beliefs in extenso, 

Has brought out Part II. 
Of his lengthy review, 
Wherein he discloses 
His thoughts about MosrEs 

And the books, which are currently called, as one knows, bis. 


A QUEER QUERY. 


LD FELLOW,—Me an 
BILL an’ Sam Scvup- 
PERS wishes to know 
the follerin’ pertickler. 
Our parson, who as is 
jawin’ - tackle loose 
evry Sundy, told us as 
how a mate of is, tho’ 
of a higher ratin’ than 
hisself, ’ad been and 
bruk the cannons of 
the church. Now wos 
them ther guns as 
busted Hanrmsrnona’s 
or Wuitrwortn’s, an’ 
wot charge wos it he 
used? Likewise wos 
ZULOO, the mate as 
fust put him up to it, 
a A.B. or ony a jolly ? 
You see now we has 
yunnery practis a- 
board, our hinstruck- 


Then, we’re happy to say, 
That at last Sir GEORGE GREY 
With Stk Josnua JEBB’s gems is doing away. 
’Tis by no means too soon 
That he alters his tune 
And becomes of his previous mistake a retriever— 
The reform he’s begun 
Is well pleasing to Fun, 
Though he fancies a great deal more still might be done, 
By suspending the ticket and hanging the leaver. 


The Greeks haven’t found 
A head to be crowned, 
And the North and the South are still keeping their ground, 
And venting a great deal of “ fury and sound,” 
But “ signify nothing,” except that the Yankee sheer 
Folly is keeping folks starving in Lancashire, 





y Ww I . : : ‘ . . 

W “7 ee eae pare G28 ce tor, wich | suppose he’s 80 call d from his rattan as 1s continooal 

Nor bh ne Fe pies r-law sch tten | striking, like the French vessels in the old war, drops down on us like 
ae SSS eee _ pene Cee Tee a Port Royal shark on a swimming nigger if we aven't got all the 


nooest dodges, he calls ’em himprovements, stowed away in our 
brane-holds, so p’raps you'll scuse the libberty we takes in axing. 
C. Apen Cuan, 


A very nice mess 
Has been made, so we fuess, 
In Brazil—a near toucher of war, and no less,— 
(What a Frenchman in writing would call a fracas), ————————— 
Out of which we don’t come with the greatest ¢clit ; 
For when folk like Curistie weak nations will bully, NOTHING LIKE LEATHER. 


They’re likely the honour of England to sully. How many more times is the truth of the old saying to be proved ? 


He must learn not to be quite so fast with our navy, Leather, at last, has got into the pulpit; it has reverend representa- 
And whenever the forte tives, it is patronized by the pastor of a sect,—that is, if we are to 
He fain would disport, he believe a young man who inserts the following advertisement :— 
Mus ver forget to exhibit » suave " a : , 
Mus a e rget snl xhibit the sues ; EATHER CUTTERS.—A respectable young man, age 19, the son of a 
Or he’ll get his frOOse cooked with some rather hot gravy. 4 minister wl has served five years in a country leather warehouse, is 
; P de us of obtaining a similar situation. Address, etc. 
By persons dismayed ~ ' ais ; . 
a is plaint ee ae | What an idea! A minister serving five years in a country leather 
/ + . ‘ ‘ A ' > ' s . . . , f ° 
’ . . | ware se! squall culous t , young man who is next 
That people with small-pox in cabs are conveyed. 1 arehou os 4 oe y — al us “ ~ ° i. 6 : ye ‘nigtap ?? 
This is surely strange talk |} doortoas 106M as er to advertise that he 18 io 60D O| @ minister, 
isis thie ted teal ae | —- the minister has worked five years in a country leather 
warehouse, 


And there’s one sure precaution for those who’re afraid— 
They've a remedy got, 
So to speak, on the spot, 





LicuHt-Fincerep Gentay.—Lamp-lighters, 
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| 
This is young FREDERICK DE Buxton, whose two coats stick together so unpleasantly, that they both come off at once. 
[What a good thing nobody saw it. 
THINGS THAT ARE NOT NICE. | THE APPROACHING EVENT. 
Dip ever you rise some one’s health to propose, | Perrecr knowledge of the Danish tongue being scarcely as common 
Or to graciously do the replying, as a similar degree of acquaintance with the French, German, or other 
And find a great smudge has disfigured your nose, | continental language, and it being desirable that a certain august 
When your favourite attitude trying ? | personage should occasionally have her royal ears tickled with the 
Did ever you live in the suburbs, and go accents of her native land, we have compiled the following few 
To catch your last train and just miss it, phrases of Norse, which may be either whispered in the drawing-room 
Then walk after midnight those twelve miles or 80, lor shouted after the carriage. Our object is that, when you scan the 
Well, that isn’t pleasant now! is it ? | king and queen (in futuro), you may offer your congratulations in 
Did ever you go to a party, perhaps, Scandeknavian — 
Your dress shirt in a hurry you put on, Danish. English. 
When just at ane S00r, 08 a he knock with loud raps, | Ho wsyo urp oorfeet?... ... ... “I hope your Royal Highness is 
Ott flies from the col ry a ULtON ; | enjoying good health.” 
With neckcloth om J re ret “gta dismay, | Youbeb lowed! ... ... ... ... Anexpressionimplyingcontempt; | 
There’s an end of the night and t he visit, | it has noexact English equi- | 
Some other beau bears your loved fair one away, valent 
re isn’ , >! ig it P fd : 
Well, THaT isn't pleasant now: is it ? Di dnts hese emt olikeit ... ... A fraternal embrace. 


Did ever you into an omnibus rush, | A nyoth erman . «ses oo The tautelary deity of Denmark. 
Or on to those steamboats—the “ penny,” | Whereareyougoin gonsunday?... Varies. Sometimeg it means 


. : ; ““ os ” z ee 
And find, whilst your purse you have lost in the crush, Greenwich, sometimes 


Yourself among creditors many ? ‘‘ Richmond,” often “ No- 
Did ever you send to a new magazine ; where.” ' 

Some lines which your friends called “ exquisite,”’ Nofee stobo xope ners . a The “ Reform Bill.” 
And read, “L. O. R., Lotsof Rubbish must mean.” jf i —“—ssSSSC al eee 

Well, THAT isn’t pleasant now! is it ? 


le Ee 
cet a 


To Povttry Fanciers.—Is there more than a fancied difference 
between a guinea-fowl and a sover-hen ? 


Goop Sone ror PuotocraPHEers.— The old focus at home.” A Dark Nicut’s Work.—Generally, getting yourself garotted. 
Devovrine a Boox.—Eton Latin Grammar. | Potice INTELLIGENCE.—For goodness’ sake, where ? 
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YAN PANCAKES. 
Lincoln: —“GO IT, CHASE. KEEP THE POT | . 
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THE THEATRES. 


VERY clever and good-natured 
= friend of ours, who writes racing 
= prophecies for the sporting jour- 
nals, and who has in the most 
noble manner enabled us to amass 
a princely fortune by giving us tips 
on all the important races, has 
still further increased our obliga- 
tions to him by sending us a copy 
of a theatrical criticism that will 
appear in an influential daily paper 
on the 31st inst. :— 


THEATRE ROYAL, LAMBETH. 
The enterprising and talented 
lessee of the above popular theatre, 
in accordance with the loudly 
expressed wishesofthe auditorium, 
_ has effected an alteration in the 
' plot of the thrilling drama he has 
lately adapted from the immortal 
- novel of his Scottish ancestor, Sir 
WALTER BoosryscoTt, that will 
charm and delight every true 
lover of dramatic art. In the 
original piece (as every schoolboy 
knows) Effie Deans is in the most cruel and illogical manner found 
guilty of the murder of her child. Now, Mr. Booseyscortr rightly 
considers that the turn thus given to the course of events is a very 
unfortunate one, giving rise to a series of afflicting scenes that no 
auditorium could see unmoved. Following the example that he nobly 
set himself in the case of the Octoroon, he has completely remodelled 
the tale of Effie’s woes. In the newly-modelled drama, the eloquence 
of the Irish counsel for the defence has such an astounding effect upon 
the judge and jury, that they rise as one man and acquit the prisoner. 
A warrant is immediately issued for the arrest of the real culprit, Meg 
| Murdochson, who is tried and found guilty, the infuriated populace 
| seizing her, and tearing her to pieces during her passage to the place 
| 
! 
| 





of execution. Geordie Robertson, of course, becomes penitent, and 
marries Effie, who turns out to be the daughter of the Duke of Argyll. 
The scene of the discovery of Effie’s parentage (which is brought 


about by the astuteness of the counsel for the defence) is exceedingly | 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


effective, and admirably arranged. Jeanie, too, finds a husband in | 


the person of the great Maccallum More himself, her old plebeian and 


| uninteresting lover falling a sacrifice to the mob in attempting, single- | 
Dumbiedikes falls a prey to the | 


handed, to rescue Meg Murdochson. 

wiles of Madge Wildfire, who perfectly recovers her senses during the 

affecting scene between Effie and theduke. Thedrama ends with the 
| triple marriage and the presentation at court of all the parties con- 
cerned, including the counsel for the defence, who is knighted by the 
king. The new scenes are capitally managed, the distribution of the 
remains of Meg Murdochson amongst the mob drawing tears from 
every eye. 


dramatic author, WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE, will be produced, carefully 
amended by Mr. Boosryscotr. The disgusting and ridiculous 
smothering scene at the end will be replaced by the perfect reconcilia- 
tion of all parties concerned. 


On the Ist of April, the popular drama, Othello, by the well-known | 


The last scene, which has been rehearsed | 


twice daily during the last six months, will be one of the most magni- | 


ficent spectacles ever produced in this country. It will represent the 
Marriage of the Sea by Othello, who has been chosen Doge of Venice 
by an os erwhelming majority. In order to give proper effect to the 
scene, a canal has been cut from the Thames to the stage, and the 
| lessee is in treaty with the Austrian government for the purchase and 
removal of the doge’s palace to London. We are glad to hear that 
KAkL RusseLt, with that kindness of feeling that should ever subsist 
between dramatic authors, has been of the greatest possible service 
during the negotiation. 
The Haymarket Theatre closes on Saturday next, being the last 
theatre that has kept open on the north side of the Thames. Mr. 
| Boosgyscorr has nobly offered the use of his theatre for a charitable 
| performance in aid of the actors and actresses thrown out of employ- 
ment by the unprecedented success of the Trial of Effie Deans. 





ANOTHER ADVANTAGE OF THE UNDERGROUND Ratiway.—Tis short- 
ness. Every distance on it, however great, will be always under a 
mile. 
SoMETHING StunniNc.—A life-preserver. 


| flower. 








_——-—. 








ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


THERE will be some pleasant breezes during the month ; probably 
very little rain, but don’t be too shower of that. ; 

A very amusing pastime for dry weather is to play at rain; pretend 
you're the rain, and drop in on somebody—about luncheon-time. 











FEBRUARY. 
ia) | BisHop CoLenso and Conyocation exchange compliments. 
| Grand day at King’s College Hospital. Difference ex- 
16 M | plained between an-at-o-my and my-Anne-at-home. 
17 | Tu Target practice. Shooting the bridges by the Riflema» 
| steamer. 
is | Ww | Opening of our branch office in Fun-ival’s Inn. 
19 | Tu } Baked Potato Merchant’s Musical Festival. First perform - 
ance of a new can-tatur. 
20 | F | Departure of general postmen for the seat of war in 
America—of course, the Rap-and-knock. 
21 | S | Study attentively the life of SiLenvs. 





THE GARDEN. 


Forcing Flowers.—A bad plan generally, if accompanied by the 
slightest violence. It is, after all, but a mere piece of legerdemain. 
Hold a rose, an azalia, a tulip, a rhododendron, and a sunflower in 
your hand ; ask some one to take a flower, and, by skilful manipula- 
tion, force him to take the tulip. This is the most harmless method 


of forcing a flower. 
Fading Flowers.—When you see them drooping, sing in a sweet 


| yoice— 


“Gentle Zitella, wither away ?” 


Then, if the bloom is on the rye, take it off and put it on the declining 
Should this fail, blow up the house. 


Attend to herbs; grow parsley and ma’sley. 
Brocoli should be transplated early in the month; the least expen- 


sive plan is to transplant it from your neighbour’s garden to your 

own. 

If your gardener wants you to sow salad, say, “ Let us,” and then 
dismiss him. 

How to Rear Asparagus.—This is the simplest plan: Wring your 
hands, groan on the staircase, prepare to receive cavalry, and so to 
bed. The rest is a mere matter of discretion. 

How to Keep Cats of your Garden.—Feed them on vegetables and 
fruit, if they'll eat them; they will then have been kept off your 
garden. 

The Prickly Pear is said to be reared with difficulty in this country. 
Nonsense! put a couple of hedgehogs in your garden; you can't 
have a more prickly pair. 

The Pineapple.—A little skill required here. Have you an apple- 
tree ? remove all the fruit from its branches except one. ‘This wil! 
become unhappy at the loss of its companions, and, by daily lamentin 
its appleless fate, will become a regular pineapple. 

NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Mash Tubbs.—It is difficult entirely to avoid the payment of water- 
rates, but the gardener should by this time be aware that an 
excellent substitute for water is hardbake. 

Hannah.—Quite right. On Sunday sit under a deciduous shrab, and 
don’t trouble us Hannah more. 

Boanearwigs.—Apply three quarts of glue at the Treasury from ten 
to four, then take three to one. If not satisfied, consult a solicitor. 

Little Toozelums writes to know if there are omnibusages as well as 
cabbages. Little T. is an idiot. 

The Last Rose.—Go into a crowded theatre and sit on the back seat 
of the pit; you will thus obtain some idea of the last rows. 

Jlaster Betty says he has laid five to one on the other, allowing five 
stone three for one of them, if neither run to seed; or, in case of 
the double event, he is willing to hedge on receiving the required 
information. A wins. 

A Gardener who has two beautiful black eyes, aristocratic hair, a 
general suavity of manner, and dependent entirely upon his own 
spade for his income, wishes to meet with some young lady of large 
fortune willing to become his bride. Happiness no object. 

Moshes writes to say “ he’s blow’d.” Well, we don’t care. 

Tom Fool.—No, we never heard of a Joun fool. 


——_ oe ——$_—_——_< 


A Leaat Conveyrance.—A convict ship. 
A Fast Frienpv.—The electric telegraph. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


|G. W. is a commercial traveller, stout 
figure, red hair, squints with his left eye, 
| and has lost his front teeth. He desires 
to find a lady who would enter into 
matrimonial arrangements; she must 
possess a fortune sufficient to establish 
p> Er / om hg) him in business ; £10,000, placed ander 
AERTS On Ss he © FI OP TE | his own absolute control, would be re- 
VE a.) tii quired for this purpose. Have any of our 
—— fair readers a heart to offer this sighing | 
| gswain? 
A. B.—A good hair-die (black) may be | 
madein the following manner. Take a 
sizpenny bottle of Day and Martin’s 
blacking, 3 oz. of black lead, and 4 lb. of | 
lamp-black (soot may be substituted for 


this last). Put the whole into a saucepan, 
adding as much stale vinegar as required. 
As the mixture simmers, add 1 1b. of the 
best Scotch glue, and 3 1b. of best treacle 
or golden syrup. Boil for an hour, when 
it will be ready for use. Apply in a 
liquid state with a paste-brush. 

Simptex asks, “ What is the story of | 
Co.tumBus and the eqg, of which I hear 
such frequent mention ?”’—CoLuUMBUS 
was the first to discover that the boiling 
of an egg requires three minutes. 

' CLARA may remove pimples from her face by 
means of a cold ¢ dost. 

Geocrapuicus.—l. The north-west pas- 
sage is the shortest route to India, and 
was discovered by LIBUTENANT Wac- 
HORN. 2. Mercator’s chartis so called 
from its general use by merchants (Mer- 
cator, Latin for merchant). 3. A water- 
shed is any structure of wood or other 
material erected for defence against rain. 

| 4. “What people inhabit the Polar 
regions ?”—The Poles, of course. Where 
did you go to school?’ 5. No difficulty is 
| 
' 
| 


Slabs oie, comeing 


7 


erperiencead at sea in crossing the line ; 
it is deeply submerged. 

CuurcuMaN says, ‘What is the use of 
bishops?”—We don’t know; write to 





atthe 
sss 


A WARNING. one and ask him. 
. | GARDENER.—Apples of discord may be pur- 
If you go toa concert, be careful, on leaving, to have the cloak-room ticket taken from your | chased in Covent Garden. Salary is not 
bonnet. | the correct spelling. 
[Extract from Letter of London Correspondent to a Freneh Journal.—“ The mania for advertising Emmer.—l. Your handwriting is dread- 


fully bad, and your orthography startling. 
2. Your hair is red, and judging from 
the sample you sent us, smells of rancid 


in London is fearful. The very women (anxious for an alliance) fail not, when out walking, to 
advertise their age by a ticket on the bonnet.”’ } 


| 
ae eaeeoeameeneeeae oil. 3. Thirty inches round the waist e>- 


| ceeds our notion of what 18 required t¢ 
NOTICES OF MOTION. | form a graceful figure; but send us your 
‘ . 5 \hotograph. 
Mr. Hadfield.—To move, on an early day, that the QugEN’s printer be directed by this ’Ouse to | ede Vedon’t know where you can qet 


omit the letter H from all future printed Acts of Parliament. | a pheniz; apply to a bird-fancier. No; 
Mr. Roebuck.—To move that it be made a standing order of this House to commit to the | the tortoise cannot, strictly speaking, be | 


custody of the Sergeant-at-Arms any editor publishing any comments whatever on any member |__ *egarded as a shell-fish. 


of this House whilst travelling in Ireland, Austria, or any other foreign country. | A Know-Notuinc.—Doctor JOHNSON was 
at one time a bricklayer; he afterwards 


i Mr. Griffiths.—-To ask the First Lord of the Treasury whether he is aware that there is at present Saad eee } 1 da di 
on the stocks at ‘Toulon, a veseel of war which is being entirely constructed of wood; and if so, ee 7 7 “What et a L a 
i whether he has taken any steps to ascertain what it means ? Nuala e ‘He is still, we are Raeae ie say 
\ _ Mr. Kinglake.—To ask the Under-Secretary for Foreign Affairs, whether he is aware that there | gjjne, .™ ai 
is & negotiation at the present moment going on between the Emperor NAPoLgeon and an Italian |) Crassicus asks, *‘ What is the choice of 
r gentleman for the purchase of a villa with a garden down to the sea-shore, on the Italian side of Paris ?”—Paris was decided on as the | 
; the frontier between France and Piedmont; and if so, whether he has not thought it his duty to _ meeting-place for the arrangement of | 
a direct the English Ambassador at Paris, and the English Minister at Turin, to ask for explanations? | the provisions of the celebrated treaty of | 
‘ Mr. Whalley.—To ask anybody whether it can be true that Eart Russet has offered the | arts. This choice is known wm history | 
Governorship of Malta to the Pore; and if so, where his lordship can expect to go to ? | nee eee ils, te. dhe 
——==_— ————— greatest of lint English dramatic 
authors? Wewill inquire of our Pari- 
SCOT-FREE. sian correspondent. 





Mn. Unpyinc Bovcicavir is again producing “original dramas.” Having made a sort of 


Frankenstein botch out of some of Sin WaLtTER Scortr’s novels, he threatens v > agains 
, : mre s vengeance instany | , . 
: 6 Y | Geverat Nortice.—Those correspondents | 


of his brother managers who venture to dramatize the same stories. We do not know by what ager TP ae pe attest ticed 
sort of copyright he claims the novels. He certainly is not the “ Great Unknown,” though he may | ee ee ar ae eee ea ee 
be a little notorious. Perhaps he boasts the same sort of copyright which tbe hyzna claims | rm or that we cannot decipher their 
against his fellows in the body which he has been the first to unearth. writing, or that we are out of town, or | 


out of ee. or that their sonereramene 
: bat t ,or to 

A Congesronpent wants to know what is a red republican? We suppose a read republican is ie 72 halt ib ea ne 
& member of the “ Republic of Letters.” be bothered. ; 
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PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME. 


Tue Pantomime Princr. 

T is a curious fact in the physiology | 
of pantomime, that, although the | 
pantomime monarch is invariably a 
blustering, big-headed and bullying 
autocrat, his son, the heir apparent, 
is an undersized stripling with a 
lovely complexion, copious 
hair (with a large comb in it), the 
tiniest of hands and feet, and a 
generally epicene appearance. 

The pantomime prince is the 
especial protegé and peculiar pet of 
the pantomime fairy, whose princi- 
pal aim in life is to get him com- 
fortably married to a young lady of 
the humblest extraction. At the 
same time, he is the innocent object 


THE 


cemon, whose entire existence is de- 
voted to the keeping him a bachelor. 
If marriages are made in heaven, 
they are certainly thwarted elsewhere; at any rate, the pantomime 
demon always gets the best of it in the end. ‘The well-meaning, but 
foolish fairy, who has been moving heaven and earth to induce the 
young man to contract a highly unsuitable match, no sooner finds 
herself pitted against a demon, than she gives up the 
scheme for a bad job. If she stopped here, the prince 
every reason to thank her for not insisting upon a match 
only end unhappily to both parties; but she doesn’t. 
spirit, apparently under the impression that she is doing his royal 
highness a favour, changes into a contemptible harlequin, 





would have 


that that devil-may-care-ified young fellow has, in reality, a bitter, 
b@ter sorrow at his heart. 
either grow up to‘be a big-headed, unjust, red-faced, and detested 
monarch like his disreputable father, or he will be changed into a 


harlequin. Although he never openly alludes to the two destinies, 


—— 
en 


acquainted with their existence. Analogy would teach him the former, 


while the apathetic indifference, and total absence of anything like | 
astonishment with which he watches the wearisome development of a {| ference; in his, a sombre fire, mysterious, terrible, profound. 


| tediously elaborate transformation scene, proves pretty clearly that he 

| knows all about the contemptible fate in store for him in his meta- 

| morphosed condition. We don’t see that we can place the situation 

| of the unhappy victim of transformation more vividly before the | 

| reader than by requesting him to picture to himself the consternation 

| of His Roya, HicguNess tHE Prince or WALES, if, just on eve of the 

| approaching wedding, a blundering, but well-meaning fairy, un- 

| expectedly transformed him and his lovely bride into a harlequin and 

| columbine, and sent them dancing about for the rest of their lives in 

| the London mud, jumping through windows, and converting sensible 

| business announcements into feeble and irritating puns. | 

| If ever there was a man who had cause to exclaim, “ Save me from | 

| my friends!” that man is surely the pantomime prince, whose 
degrading transformation is attributable solely to the blundering | 

| officiousness of his guardian angel. 

| 


SOME “290” NOTIONS. 


By a SovuTHERN Tyrr-reus. 


| OF all the ships that are so smart, none’s like the Alabama, 

| She sails so quick, and fights so slick, she really is a charmer ; 

| ABe sends ships out to cruize about, and catch this witch of ocean, 
But where to find, or how to bind her fast, they’ve not a notion. 


In the Russian war of ’54, the Yankees showed what “smart’’ meant, 
| And made some tin by dabbling in the fitting-out department : 
Now, wiser grown, such tricks, they own, are ’gainst all neutral | 


TT ttt at 


practice ; 
That is to say, when brought in play to their own hurt the act is. 


They also swear, and do declare, she’s nothing but a pirate, 
And to insure their ships from her they have to pay a high rat 
Kut all in vain, upon the main no Yankee ship can harm her, 
And, proud and free, float on the sea, Semmes and the Alabam 





of the undying hate of tie pantomime | 
At eight years of age he could pick the pocket with the address of a 


matrimonial | 


black | 


| 
| 


' past master. 


| THE Scot, Prerce EGAN, and Sir BuLwer. 


OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


-No. 46.—Byr G—roe S—np. 


Tne day passed very slowly at the baron’s castle; and when the 
evening shadows gathered solemnly in the mysterious valleys, the 
young girl, whom a cruel destiny had made his wife, looked forth from 
the window of her boudoir impatiently. 

** Come, then, thou one dreamt of so long!” she murmured. “ Yes, 
there may yet be happiness for Zeuinpa. The baron is old, and in 
the ordinary course of nature he will soon be carried to his grave. 
Ah! re-assuring consideration. The flowers of life, withered so early, 
may bloom in my soul once again ; the dew of love shall refresh them ! 


' 99 


Come, my VILKINSIN, come! 
VILKINSIN! It was an Englishman, and the baroness was learning 


from him the Britannic idiom. ‘Together they read the plays of 
WILLIAMS SHAKSPEARE SWANOFAVON, and of Docror Ben Jounsons:; 
the histories of Ginpoon and Lorp Micawpenr, so brilliant in style, so 
profound in research ; the novels, fullof delicious phantagies, of WArTERS 

VILKINSIN was of humble 
origin, and had led, in other years, a career of crime. His father, 
sweep by profession, Jed him at an early age into vicious courses. 


His soul, however, was absolutely suffused with noble 


impulses—with the love of the ideal, with the adoration of the impos- 


which could , 
The blundering | 
| box under his arm 


sible! Often when he had made his perilous way up the flue, and 
stood, grimy but triumphant, at the summit of the chimney, a tear 
bedewed his cheeks. He was thinking of the beautiful. 

Yes; he had the nature and the necessities of an artist! Tortured 
by an insatiable thirst for pleasure, he plunged into all the gay revels 
which once illustrated the sombre arches of the Adelphi. At last, 
money being needful, he entered one dark eve a dwelling-house, 
which was not strictly his own. As he hurriedly left it—with a cash- 
he was seized by the minions of the law. He 


| resisted with the gallantry of a Paladin; but, overpowered by supe- 


The Christmas public who only know the pantomime prince as a 
happy, chaffy, slangy, and latch-key loving royal highness, little dream 


For he knows very well that he will | 


one of which is certainly in store for him, he must be perfectly well | 


| shudder. 


rior force, was carried to the dungeon. 

From that hour he swore revenge against society. Endowed with 
the invaluable power of controlling his emotions at will, he so masked 
his purpose, that the chaplain of the gaol—a cold and lymphatic Angli- 
can—looked upon him as a true penitent. Released upon a ticket-of- 
leave, VILKINSIN again plunged into the exciting pleasures of a life of 


At last, he judged it prudent to leave the brumous land «f 
f 


crime. 
his birth, and to seek his fortunes upon the gay and Jaughing soil 
One day he saw ZeLINDA, the fair young Baroness DA: 

there was weariness, langour, ind. - 
QO! 


l"rance. 


LANT, in fiers 


Their eyes met: 


power and influence of love! Oh! strength and passion of yout 


Ye are infinite. My spirit bows before ye—humbly as a reverential 

| pilgrim to a Gothic shrine! 
Ere long, Vitkinsin knew that he was loved. He was not hand- 
hue 


His hair was of a bright and vivid red, far deeper in its 
than the golden tresses which GIORGIONE loved so well ; his nose had 
suffered in the combats of the national bowe, for VILKINSIN was brave ; 
and his frame and stature were insignificant. ZELINDA, however, had 


loveliness enough for both; and, as she had also wealth, the young 
son of Albion only waited the moment of her husband's death to lead 


Fome. 


her to the altar. 

As nine hours peeled from the castle clock, a light step—it was that 
of youth, of love, of Vitkinsin—was heard upon the stairs. “Jeems!” 
cried ZELINDA, and in another moment she had welcomed her adorer. 

What book should they peruse? Ah! ye who ask the question, can 
ye not guess? Is there much cause for uncertainty, perplexity, hesi- 


They read the pages of Fun, and the happy hours passed by 


tation 7 ; 
ViILKINSIN'S 


so swiftly that they scarcely knew the flight of time. 
English accent was not pure, having been chiefly acquired in the 
populous but unfashionable vicinages of Whitechapel and Ackui ; but 
he had the spirit and the aspirations of an artist, of a poet. ZLELINDA 
listened in speechless delight as he pointed out the hidden meaning 
and the esoteric beauty of many a dark and unfathomable conundrum, 


of many a wild and wayward pun. 
As twelve hours were heard, the old baron entered. 





Tue Distress IN IgRLAND.—We would suggest the “ broth of a 


| boy” as a cheap, nutritious, and easily attainable article of food. 
| ° > . ‘ ‘ 
Sailors and fishermen may vary this by using the broth of a buoy 


instead. 
A Puzzurn vor Ane Lixcotn.—If two many cooks spoil the soup, 


| what would be the effect of an extra BUTLER 7— We rive it up with a 
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Gentleman in Spencer :—' You’RE RIGHT, 81k. THEY'RE ALL ROGUES 
THAN ABOUT 














TO MAKE A SENSATION NOVEL. 


Finst take yeur bank-note, and put it in a desk or drawer accidentally 
left open. Have ready two families, one demoniacally bad, the other 
angelically good. Pepper the former, and bone the latter from any 
book with which you are acquainted. Let a bad familiar crib the 
note, and accuse a good familiar of the deed, till the owner’s wrath 
boils over. Put the good family into a stew, but let all come right in 
the end. 
garnish with bad French, and serve in three volumes. 
Hallibocrackeries; or, Mrs. Hallibocrackery’s Misfortunes.” 
is the novel @ la Mapame Henai ve Bots. 

Or, Another Way. 

Take a handsome young lady, a regular screamer, or Aurorer. 
Let her marry two husbands, mix, and let her murder one of them. 
Vary by letting some one else commit the murder and accuse her of 
it. Put her into a lunatic asylam. Throw the other husbands into 
wells, and take them opt or not as suits your fancy. Call it “ Temple 
Bar's Secret,” 


Audley Floyd.” 


This 


Serve in cight editions. 
Or, Another Way. 

Procure something and envelop it in mystery. 
one strong-minded and dark, the other weak-minded and fair, or vice 
vers. 
with a foreigner who likes white mice or toads. 
over a slow fire till done. Give it no name whatever. 
novel d la W—LK—r C—LL—NS. 


Roast the reader 
This is thé 





Tue Lever wuicn Disturss tHe Balance 


ticket-of-leaver. 
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Insert a mysterious murder or so where the interest flags ; | 
Call it “ The 


Take two sisters, 


Get some “ scenes,” butter well, and place the sisters in them | 


or Socrety.—The | 


—— 


[Fesrvary .21, 1863. 


AN OLD GRUMBLER. 


AND CHEATS, SiR. WHY, THE VERY EGGS THEY SELL, SIR, AIN’T MORE 
HALF FULL! ”’ 


SS 





A WAIL FROM PRINTING-HOUSE SQUARE. 


_ Te Times is becoming senile: it calls England to witness a mar- 
_tyrdom—a “martyrdom without even the compassion which usually 
solaces the pains of martyrdom.” The luxurious Editor is to enjoy 
repose no longer! Lament, ye Britons! The autocrat’s peace of 
mind is about to be obliterated. The quiet of the editorial sanctum 
is about to be disturbed. In short, the railways will soon invade the 
sacred square; but, with superb magnanimity, blowing his own 
trumpet even while at the stake, the Editor cries— 

“We shall hear the passage of every train. However, we submit witha good 
grace, and hope dukes and their friends will take a lesson from our resignation, 
remembering that what we suffer is not only fora few months but every night of 
the year.” 

Of course, if Mr. DELANE consents to be a peaceable victim, how 
can dukes and their friends complain? The idea is preposterous. 
‘Take a lesson, forsooth! ye noblemen of England, from this Grub- 
street job,—* take a lesson” from his “ resignation,” and remember 


’ ‘ ‘ . . ' i rit > 8s ‘tiv ° ° . 
or “Aurora Dangerous,” or ‘The Captain of the | (and pity) the prospective sorrows of this querulous scribe. 


This is the novel @ la ——. | 


Tue most Gorcrous TRANSFORMATION.—When a hat becomes a 
young lady. 


Notics.—The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, hand- 
somely bound in Magenta cloth, will be published on the 
12th of March. 

The whole of the Back Numbers have been reprinted, and are 
constantly on sale. 
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Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, a Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.C.—February 21, 1568, 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


===; aS Ursa Major has requested us to state that he has no connexion with 
| Mr. RoEBvckK; in fact, he says, he can’t abear him. 
Politicus.—The Conservatives were not originally natives of the 
Tory-ed zone. 
The inhabitants of the planet Mars are now looking after their pas, 
‘\ When found, they intend to indulge in a pas fantastique. 
KA. The ancients believed the Sun was a revolver, but GaLILEo exploded 
this opinion, and convinced Porg Urnan VIIL., who expressed some 
doubts on the subject, by asking him, “If the earth stood, what he 
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A IK was going to stand?’’ Unban urbonely subsided. 
.. > , sett aisitieesabetinman ee 
. FF 
J \ FEBRUARY, 
nm |—— laos 
7 = | 22 | Sermon on behalf of the P.B.A., by Mawiry Puncron. 





} \ M 23 | The Band of Hope will bo tied in a knot. After which, 
\\}\ a band-ditty will be sung. 

\ KY Tu | 24 | Mr. Biopcers, crossing Tottenham Court-road, en rout: 
ff {1 \ from the city to his solitary tea-pot at Camden-town, 
NI ‘ i," sees—but what he saw next week will show. 

ih | i W | 25 | Day for Fun-ishing your brains with wit. 
i\ Tu | 26 | Dentists’ Festival, with the Duke of Tusk-any in the ehair. 


* | 27 | Hare-hunting ends; there being at present but one heir 





i | apparent. 
. ’ 8. S 28 | The same as next week. 
= ae THE GARDEN. 
it ay as Seasonable Gardening.—If cold, light your fire, sit opposite to it 
—-- ——- with aspade in your hand. Rake up old grievances, and announce your. 
c—. self as an old Roman dig-’tater. 
ee In picking the dead leaves off a choice geranium think that your 
—> action is but pro stem, and be wretched. 
=—— Whenever you give directions about your flower-garden, write them 
— with a jon-quil. 


Artificial Earth.—If the soil of your garden is dry and unprodne- 
= tive, you will find that a rich loamy earth may be procured by using 
= button- mould. 

A good Shaksperian name for a gardener is Lawncelot. 





NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


A HARD CASE. A Floral Awl wishes to know if there is a daughter-flower as well 


asasunflower? Yes, of course, and also a nephew blossom, an 





7 AR TO NRe! 7? a sme ? , ’ ome Tan . 
ARTHSTO-NES! ARTHSTO-NES ! BLiow oe ARTHSTONES! Nopbopy uncle bud, an aunt shoot, and a grandmother shrub as common as 
DON’T WANT ANY! possible. ae 
Pees . Daffydowndillies (about whose rearing certain directions have already 
—— ooo — ——> | been given) are slow in coming to perfection ; hence the expression, 
ae . | “‘ Daffydowndilatory.” 
MEXICO; A LAMENT OF THE TUILERIES. lVasp.—Bees are very often unwell, generally from cold; put their 
Air—“ Molly Bawn.” feet in hot water and tallow their noses. As to a good place lor 
. . . ; tj » near rere h hivey. 
! i . . keeping them, lect it be near a wall covered wit y 
Ou! Mexico, why keep defeating Twiddles.—No; pomatum is not a vegetable. If eaten in large quan- 
The Zouave troops I send to you P ; tities it hardly ayrease with everybody, 
My star of fate is fading, fleeting, | , 7” 
My skin assumes its greenish hue: eine es : - 
The morbid shade, KtnGLakk’s asserting 
My face betrays, when dreading ill! ONLY FANCY! 
. - ? . ° 
v ne you ll be pie purr ony D | Tur Empress oy THE Frencu has expressed a desire that at the 
Goes mee Oh : oe . re next fancy ball at the Tuileries, a set of characters should be repre- 
+ SEOEIOO, Ore. scented from the new novel, “ Salammbé,” now 80 popular in France. 
My eagles droop, their wings you're clipping ; We give the costume of the Daughter of Hamilcar :— 
My sullied lily hangs it’s head ; “Her hair, coloured dark with vice geeee ey —_ ~ & Se See ¢ ; 
j j i p conant »wer. male ber look taller than she was. VPilaite of pearls were attached to hi 
And this continued Courant of whipping comple cad dessended to the corners of & mouth rosy as a bursting pome- 
Disgrace on Gallia’s arms has shed! granate. On her breast hung a vast collection of sparkling jewels, resembling 
The lanky Texan is at me snarling, in their motley confusion the acales of n lampeey fer arms, ornamented wie 
] ’t lik 664 7 ws . onds, but otherwise naked to the shoulders, escaped from a tunic sludde 
. He don't like my tdeas ove 500 | ° vite ved howers on @ black ground. She wore a chain of gold between her 
For he knows I want you, Mex-y, darling, ankles to regulate her steps, and her flowing mantle of dark purple, made f an 
But not what my next move would be. unknown material, trailed behind her as she walked, like a large wave. 
; ; , oom al 
Oh! Mexico, etc, We recommend the fair wearer of te comnens. . = a — 
: ; nscri i : » of the character. ‘hat with the red-spottec 
All Europe, too, looks on in wonder inscribed with the name ot & ao wi isk of bein 
U : .. h t th d ill be , mourning robe, and the chain of gold, she will run 4 ris ug 
-neertain what the end wi : . a Belle F é hereen, 
And whether, like my uncle’s hie ten mistaken for an allegorical representation of la Bells France herself. 
_— 5 ’ . ’ 
This will a Moscow prove to me, ee ae ae 
And ev’ry day I dread the dragon 4s itl istol in it which 
ee Tuere has recently been exhibited a watch with @ pistol ° 
Tooth of Albion's press to feol ; fw der to kill Time 
fired at every hour. This was doubtless in or . 
My own press I have put a gag on, Duty.—When Ganipatoi will 
But Britain will the truth reveal! A MUCH-DESIRED Repeat or tHe Hor Dorr. 
Oh! Mexico, etc. (ad lib.) | be able to lay by his crutches. 
VOL, Il, ! 
. ee 


See ee 
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932 | HUN. 
THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA | A BIRD'S-EYE VIEW OF THE TOBACCO QUESTION. 
ov rubisy ‘AND ENTHIT AINING KNOWLEDGE. Br a Poor Man.: 


ana, Gap > 






rns 9 3 a Let the gentlemen of England prime Havannahs smoke at ease, 

; OOKEY. — 2 little a rides Four shillings lower duty when they’ve come across the seas ; 

rally ts vmething sii them ro “4 poor man’s pipe to GLADSTONE such a low thing seems to 
es himself. word : 

; pe 1 to signify @ trick- That the poor tobacco-smoker still must pay his three-and-two! 

ster, but this should only be em- | There is comfort in a “ cutty”” that you gents may never know, 

ployed when the person is known | When the poor man’s pocket’s empty, and the locker it is low ; 

to belong to a race of such and | I don’t grudge you smoking cheaper—but I'd like to ask you why, 

such heats. If the jockey loses, | If a duty’s to be lowered, we've no “ finger in the pie?” 


de wane iy iaes tho acto Thirty-five per cent.’s * the duty on the rich man’s prime cigar, 


of derider, but, should he be suc- | Five hundred pay we poor men, who tobacco smokers are ; 


: At the wrong end you're beginning. Set the raw material free 
cessful, the winners celebrate the ; : 7 : ; ’ 
event with what they call jockey- Give a pipe of wholesome smoking at a fairer price to me. 


larity. Is it fair, good Mr. GLapstone, while we groan beneath our tax, 
Joxe.—A short tale witha lively | To pass us by, and lighten, nigh by half, the rich folks’ backs ? 

wag. That which tickles the fancy | To give rich men cheap Havannahs, drop their tax by shillings four ; 

is a good joke, and the only tick- | I should like to know, why benefit the rich and not the poor ? 

lish joke that we don’t partickle- 


larly fancy is the prac-tickle. Many There’s a tax upon my sugar, on my beer, and on my tea, 


are of antiquity, and it was That French wines may come in cheaper—little good seems that to 
to f "B- m6 ; 

tors to plant village oaks for tho | What's a penny to a rich man, that you'd cheapen his cigar ? 

purpose of seeing their children | It’s a day’s smoke to a poorone. Answer thousands—“ Right you 

merry under them. Hence, a are ! 


_ small joke was thought nothing | Once—’twas long ago—tobacco paid but eightpence in the pound, 
of, but a large oak was considered | Then the weed was little “doctored ”’—and the principle was sound ; 


ma-jestic. } a | Till uprose, to put our pipes out, some cheese-paring, clever man, 
Journey.—This word originally | And he clapped on three-and-twopence. Lawks, how smuggling 
implied the travel of a day, but | then began! etme 


| when travellers went forth, and got into the habit of occasionally : , ‘ ” 
making a night of it, the meaning of the term was extended with the | Though you cheapen foreign Cavendish and foreign Negrohead, 


distance. It now signifies going rrom one place to another, so that a | Still their price must force the poor man to his British made instead ; 
man-servant, seer Pg olen for the prospect of a better, is | If a duty’s to be lowered, it for once should be your boast, 

perfectly justified in saying that he is going on a journey, though his | That the benefit was given to the class that needs it most. 

new place may only be a few doors off. ‘The servant, nevertheless, 

would object to be called a journey-man, which mente 2 mechanic 

hired to work for an employer, as a domestic usually prefers to receive 

wages for work by which he is not tired at all. IMPORTANT FROM AMERICA. 


Jupce.—An important fanctionary who hears and decides causes A COMMUNICATION has reached us from Washington, which we 
between parties, one of whom, after a display of sufficient legal , hasten to publish :— 
acumen, he eventually pronounces to be in the wrong. For many | “White House, February. 


years the juridical authorities have been invested with wigs to show “ Simrer,—I begin to kinder gucss I aint jest the fittest of all 
that in this country the administration of the law is maintained with | possible coons for my present situation. Them ungrateful cusses all 
the greatest wigger, and to indicate that the legal body may attach | over the North do make such a darned noise singing out, ‘Oh! 
considerable weight to what’s head. By going through a course of | AbranaM, resign!’ that Mrs. L. and me have concluded te pack up 
study at the inns of court, and critically comparing the wines and our fixins and slope on a tower to the rotten old country. Now, 
dinners there and elsewhere provided, a bad lawyer has often made | sirree, if I could be located in your office, I calculate I should make 
himself a good judge. | an all-fired good editor or sub-editor of Fun. I’ve got some Illinois 

Juny.—A certain number of persons put into a box and sworn to stories that I guess would set your Britishers langhing their benighted 
declare the truth on the evidence given them inthecase. If properly | old boots off; and for rail or side-splitting I claim to be the only real 
packed, they will go safely as directed. Without juries we should | genuine article ever imported. What do you say, now, stranger? do 
have in-juries frequently inflicted on society. The institution may be _ tell.—Yours, “ ABRAHAM LINCOLN.” 
traced back to a very remote period of English history, and the | “To the Editor of Fry.” 
Saxons who were impanelled on the grand jury on the charge of | 
WititaM THE NorMAN, are recorded to have given as their decision, [We feel greatly flattered by Mr. Lincoun’s obliging proposal, but 
“not a true Bill.” | there is, unfortunately, no vacancy in either of the posts mentioned. 

Justice.—Under all circumstances justice is the proper thing to do, | If, however, Mr. L. will promise that his “Illinois stories” shall in- 
and under no circumstances proper to be “done.” <A customer who variably rhyme (you will understand, Mr. L.) to bonos mores, we shall 
has his goods of neighbouring tradesmen, may conscientiously say | be happy to accept occasional contributions, or, in the event cf Mr. L. 
that as he deals just round the corner, so those round the corner | remaining at Washington, to offer him the appointment of our Ameri- 
ought to deal just by him. Figuratively, justice is represented with | can correspondent. | 
n bandage over the eyes, for if there is but one assize in a county 
that is enough for justice. The sword in one hand may show that 
justice will some day run through the whole community, and the; Facts anp Ficvres.—We understand that Dr. CoLenso was a 
scales in the other may su how justice is swayed in one direetion | schoolmaster before his grateful country made him a bishop, and that 
and how the evidence is weighed in another. he is the author of an Arithmetic. May we not charitably hope that 
his recent production is, like his form er one, merely figurative ? 

Wut is the fact of your having some weighty matter in the hands 


; of a lawyer like travelling in the backwoods ?—Because you are a 
Rattway Intetticence.—In consequence of the numerous actions | long time coming to a settlement. 


that have been brought against the Brighton Railway Company on | A Mopet Fisn.—The seal-in-wa 
A 2 : -_ -1n- x. 
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account of the catastrophe of August, 1861, the “‘ Clayton Tunnel”’ is 
for the future to be called the “ Jury-Box Tunnel.” 








Ea 


Wuy wil ni never be able to com with the Metro- * On the motion for going into Committee on the Customs Acts (Tobacco 
1 the omnibuses pete Duties) Me. Wri114Ms informed the House that “ whilst the duty on cigars was 


politan Railway ?—Because, if they are ever so cheap, the railway will | ;; per cent., the duty on the unmanufactured tobacco, consumed by the indus- 
always be under them. trious classes, was 500 per cent.” ; 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 
O’ER a turtle-soup bason 
Commissioner Mason 
At the Mansion-house feed put a very bold face on, 
And talked with round mouth 
(i.e. “ore rotundo’”’) 
Of affairs in the South ; 
Said he hoped we should undo 
Our present resolve the American case on, 
And give to his nation our maps its true place on, 
With the full recognition 
To seek which is his mission. 
Well, some people fancy (us Fun does, for one, do) 
That by taking this course 
We should hasten, perforce, 
For the slave—what all Englishmen wish—Abolition. 


Those who fancy a lucrative place has a charm strong, 
Are surprised at the news that Sir W. ArMsTRONG, 
Unasked, has vamosed 
(That's “retired ”) from the post 
Which, when Derby and GeneraL Pext ruled the roast, 
Was provided for him at the national cost. 
Some say he’s retiring 
Because his arm’s firing 
Ilas not quite come up to his early aspiring ; 
While he vows that report of belief’s not a bit worth, 
And declares that the gun 
Is an excellent one, 
A thing of great value—although not a “ whit-worth” 
Tis impossible quite 
To ceclare which is right, 
Or is wrong, in the rumours of things of this sort— 
For where there’s a gun you expect a report. 


WINDHAM once more 
Has been brought on the floor, 

And the papers have twaddled his history o’er, 
While the public have gaped all the scandal to swallow ; 
Why cannot they leave the poor swine in its wallow— 

With its profligate life, 
And its prodigal wife, 

With its folly, extravagance, misery, and strife, 

And the ruin and want that are certain to follow. 


The furious French press 
Does much anger express, 

And in violent language gives way sine modo, 
Creating a bustle, 
Because, lately, RussELL 

(N.B. Not the earl, but the commoner, Ovo) 
Has taken such scope 
As to hint to the Porg 

That he’ll find—of a better retreat in default—a 

Home in the British possession of Malta. 

But the Pore of his see than his sea-faring fonder, 

Declared he preferred much a Rome to a wander ; 

And the cardinals all hold poor Opo in odium, 

Though he needn't care, for he hasn’t to toady ’em. 

Nobody knows 
What does GLapsToONE propose, 
For of course he reveals not his plans to his foes, 
And even his friends 
Can’t tell what he intends, 
For his Ways and his Means—for his means or his ends. 
So, both parties alike in the dark on the Budget, : 
As they choose, smudge it, fadge it, begrudge it, and judge it, 
(The Tories declare its designer shall tradge it) ; 
Howe’ er till ’tis known, 
We had best Jeave alone 
What the Budget contains, “‘ queque latent in sacco ;” 
And rejoice that at least 
By a half he’s decreased 
The duty on all manufactured tobacco. 
All smokers in gratitude, 
For this generous latitude, 

Should take up on Grapstone’s bebalf a strong attitade. 
Stop the Tories from tearing the reins from his gripe out, 
And hinder Disraexi from pulling his pipe out : 

Let us hope—to be pardoned a very old joke— 
His reductions will not end entirely in smoke. 
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ERHAPS, 
sir, from 
my earliest 
childhood I 
have been 
remarkable 
for my stea- 
diness. I 
never cried 
when I was 
told to go 
to bea; on 
the honour 
of a Briton, 
never! As 
I grew to- 
wards man- 
hood, the 
regularity 
and deco- 
ram of my 
conduct 
were, lhave 
reason to 
believe, the 
subjects of 
mockery to 
my companions. I let them sneer, and went on my virtuous way. 
I never had a latch-key; never witnessed a posé plastique ; never 
entered the Argyll or the Holborn; never smoked ; drank nothing 
stronger’ than table-beer; and read nothing more exciting than 
the works of Tupper. Well, sir, at last I heard of a situation. The 
following advertisement caught my eye in the Manchester Examiner 
of the 7th of February :— 


J i DEVIL-TENDERS.—Wanted a Steady Man, to Feed Two Devils.—Apply, 
ete, 


The task demanded of me was certainly a strange one. 1 was not 
a devil-tender, it was certain; but might I not become one? A 
steady man, too—this was my strong point. I answered that adver- 
tiement ! ae 

Sir, I have not long to live. Death (and of a description at once 
painful and humiliating) stares me in the face in the rudest manner. 
Shall I tell you all that I have endured at the hands of those two 
fiends? Shall I recount to you all the persecutions to which I 
have been subjected by that couple of demons? The task would be 
endless. Of the two, the one who called himself ZexnyBLoak was, 
perhaps, the least repulsive; but even ie was very horrible to look 
upon, and the language that he employed was usually awful. Gnrurts 
(as the other Evil Influence was named) was of a still more malignant 
nature than ZERNYBLOAK ; and, whenever he was kept waiting for his 
meals, he was accustomed to strike violently with his tail at every- 
thing in the immediate vicinity. What salary could compensate me 
for my daily—nay, hourly—sufferings? Emphatically, and in the 
language of conviction, I answer, None! ould that the worst 
were told! 1 tremble, sir; and my shuddering pen—but this is id’e. 
Let me be firm. ; 

They tell me that I have misunderstood the advertisement. aoe 
put forward another, and a more terrible, interpretation of it. J t — 
the idea originated with Gruts, nee ie concurred in it with 
a rapidity and an eagerness truly awful. : 

«Wanted a Steady Man to Feed Two Devils,” cried Guuts. “ You 
are, I believe, a steady man?” “ 

“Jt has ever,” I rejoined, “ been my pride to be so. 

“Very good,” said Guurs, “ You will scarcely deny that we are 
devils?” va 4 

** Certainly not,” 1 answered. os 

He soaked. ZERNYBLOAK laughed also. Bir, they insist <a 
the terms of the advertisement, 1 am wanted—to feed them! ir, 
they intend to zat Mz! and I remain your most distressed servant, 

A Sreavr Max. 











Rippie By a Contarinutor WHO HAS “GOT THE Sack.”—Why docs a 
coalheaver find little jae from his employment ? — Because 
it gives him the coal’a shoulder. 

An -Exrraorpitaty Bandatw.—A véry bed one; which is, un- 
questionably an extra ordinary bargain. 

Norges or tue Weak.—Cries for help. | 
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FALLACIES OF THE FACULTY. 
(Of the very Junior Portion of it, at least.) 


HAT knowledge of “life” is iden- 
\ tical with knowledge of physiology. 

That “ cutting up rough” is the 
best way of gaining an insight into 
the anatomy of the human frame. | 

That it is only necessary to ob- | 
serve “Eh! Mary?” to a barmaid; | 
‘** PoLty’s werry sweet on me, ain’t | 
you, Potty?” to a waitress; or to | 
wink, from the front of a pit, ata | 
columbine, to entangle and capti- | 
vate tne young heart of said 
waitress, barmaid, or columbine, 
or even all three. 

That if a fellow has a fair know- 
ledge of his business (i.¢., if he 
knew as much as the speaker him- 
self), the examiners will never think 
of tossing him. 

That, even if they do, it is no 
disgrace to be tossed. Sir Astley 
CooPER was tossed. 

3 That, ata dinner-party, the other 

| guests like to hear a highly coloured 
account of the removal of that 
melanotic tumour, you know, and 
that an illustration of the operation 


on the nearest point is calculated to whet the appetite of persons of 


delicate organization. 
That clean linen is unprofessional. 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 47.—By Fr—nk T. B—ckL—nNpD. 
(2nd Life Guards. Author of “ Curiosities of Natwral History.”) 


You know I don’t see why science should not be made as jolly as 
possible. There is not the least occasion for it to be dreary, Look 
here; why should we makethe truths of nature repulsive by our 
statement of them? Why cannot our scientific knowledge be clothed 
in an attractive garb? Some of the excursions of naturalists have 
been amongst the most delightful réunions at which I ever assisted. 
The best pigeon-pie I ever tasted was carved by a very jolly fellow 
who belonged to the Old-Filer Peristeron Society. 

The influence of humour on the lower animals is a subject on 
which men of science have said comparatively little, but for all that 
it is an exceedingly interesting one. I have recently been engaged in a 
series of experiments having for their object to ascertain the best means 
of making a cat laugh. Lady Z.—the mother of a man in our regi- 
ment—very kindly lent me an animal for the purpose. It was an 
exceedingly fine tortoiseshell, three years in age, and male in sex. 
He was familiarly known as Tom; and his disposition was exceeding 
amiable. I commenced by reading him an article, which I am told 
was intended to be humourous, in tho Saturday Review. The animal 
showed great uneasiness during the operation, and yawned frequently. 
| Observing this, I resolved to venture upon an exhibition of ordinary 
| milk in a domestic saucer. Tom lapped it all up with much apparent 
| enjoyment; but mewed, as if in extreme distress, when I recom- 
| menced the perusal of the article in question. 

Seeing this, and being anxious not to inflict any unnecessary suffering, 
I determined to try a change of system. I sang two verses of “ The 
Dark Girl dressed in Blue,” previously endeavouring to indicate by 
signs that the ballad was a comic one. Tom rushed from the room as 
if in fright ; and was only induced to return by my showing him the 
empty saucer, and making him understand that I was about to refill 
it with milk. This soon had the desired effect ; and Tom purred in a 
manner expressive of the liveliest eatisfaction. 

Encouraged by his evident good temper, I read a few passages from 
Mr. Tuprer’s “ Proverbial Philosophy.” Tom absolutely writhed with 
laughter, but checked himself as if ashamed, and in five minutes after- 
wards was soundly asleep upon the hearth-rng. 

This was decidedly perplexing. I could easily understand his som- 
nolency, but what had been the cause of his laughter? At last it oc- 
curred to me that Tom remembered having heard me laugh heartily 

| from time to time when the name of Mr. Turrrr was mentioned ; and 
| this might very possibly account for the animal’s otherwise perplexing | 
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hilarity. The sleep into which I had thrown him was so deep and 
profound as almost to amount to coma or trance; and it was not 
without some difficulty that I finally succeeded in rousing him. 

When he was again awake, I resumed my experiments. This time 
I availed myself of the last new number of Fun. Its effect was 
immediate and enormous. The animal laughed loudly and in a most 
cheerful manner, beating its breast at intervals with its right fore-paw, 
and wagging its head in a way which was marvellous to behold. 
After about ten minutes had elapsed, a sudden thought seemed to 
strike Tom. He hurriedly left the room; and when he re-entered he 
was accompanied by two other cats, both female, with whom he 
appeared to be on the most friendly terms. He then indicated to me 
by an appealing mew that he would like me to resume my reading, 
which, of course, I did. The behaviour of Tom was most divertin.. 
Whilst still laughing heartily himself, he frequently nudged his con- 
panions, and was evidently pleased when they joined in his cachinna- 
tions. 

I consider the result of these experiments highly satisfactory. 


WHO KILLED UNCLE SAM? 


Who killed Uncle Sam ? 
“J,” said old Abe, 
“To please my black baby, 
I killed Uncle Sam.” 


And who saw him die ? 
*J,”’ said Louts, “‘ and so 
I snapt up Mexico, 

I saw him die.” 


Who set fire to his house ? 
“We,” said Beecuer and Stowsg, 
Horace Greecey and Co., 

* We set fire to his house.” 


And who stole the plate ? 
“We,” said army contractors, 
And New England factors, 

“ We stole the plate.” 


And who'll toll the bell ? 
I,” said the Czar, 
“ For stripe and for star, 
I'll toll the bell.” 


And who’ll say the prayer? 
“JT,” said Freedom, “ that ne’er, 
Soch abortions can bear, 
_ [ll say the prayer.” 


ce ee ti ee 


LOCAL EXAMINATIONS. 


THESE curious affairs are now going on briskly in certain quarters ; 
and no doubt they are very excellent things in their way, though why 
they should be called “local” is mysterious, inasmuch as all exami- 
nations must take place sumewhere or somewhere else, and therefure 
must be “local.” We do not think the following paper on AkistoTiy 
a good specimen of the result of these severe tests—at least, if we 
judge from their answers :— 

The Paper. 


Who was Evpoxvus ?—Goodness knows. 

To what class of things does happiness belong ?—The serene. 

Why is the affection of mothers stronger than that of fathers ?— 
Because the mothers don’t pay the Christmas school-bills. 

What motive has the strongest influence with the masses P—A pint 


of beer. 
Has Piato’s conduct to AnistotLe ever been impugned P—I havo 


heard—but, mum! 
State what you can in his defence.—ITo was a brick. 


a 


GONE! 
(Parszst Apperss wor Krown.) 
S0 the Sumter has fled 
From Gibraltar, ’tis said, 
And, in upite of the Chippewa, proved she's o clipper, 
In thus slipping away, 
And the game left to play é a 
By the Federal cruisers, is “ hunting the slipper. 


—— 
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“ Mr. Serjeant Buz-Fuz. For the Prisoner. 2 Guas.” 


“The learned Serjeant, who was visibly affected, made an impassioned appeal on behalf of the 
unfortunate man at the bar. The conclusion of the learned Serjeant’s address was followed 


by loud applause in court, which, however, was speedily checked,” etc. etc. 


py | 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. | 


No. 25.—Ricur Hon. Frepericx Peet, M.P. | 


Mr. Frepenricx Peet is as unlike his noisy Irish brother as it is possible to be. A quiet, steady, 
plodding, and eminently respectable gentleman, he has never, we believe, even run the risk of 
being “called out.”” He is the second son, but not the second-rate son, of the great statesman, 
Sik Ronert Peer, who was as much unworthily abused living, as he is deservedly honoured dead. 

The subject of this biography was born in 1823. He was educated at Harrow, and never | 
ploughed at Trinity College, Cambridge, at which university he obtained a first-class in classics, 
in 1845. In 1849, having selected the law for his profession, he was called to the bar of the Inner 
Temple. He assumed the forensic gown, and put on the political Whig, for he is by no means an | 
advanced Liberal;—he is not gifted with great rapidity of any sort. 

In February, 1849, he was first returned to Parliament by the borough of Leominster, which, no | 
doubt, believed it had discovered a veritable political lion as its representative. It could not have | 
been greatly disappointed when he made his maiden speech on the Parliamentary Oaths Bill—a | 
Jew-dicious speech, in which he advocated the admission of the Hebrew into the House of | 
Commons. Sie Ropert is reported to have been so well pleased with the young Roscius’s first 
appearance, that he sent him a cheque for ten thousand pounds forthwith. ‘The gift was perhaps | 
more appreciable than appropriate, for the débutant’s oratory was not so fervent and impassioned 
as to require checking. 

In 1851 he was made Under-Secretary for the Colonies, and in 1852 Leominster seemed to be 
of opinion that a Colonial Secretary should know something about emigrating, so it sent him 
adrift. Bury, however, did not long suffer his talents to be buried in obscurity, so he returned to*| 


his seat in Parliament and his Board at the Colonial Office, where he became a settler unti! 1855. | 
In that year his peaceable disposition obtained for him an Under-Secretaryship for War. Bat war | 
was pot altogether a winning game with him. He had to fight a battle at Bury in 1857, and lost 
the contest, which, as his facetious brother would say, he found, no doubt, “ berry unpleasant.” 
To console him for losing his seat in Parliament, he was made a Privy Councillor, but he preferred 
, to exchange privity for publicity, and in 1859 he found Bury ripe for him, and went in for it. 
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He was appointed Financial Secretary 
to the Treasury in the followimg year, a 
post which he still holds. 

Mr. Frep. Pee. is in favour of an 
“‘ extension of the suffrage,” which is so 
wide a term as to be often applied to 
narrow principles. He is opposed to the 


| ballot, so that he is in the wrong box on 


that question. Nevertheless, he is a 


| very useful M.P., a studious politician, 


and a well-meaning man, who may be 
very useful in his present position to 
keep a check on the Treasury expendi- 
ture. 

We could desire, however, one altera- 
tion in him for his father’s sake. We do 


_not expect him, like that great man, to 


be a “ burning and a shining light,” but 
we cannot help wishing he were not such 
a red-taper. He has certainly higher 
qualifications as a statesman than his 
elder brother, although he is much 
slower—another illustration of the tor- 
toise beating the heir to the baronetcy. 
As a speaker, Mr. FREDERICK PEEL is 


| is not vehement and brilliant, but he, at 


least, is not inconsecutive or indiscreet. 
His words are well weighed, and his 
conclusions deliberate and conscientious ; 
and the worst that his enemies can say 


| about him is, that he will only obtain a 
| respectable mediocrity. This has, how- 


ever, to be proved. He is a slow and 
steady M.P., and his rapid promotion 


| has, perhaps, slightly taken his breath 
| away, for he owes it rather to the popu- 


larity he inherits than to his own merits. 
He has good stuff in him, and may yet 
prove a true PEEL, and not be all outside, 
with qualities only skin-deep. 


GRATUITOUS INFORMATION. 


A MAN is seldom at a loss for kind 
friends to give him advice or some dis- 


| ayreeable intelligence. But of late, a set 
of people have taken it into their heads 


to make the most audacious assertions in 
the newspapers by means of advertise- 
ments. On the top of an omnibus we 
encountered the following startling in- 
formation in the Daily Telegraph :— 

Ay OUR WHEEL IS COMING OFF. 


Confound it, we reflected, are the wheels 
of all the vehicles in London in a chronic 
state of “come off?” We showed the 
advertisement to an elderly gentleman 
sitting near us, whereupon he became 
alarmingly nervous, exclaiming, ‘‘ A con- 
spiracy, sir, as sure as you're alive!” 
We endeavoured to console him by sug- 
gesting that the wheel might not como 
off until the end of our journey, at least, 
and that then we would give the con- 
ductor into custody on a charge of pre- 
meditated unjustifiable homicide, and 
obtaining money under false pretences. 
It is hardly necessary to state that, when 
we proceeded to do so, the constable 
refused to take the charge, and the old 
gentleman declared, as he shook us by 
the hand, that he should write to the 
advertiser, threatening legal proceedings 
unless he ceased to publish such a libel- 


| lousand alarming statement, We would 


charitably suggest to the advertiser 
whether he hasn’t got a spoke too many 
in his own wheel, in his anxiety to become 


| more intimately acquainted with the 


“metals.” He must expect alittle raillery. 


———— 
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THE PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME. 


THE PANTOMIME MENIAL. 


UDGING from our experience of 
domestic service as a householder, | 


domestic service as a playgoer, and } 
contrasting the results of our expe- 
riences in both capacities, we are 
disposed to imagine that domestio 
service on the stage is ag unlike 
domestic service in social life as 
everything on the stage ig unlike 
everything off it, with the single ex- 
ception of the drawing-room scenes 
at the Olympic. Among other 
points of dissemblance, is the faot 
that, whereas the classes of ser- 
vants in social life are as the sandg 
on the sea-shore for multitude, do- 
mestic service on the stage is divisi- 
ble into three classes only, the comic 
farce servant, the trusty old retainer 
(a terriblo bore), and the pantomime | 
menial. The ordinary farce servant 
is impudent, disobedient, and dis- 
gustingly familiar in his intercourse 
with his (or her) superiors, and 
faithful only to “‘ young master” or 
‘young missis,” but still impudent 
and still familiar. The pantomime 
menial, on the other hand, is nervously anxious to do her duty (she is 
usually a female) to the best of her ability. The zealous endeavours 
of the pantomime nurse culminate when the pantomime monarch pays 
a visit to the royal nursery. Her alarm while the royal baby is 
fondled and eventually sat upon by its clumsy and inexperienced 
papa, is caloulated to enlist in her behalf the sympathies of every 
British mother in the house—sympathies which are evoked when the 
poor old lady is kicked in the stomach by the ferocious tyrant, and 
tumbles down doubled up. It is then that the audience discovers 
that the pantomime nurse wears corduroy trousers, but whether her 
adoption of that kingly material is intended as a delicate compliment 
to her royal master, or whether it is the result of her own private 
views on the subject of female attire, are questions which they are 
probably as unable to solve as ourselves. The existence of such 
articles has only been revealed to them by an accident, and they must 
be content to accept the fact as they find it without prying too closely 
into the inscrutable mysteries of the female wardrobe. 

The same preposterous fairy that does her protégé the prince such 
irreparable mischief by changing him into a harlequin, not unfre- 
quently thinks fit to change the most prominent pantomime menial 
into a pantaloon. The position of the unhappy domestic who is the 
victim of this latter metamorphosis is even more pitiable than that of 
the prince; for, independently of the total change of external cir- 
cumstances, which is common to both, she has to undergo a meta- 
morphosis of sex which must at first, and until she becomes used to 
it, be productive of infinite embarrassment. 





ee 


TELEGRAM, 
Constantinople, February 15. 
Ax imperial hatt has been published, entirely changing the heads | 
of departments, and the whole aspect of administration. 
It is generally considered a shocking bad hatt. 


7 


MR. REUTER’S 


Evening. 

A palace fanctionary has been arrested, churged with spreading the 
rumour of the sultan’s insanity. 

On being interrogated, the man replied that he had only said his 
highness was a respectable hatter, meaning that the hatt was a 
respectable one, and not that he was as mad as a hatier, or anything 
like it. 

Being then asked if he had not asserted that there was more | 
than one bee in the imperial hatt, he replied that he meant B's, and | 
alluded to the appointment of the new Bostangi Bashi, who was a 


friend of his. 
The whole affair is enveloped in mystery. 


ee 


THe Comins Man.—The undertaker. 
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CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. 


_ A.—Irt may be a very good book. Perhaps it is. We do not dispute 
it; but here is the title :— 


12mo. 2s. Maps, separately, 2s. coloured, 

HE GEOGRAPHICAL TEXT-BOOK ; a Practical Geography, calculated t 
Map facilitate the Study of that useful Science by a constant - erence to Bian I 
2 8. 

There! How is the study oi that useful science to be facilitated by 
a constant reference to blank maps? If the map is a blank, of what 
use is its Could you find the Herzegovina in such a map ? or Cam- 
berwell-green? or the river Lea? The text-book may be valuable ; 
but what can be the service of “ maps, separately, 2s. coloured?” 
Fancy asking an ingenious youth to indieate the exact position of 
Lianfwichmydd on a purple blank! 


B.—“ Latin versification is the thief of time.’”— Old Provert. 
Whether this saying be true or not, why should every one who devotrs 
his leisure hours to hexameters and pentameters require, of all things 
in. the world, this :— ; 


A FIRST CHEQUE-BOOK for LATIN VERSE-MAKERS, 


ee 
tt 


— 


Considering that the majority of Latin yerse-makers are under age, 
what can they want with a cheque-book? Have they a banker? <A 
cheque-book, too: surely they would not all bank at the samo estab- 
lishment? Yet who can tell? Or any other man! 








THE STREET-SELLER’S SONGSTER. 


HEARTHSTONE AND BRICK. 
4ir—‘“ My heart's in the Highlands.” 


Fink hearthstone I cry, and my hearthstone’s not dear, 
My hearthstone’s the finest you'll purchase near here ; 
For cleaning the doorstep, or scrubbing the hearth, 
My hearthstone’s the finest in all the wide ’arth. 
My hearthstone I’m crying, my hearthstone’s not dear, 
My hearthstone’s the finest you'll purchase near here, 


My brick, too, I'm selling for polishing knives, 

You've ne’er met with better Bath-brick in your livéa; 

With my stone and my brick I am building my fame, 

My hearthstone is fino, and my Bath-brick’s the samo. 
My hearthstone’s not high, and my brick is not dear, 
My hearthstone and brick are the best about here. 


And your knives a new keenness and lustre to know, — 

Oh! purchase of me, and you'll then be 

Of the hearthstone that’s whitest, the brick that is best. 
My hearthstone I’m orying, my hearthstone’s not dear, 
My hearthstone and brick are the best about here. 


Should you wish your front steps to be white as the snow, | 





LOGIC EXTRAORDINARY. 

AN ingenious correspondent, discussing the position of Bedlam and 
certain opinions thereon, arrives at the following startling conclusion : 
—‘ Keepers, doctors, managers of asylums,—all who have to do with 
lunatics,—are, he declares, more or less touched with lunacy, or (as 
he puts it) ‘ mixing with madmen, are themselvesall mad.’"" Imagine | 
where such a deduction, if applied generally, would lead us to. Reflect | 
thata man byliving with Loup PaLMerston mightacquirethe wondrous | 
gift of perpetual juvenility ; that cooks, by association with policemen, | 
may beeome afflicted with the propensity for “ moving’’ everybody on ; 
and that, vice versd, policemen may become the victims of an irresistible 
desire to handle pies (not to mention bottled beer). We shall know, | 
in future, that when our maid-servant has got the scarlet-ena, she has | 
been walking abont with a red-coat; that when Grororna inadver- | 
tently puta her crinosine in the fire, and is converted into charcoal, 
that the young officer of the “guards” never entered her head—oh ! 
no. We consider that we have vow done our part in applying this 
marvellous deduction, and we have only to add that if its anthor could 
run his head against a lamp-post on a dark night without incon- 
venience, he might possibly become a little more “enlightened,” and 


might then reason more logically post facto, 





—_— ——e 


Wry is it dangerous to travel by the Metropolitan Railway ?—De- 
cause the cabs and "busses run over us. 
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man he overtakes. 
pulling old LaApy PayNTreweL up and down the Parade in a Bath-chair. 
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SERVE HIM RIGHT! 


Here is Caprain Mars, of the Br—ght—on Belligerents, who carries his drill to such an extent that he is always falling into step with every 





RUSSELL ASTORE. 


Air—“ Rory O’More.” 


Ont Russeiw, a diplomat, courted eclat, 

Ry professing to know international law ; 

lie wished in his heart by his Buncombe to gain 

The applause of all nations, but he wished in vain. 

lor “ Russe, be easy,” Vienna would cry, 

Contempt at her heart, but a smile in her eye; 

Cut the shop, bring your wife and your daughters to dine, 
And we'll p’raps talk our politics over our wine.” 

Bamb« “ led, poor RUSSELL could never Bay hay, 

Thus féted ho was for fall many a day, 

At last vot his congé, and then, in a bustle, 

Done brown, back to London town came JouNNy Russeiy! 


Oft since then his cunning has led him astray, 

Like the ass in the lion’s skin chancing a bray; 

His intrigues with Greece, and his dubious wiles, 

Ile attempted to “ burke” with Ionian Isles ! 

And then, next, on his “own hook,” must offer the Porr 
A palace at Malta, if he chooses to slope ; 

While he offers Brazilians an outrage, because 

Some two or three Englishmen will break their laws! 
Now, hy SSELL, leave off, sir, pray intrigue no more, 
For each time your efforts are worse than before ; 

By **bovus ’ Reform Bills an earldom you've got, 
Then pray rest content with your only good plot. 


Most Cerrainy) When a person's head “ gplits,” the morning 
after a dinner-party, may it be said to “tell a tale ?” 


In the present instance, his ridiculous habit gains him the credit (amongst a bevy of pretty cousins on this side of the way) of 


Perhaps they don’t chaff him on the next opportunity ! 


LEGAL. 
(Presented gratuitously to the Landlords of the Inns of Court.) 


1. Wuar is the origin of the term Jnns of Court? Does it arise 
from the fact that at these societies the pockets of members are 
tapped to the fullest extent they can beer ? 

| 2. Is the tenure by which the aforesaid societies hold the deposits 
payable on the entrance of students of the nature of a fee simple ? 

3. What reason have you to suppose that the benchers of the various 
Inns are great sticklers for forms ? 

4. On being called to practice at the bar, is it, or is it not, your 
intention to draw it mild? If not, pint out what custom you could 
otherwise hope to pursue. 

5. Is a vice-chancellor so called by virtue of his office ? 

G6. What has a common serjeant to do with the laws relating to 
corporal punishment ? 

7. Does a doctor of laws, when called in to a plaintiff who has becn 
badly beaten, and who wishes to recover damages, invariably recom- 


| EXAMINATION PAPERS. 
| 


mend court-plaster as a means of relief? If not, state the exceptions. 
8. Can the Court of Chancery be said to owe its designation to the 
| well-known uncertainty of obtaining its decisions ? 
9. On entering an action, state clearly at which end you would get in. 


Notice.—The THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, hand- 
sone ly bound in May: nta cloth, will be published on the 
12th of March. 

The whole of the Back Numbers have been reprinted, and are 
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 betarned Convict (gloomily):—* Things ain’t as they wos, BILL. 
There warn’'t no gammoning electrer-plate in my young day. Swag 


wos swag onst. Afore I went abroad, BiLt, a hard-working chap like 
me could make a werry tidy incume ; but now, wot with patent locks, 
) ee . eee aetgot : , 

Peelers, and other hobstacles, I carnt save up anythink fora old age!” 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 


No. 26.—JouN GELLIBRAND Hupparp, Esq., M.P. 


KON. 


| ment. 


i 
} 
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| of England strongly opposes the Ballot. 


| 
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been issued, bearing his name on the title-page—stamped, so to sf eak, 
with the Gelli-brand. 

These works have, no doubt, contributed’to his election to P arlia- 
It is to the credit of the constituency to reflect that ht» was 
not returned, only because he had “so much, for Buckincuam.’’ Ho 
was only elected for that borough in 1859; he is, therefore, barely a 
four-year-old yet. He is safe to back for the Ledger from early asso- 
ciation, and will run for the Derby, being a staunch Conservative, 
and giving “a hearty but independent” support to the earl of that ilk. 

He also states himself to be in favour of an extension of the fran- 
chise “on principles which recognise education and intelligence.” 
This was probably a little out-burst of Liberalism, induced by 
DisRAELI’s celebrated Reform Bill—when the Tories picked out one 
or two “fancy franchises” utterly impracticable and absurd, as 
excuses for supporting the semblance of a measure which they hated 
and feared. Of course, so influential a man as a director of the Bank 
It would be ridiculous to 
expect him to cut the ground from under his own feet. The Tory 


= | party prefers as a rule the cash-box to the ballot-box as a promoter 


of the purity of election. 
Mr. Husnarnp’s particular hatred is the income-tox. But he can 


claim no distinction for originality in so doing. He has, how- 
ever, given GLADSTONE a great deal of trouble—and at times a defeat 

on this question. GLADSTONE himself doubtless dislikes that tax, 
and would be heartily glad to get rid of it if he could. As he is a 
much greater man than Mr. Hupparp, and quite as good a tinancier, 
there can be little doubt that his policy is the wisest. Nevertheless, 
Mr. Huppakp merits some thanks, for he may, perhaps, by his im- 
portunity, hasten the removal of a tax, that attacks us very unfairly. 
We are sure GLADSTONE will be glad to get rid of Banko’sa ghost (his 
original part, by Mr. J. G. Hupparp) from his bill, and Mr. Hunnarn 
himself soing to the proverbial cupboard for the traditional bone of 
contention, will be delighted to find it gone, and will walk away 
with his hands in his pockets, whistling, “I know a bank,” “Ye banks 


and braes,”’ or some other current air, the notes of which are familiar. 


THE DANE KING'S DAUGHTER. 


(Air—Obvious.) 
In Copenhagen, not long since, there live! the Dane king’s daughter! 
And our own PRINCE Or WALES with her fell in love, and in matri- 
mony sought her ; 
Her father knew this, and he said yes ; 


thought her, 
Then we'll shout “ Long life to the Prince and his wife, the Dane 


king’s pretty little daughter!” 


and our QUEEN a good match 


P’raps she may choose to change our dress, and many lives hang on it ; 
If she’ll scorn crinoline and fast-looking hats, and will wear a lady's 


bonnet ; 
If she appears in Westminster, dressed neatly, who'll dare slander 


her, 
For she'll save many lives, and mothers and wives will ery, “ Bless 


Alexandra!’ 


Mr. HuBBarp is, no doubt, descended from the far-famed personage |. Old Father Thames, some few days hence, from this especial Fun-day, 


who had recourse to a cupboard (probably a bank-cupboard) for a 
bone—which was most likely a bone of contention for the GLADSTONE 
of the period. But if he is, he has not made that fact known to the 
world through the medium of the celebrated Dop. He is stated by 
that compendious biographer to have been born of wealthy but not 
dishonest parents, at a tcc in Essex. This is the Stratford-atte- 
Bowe spoken of by CuAvcer, in a manner which implies that French 
was taught decidedly “ without a master” at its seminaries. Its non- 
success in languages, however, appears to have been compensated by 
at least to judge from the fact that Mr, 


its proficiency in arithmetic- 
We presume he was 


Hvubpsarp has made a figure by his figures. 


educated at his birthplace, for he is not stated to have gone to any of | . ini 
: E : The weather clerk, Fitzroy, we trust will be Plovius restraining, 


the public schools or to either of the universities. He has, however, 
an honorary degree attached to his name, for which the world has 
the very deepest reverence—namely, L.S.D. Heis one of the direc- 
tors of the Bank of England—one of the fellows of the wealthiest 
foundation in England. He need not, therefore, aspire to university 
honours, in a world which makes more fuss about a man 
pocket is full of money, than about one whose head is full of wisdom ; 
the latter is a man of note—but the former is a man of notes. We 
would not be supposed to intend that Mr. Hunsarp’s pocket contains 
all his talents, or that his head is as empty as his ancestor’s pantry. 
On the contrary, he is a great authority on commercial and financial 
matters, and has employed his per on other things besides bank-books. 


‘ 


} 
VRO&e 


4 . : ‘ 
Many pamphlets, relating to the currency and the income-tax, have 


aha 


| 
| 


Will be as gay as a master sweep, in his best clothes out on a Sunday ; 

For then to Gravesend pier will come the fleet that brings o'er the 
water, 

From a father’s home, to a husband's arms, the Dane king's lovely 
daughter. 


And a holiday we all will keep, though PaLMeErston’s a thwarter 

Of the scheme to relieve the banker’s clerk, and the postman’s work 
make shorter ; 

If Jemay Mace were going to face old Heenan for an hour, or shorter, 


P’raps he would not even go himself to meet the Dane king's daughter. 


For we don’t want yet for some time to see the Puince or the weather 


| 
| 


reigning ; 
And volunteers, with hearty cheers (thongh not allowed to escort 


her), 
Will join in the song of the joyous throng, “ God eave the Dane king's 
) 


daughiter ! 


The Pneumatic Despatch Company have 


“ | 
“Wir Him Aca!” 
begun to lay down their tubes, and are giving great gatisiaction to all | 
: , "hat a blow it will be 
who have had their yoods puffed by them What a blow it will be 
for the Parcels Delivery Company ! 


eee: 


can) 


i" 
if 
hi 
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THE PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME. THE REVOLUTION IN GREECE. | 
THe PANTOMIME GIANT. | (From our oun Special Correspondent.) | 


DUCATED from onr earliest infancy | : a ce aa eee ee ee | 
in the firm belief that everything HELLAS! the mnsettied 1 ; arty F igre i & 


that was ferocious, bloodthirsty, Lo occasion considerable rp ‘xity tot > ymind os yc il : a D f 
and demoniacal centred in the | Correspondent. Were he 1 oo one eee Oe iG sealed ada agpatiess 
reon of the giant of fairy tale, itself, ne wonld yet ig Ramana nist ha id a ens : 
ve cannot easily forget our intense pow UE nion will Sventualy Set. ne Ws SEC, Ca mo ft 
1} appointment at the personal GnOlassed account! = © gil es bs : 610 bus oo ey _ =e 
ttributes of the only giant we that the mountam would wWurnat ee Worst OF 36, his Cour 
ver saw who promised to realize  W' uld at once be eome all plain - OY e other hand, did 
the expectations we had formed of = O!!¥ tee! Sure of Tae adiscoimlicure oF | pain, you 1 u re 
ench a being—the giant of panto- ml VORueacy 3 ) Gecry that party as amountin to & Ci Lt 
ne. True, he was big enough; | | ?P thls vl ee. See ee ee ee ee 
1e, he was moch more than ugly | 12Stfuctions belore commencing, in the habit of the ty 
ivh: true, he expressed him- up either sie; and me - Wil CONTI i} toatl ¢ 
as only a confirmed and irre. | ©! '@cts. , 
{ 


aa ; ) . bis Setatant? « alisnrc ik oY ic Lin 
able cannibal could be ex- On the fourth inst: a telegram was s¢ to the Gree! 


ected to express himself, but there Jd’ Afatreein Londcon,and another to KARL RUSSELL, notifving tot 
‘ i 9 { 4 * » 7 
il! anniogey between the real and the nomination of Prince AtrnedD tothethrone of Greece. In re 
Je : , ’ mn ‘ ; ? aee = BBs Ty ‘ . 
e jdeal terminated Feehla as Mer. Entiot eommnnicated to the assem! yY JIiER SIAJESTY S ncn- 
oe That aee ig arms, contemptibly feeble in acceptance of this offer, and : y her recom} ation tot r- 
Py ’ ; ' ‘ ii ; it } y at . fe «- ‘ . , 
Lt a A Le . : : able notice of DuK: RNEST of Saxe Copurg re! a} however 
Many } ) ; ‘ ‘matter of legs, as he Inless with i ( norece = j “! [ss sj . ‘g \ - a a 9 
WL) , . former as he was nnsteadv on from disenesing the many excellent c: i fooa fovernment 
" : it} 7. ‘ , i vad is < ¥ i - : ; < , : 
latter. hig appearance was far cited in ERNEST, 28 heing obvions iy untitted ior me tion in Fun, 
hotter ealenlated t » excite ridicule It was noticed that amonyst the candidates for the vacant throne 
j ; oe : oecurred the nor » Of y ’ ‘ } (Jan r {at t} } 1] +o 47 
é n apprehension. Palnablyv A big, Curl i il ( Ii} a dal er be i 2 : or : i 
7 ' htainga ' ” TY cr } ‘ ' bog sorhile sctncty, +, 
ed bully. who threatened whole obtained but a meagr mY) highly « ul 1 
. ° y¥9 *Y* .s aa . . — ° . 
the sensitive nation oO! white is ft ] a j red he 7 iT 


ea with annihilation, while he ! 
ae that would not clam 


ed the constitution ot a canary ! :' = 


to assist him in carrying his The latest news of importance that CANART had gone on ea 
neea into effect. His instrn- wird, 1b 18 ud Dy O1 : ul . ; Pan t Ett : 
> . a4 } , 
t of death was a club—hnge formed under MM. BuLGAKIS and Kup! Popular demor 
however. having clearly prov d the new ministry to be 1 mpcpuiar, 


«l, in size, but wieker-work in 7 , 
MM. Burearis and Rupros went out after CANaki: and at preser 





n, and wei! r about 
1 and a half there ia no provisional government in existence. Sheuld there cocci 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
With the estimation we had at any time a phase in the revolution in which there shall « t no 
of the giant of fair ind covernment at all, 1b 18 in contemplation t fend a steamer cover to 
. , . . , . i . 
on the unsupported testj- | Washington, for directior to the best method of pri re 7 
romantic nursemaid, fel], | the cireamstances; no Goubt such inquiries we Lon 
A 17 ! 
» 7 | ) , ‘7! % 
e. our Oj n of his con- AB(E£)ie reply. 
J : iyer of the off- . 
e ‘ j FAs ! » Te nvrer the y ~ > ¥ rmlnr ” T Ty *® e 7 r? 
j W ILL YOU TRUST biG Wy THEN £ 4 Vv \ 
wiventurer we once | 
ler an | fir a ey 
? hif Wii FIMpDIVY A} 
1 ng impostor, | Wane): nding : , 
i hi iy-complicated ‘ to @! im”, and eventually slay, | With the ready in m-* t, 
. adel ( ‘ mon rwnom W { iid have pp lun with one toot— | As I tal tne § ds 1} 
: . | 
! \ ’ t alarming feature was the possession oF two | Qn my irrendship you 
‘t voice one in hia he wnd the other in his stomach, the | Sav vou'll book me i t er, 
former of w i is constant!y imploring the latter to keep a Iittle Piace the chair and give t I 
ata ; 
BR’'eand "on its pine. \\ ith these few words, we consign to < blivion as But mv circumstances Chane 
rant a hum ivy AS ever threnate! | to do what he « ouldn't pertorm Will you trust me then as h r 
' * 
When my 1 clets once vuIgINe 
1. ; cae a 
a wy wr ow " . "Ty ] any aS 10 ‘i> ( =¢ rh t 
AN ANCIENT CUSTOM REVIVED. .- 
. ' . : ‘ . \nd my outward man 1 Ove 
IN accordance with very ancient enstom which has been in abey- ee } ee wy 
a * shows the weicht of pove 
nce since the days of Riewarp IL, the loyal town of Gravesend will = : 
r . ' . , When a change is o'er 1 { & 
re ry ¢ in | Iwi \ y | 4, r) gare arrival “yf rh if port, n DLA ral eene . 5 
While no change you take, I vow, 
containing irimps a 1 wrt rreeS a fney belne the staple pnrodauc- arene . { : 
, “tie Will the change find you u ar 9 
t ol the tow! s1 ‘ that “Qn hvs arrival irom WT) 5 , 1 . 
| t ; ) Yiil J} Uu truss In¢ t it = 7k ee 
nay 2 r" Ra ; ) a ) ed j mde at vy towne pier 7 
’ , ? ‘ ’ i beaclea on y* L, r° ° by 
When, therefore, 3 ro Isapette pe RoswyYrRvVILLF did , in tei ean oe 2 bia aia 
: : : ? -ol ( LEANLINESS i> sawniAd it? { i) i oe 
r m npes and water \ he « ivr l with a cusse, 
\ sri e,and thy crissis THE connexion between washing and worshipping is no new dis- 
. and he kyecked v® mayden toe ve bryny wayves, and | covery. The maxim we quote is as old as the Bishopne of J nd 
for il we town ind)=o slaughtured natyvyve Syne Wells, or that of Soda and Man. Neve eiess, even 
\ lass i bivt me lads doe often. truth ts likely to be overlooked or forgot In time t 
re i wo 4 5s . > eh s i’ } cris with r i PDieasuy! t W = ¢ the ¢ i be 
nore ¢ : in ¥ n Janyvuare at once touching and simpi 
ryngve on y® Wyndmiile ' we. NT SALAZAR, Milan, is vi. H : 
| —— : . u . } 3 
i i ‘ ‘ ca re ’ y ] is? nm c. 
{ 4 
Ww ie re \ } ru > i e ’ y t } shed 
b igquet } er = wh } "W 1] he in sha ¢ rr) f wi? Die ill. w + ' r) > 
‘ r Pimny S horns fr i Watercress Pay int ] 1 ¢hoaf ‘mer being 


Co mposed entirely of ru} em ar ] the ] utter of « mera! is. ( ; ‘ 
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SOCTAL SCIENCE. 


N handing in his report of the 
domestic economy of his terrace 
for the last month, more especially 
as viewed with a social and scien- 
tific eye, your correspondent begs 
to state that, in consequence of the 
cecurrence within that period of 








= the festivals of Valentine's Day and 
qe Shrove Tuesday, his work has been 
A s0 much increased, that he feels 
fig imperatively called on tw demand 
7 | an extra cheque for the sum of 
2 £—. That this will not be con- 


sidered exorbitant he feels sure, 
when he states that, in the proge- 
cution of his inquiries, he has been 
twice life-preserved, four times 
wiven into custody, five times tired 
at, seven times garotted, and once 
compelled by a gang of miscreants 
to aid them in attacking an elderly 
Sblon: |) GAR ae tay AR yentleman, from whom he received 
if NN PCL. het Mil < a blow in the st—-m—ch, from the 
B.\5 effects of which Y. C. still suifers. 

Valentinves.—-Of the fifty-four 
marriages ble ladies resident in the 
terrace, your corresfoudent has 
discovercc: that twenty-three 


didn’t, while thirty-one did not receive valentines and said they did. 
Nine gentlemen were informed that they were 
dirty dogs, and under a misapprehension with respect to their power 
over the affectionsof woman. Eight of these accused your correspon- 
dent of being their correspondent as well, and paid him liberally for his 
attention. The payment was at the rate of fourpence (vulgarly called 
a“kick”) perline. Let us change the subject. 

Puvcakes.—On this subject Y. C. is competent to give much valuable 
information. [le has ascertained that the range of houses in which 
an average, seven quarts of miuik, exactly 


he re ies con umed, nh 

halt « yhich was water (for he tried it). Ue conld also say much 

respecting eges, but thinks un ceuf has been said about thein. Vhile 

Tr AOE a keyhole, Y.C. heard that if a pancake be placed under 

the pillow before retiring to rest, the vision of Mr. or Mrs. Right will 

appear to the experimentalist. Ever anxious to sacrifice himself to 
resolved to make trial of the 


the interests of society at large, Y. C. 
ud accordingly, on reaching home, he devoured two cupfulls 
of | , nineteen pancakes, and placed a twentieth beneath his head. 
Hie dreamt of a lady with blue hair, and of extraordinary facial 
development, who sat on his chest all night. He hopes he will not be 
Before quitting this interesting question, 
to state that, on looking for the charm 
pancake next morning, he found he had devoured it in the night. 

Tex Parties, ete.—Shortness of space will only allow Y. C. to 


summarize the statisties of this branch of his commission. During 


vlog] 
Oracal, & 


compelled to marry her. 
your corresp ndent wishe 


tea-parties were riven, forty-seven of 


the past month ninety-three 
being muflin-worries. ‘Two 


these being tea-fights, the remainder 


thousand and one guests were present Oh tuese OCé asions, and pre- 


cisely eleven thousand cups of tea consumed. Fifteen hundred indi- 
viduals, on being asked if their beverage was to their liking, said, 
‘Quite so, thank you!” two hundred took “just one lump!” and 

dred *tronbled for a little more cream!” ‘The whol 


ing invited to take more, asked for “only 
‘!” and were disappointed if they got less than 
rrespondent will conclude b® calling attention 

’ thins (of 


» the meanness of Mrs. Jones, of No. 3, who provided no mufi 
Y. C. is passionately fond), and of Mrs. Bisps, of No. 17, 


¥ \ . 
4 ° Btstal ¢ 





whose creaut Was, ¥ C pl ives his honour, milk! common cdutiry 
milk ! 
‘Wer, I’ Browen!”-—This, on account of the prevailing wi! 
3 the proper expression for March. H.R.H. the Prince oF Wat! 
il], however, vary it this vear to “ Well, I’m blessed !”’ 
(;00n Excuse.—A coal merchant, convicted of believing t! 
iY make ne ton, and acting on his belief, had the aud: to 
i 1d only dor in a we oh 
i »EST ] 4 NES’ ( OM Y. [OJ E B HK 4 A vent 
j E C } F py Tl niforr 
oe =, na ay 


! 


received valentines and said they 


pigs and hogs and } , . 
invariable. 


The magnitude of stars differs. 
Boucicautr; for his 


invited to each on the same day, and go to the one you like best. 
this means you can obtain a pick-o’-tea whenever you please. 


flower. 
How to Stock a Garden.—A capital way, and one much in vogue in 
large towns, is to take a house next to a nursery-ground or we 
In the day-time mark well 
whi rs are placed, and at night but we need gay 
no more, 
tions, however, must be taken against 
happen that the original proprietor s potions on the subject of prope r 


and vours do not coincide : in which case the business might end in 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 


] HE dogstar this month will be fed upon his own bark, in order th: 
afterwards he may sing a barc-arole. 


that of everybody else’s most materially. 


A 
~ 


M 
Ty 


TH 
i 


MARCH, 


1 | Cat-egorical sermon, by Dr. Pusspy. 


Meeting of wags, when they willsing, “‘ Wait for thewag: 


As an instance we will take D 
estimate of his own magnitude ditlers ¢ 


*) 
* VW hy + hy 7. ; i - aos } ‘i " ° s , 
3 at BLODGERS saw was that pretty girl he met at the 


JONES S To speak or not to speak, that is the questior 


ture, however, he can decide, she is gone from hii 


like a beautiful dream; upon which 
anticipate. 


but 


Wwe 


i KUN appears. Received everywhere and by everybod. 
who has a penny to spare. In the Commons Lon! 


VALMERSTON severely rebukes Mr. GLapstonr { 
borrowing a number instead of buying one for himselt 


cr 


| Fancy fair, by the members of the fancy. 


6 | News is brought to our office that Mr. Banpace has been 
seen to give an organ-boy twopence. We telegraph to 
the officials at Colney Hatch to prepare for the arrival 


of a new patient. 


“J 


it will be very long ere he calls her 80 in reality 


THE GARDEN, 


She-roots are obtained from cabbage ; he-roots from dock 


Entrance of H.R.H. tuk PRINCESS ALEXANDRA. 
gives a hearty welcome to his future queen ; 


Find out what time five or six of your neighbours have tea 


FUN 


but hope 


This is 


We repeat now, for the last time, that yellow jaundice is not a 


Lo ‘ked garden, the former 1s the best. 


re 


the choicest flower 


p 


aw (police) cell. = 


4 
i 


+) 


a] 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A doctor of 
Jus.—The bird to which most medical men have 


objection is the ee-i 


the “ Cuctus,” or some such name. 
ma Shaver wishes to know how he can train his razor 
Derby? Inquire of Mk. Merny, 

/ / inquires whether, if he trains a stag so that he can 
him on the nec’, that action may be considered as ua pat of 
Consult a solicitor 
he Bea () wants to know if the brother of Rom: 
literary character and used @ great deal of paper, as he had 
that he was called Ream-us. Who knows? 

at TIONS FOR VOLUNTEER! 
Wovu.tp there be more punctuality in drill if men were to” 
eir own time” in drilling ¢ 
Would it not gave time if “ dressing” were carried on belure 

»>hend-quarters r’ 

Qugnt the War-otfice to supply men wath braces to prevent 

ny their dreesing 

| possible to be “drilled” without being bored ? 

4 {i the manual exercise be unproved by the ubeti 
thie 


] 


tu 
vi 


ild there be greater steadine 


Meeacues OF Eviquetrre.—DVress ones 





anit 


us asks, “Is Sim Butwer Lyrron a great florist 
potion 18 preval nt we beheve, and founded on his celebrate 


for 


1) 
|) 


This plan will be found both cheap and effective; precau 
night surprises, 


t miaay 


t. 
*TLYy 


‘music is the next degree to a judye of music 


unerable 


” 


‘| he 


d novel 


for the 
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KIND AND CONSIDERATE. 


sin 7 


~ 
—_ 
- 
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BURLINGYON ARCADs 131 


’ 


What's the police a-doin’? 1 knows, 


, CAROL OF THE CONTENTED This is said agen and agen ; 
Well, I’m one of the reg’lar chaps who goes 


lazy, lounging, loafing chap, To look arter the very men. 
Who lets the world slip by, I watch ’em the end of their beat get near, 
| haven't a care, for | haven't a rap, And if 1 am nabbed—a whopper 
) you Know the reason why. Will make it appear in less than a year, 
How dovs I live? Well, I lives on my friends, I’m a yrowing all right and proper. 
And I takes what comes to hand ; And my eyes I pipe, 
hKach shilling they lends J freely spends, And I uses my wipe. 
And | lves on the fat of the land. And I make of the chaplain a fool ; 
And I smokes my pipe, ‘Then back I comes 
And n , Ups | wy To my own old chums, 
With the rim of the tankard coo! ; With a “ticket” a taking it cool. 
And the older ] pret, 
The iss ] fre l, ee 


And the more | sticks to my rule. 
" AN ANECDOTE. 


y } » 7 } , ~~ . ‘ } ‘ , * . 
» KOS THY iriends, they gives me at best (ENTIRELY AT THE DISPOSAL OF THE FRENCH PakaGRAPH-MONGERS.) 

A summut of all they earns ea ; . . 1 IPEeWIE! 
: - 0! . hey ee ; \Vuen Str GLavstone approached himself of the juvenile PREMizR, 
"Who are my triends | Vhy you and the re to consult at his house the reduction of the tax of incomes, he found 


And I lives on you all in turns. 
1 very much like my friend to meet, 
Who anything leaves about, 


that nobleman, always gay, who promenaded himself in the garden. 
‘ Milord,” said the Minister of the Finances, ‘‘what is that sum which 


a * 9» rT’... ~ 
1) ' . : , you propose to remove from the tax of incomes ?  Troussez 
Or who walks the street with faltering fox ' : , 


. ; ‘ , ’ dews . lan eo? exclaimed, laughing, as he leaped, in tr oe, over 
i : ' fore vo . ne out ee o- mn . ” } hin! 
4440 bis a r her — Klug Out. the other, the ¢ ‘hief Minister. “ Tuck ip vour twopence ? ited we hich 
hen sm 8B my pipe . ' , imini 
pal ene a " oi Pipe, became—for Sik GLaDsTone to this degree diminished the impost. 
d Mt ] 8 ’ . , . é » aan 
}s pe (The right of translation is served.) 


With the rim of the tankard cool, 
And the older |] grow, 
The more | know, 
The man who frets is a fool. The Princess ALEXANDEA’S * Wepvinc Marcu.”—This march 
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| THE PRINCE OF WALES'S NUPTIALS. THE SECOND BURIAL-MARCH OF DUNDEF 
An Essay From “THe RamBier.” (DepicaTen To Proressor W. E. Aytoun.) 


F course, a well-regulated mind “ ONCE again let London listen, 

cannot contemplate the approach- To the kinsmen of Lochiel ; 

ing marriage of England’s future Let the bagpipes’ sonorous wailing, 

king with a daughter of the illns- Through the walls of Drury peal! 

trious house of Denmark — and Brave Dunpre! His name I honour, 

Denmark, as we are all aware, is Though I knew not, I confess, 

deeply interested in the Schleswig- That it was his daily custom 

Holstein question, lately solved by To assume the Highland dress. 

Op2»—no; Eart Russett, who Yet, who knows, and who can answer ? 

proposed—dear me! what did he Who with confidence dares say 

propose? It has really quite es- That his lore anent apparel 

caped me. But where wasI? Oh! Equals that of Mr. May ? 

Iremember. As I said before, the Wondrous are the kilted clansmen, 

Prince or Watrs takes his title Yelling out with might and main, 

from —from—let me see! I think Cheering more than does the audience 

from being heirto the throne, though In the pit of Drury Lane. 

I see no connexion, I confess, be- Shout ye, then; four hundred supers 

tween the eminence of a throne and Surely cannot be too few 

the depressions called Wales—or To prevent, or clse to stifle, 

is it Vales? or Vails? I really fail Just an honest hies or two. 

to recall which, but the latter used Yonder comes a gentle lady, 

to be taken by young Romanist Welcome, Caledonian belle! 

ladies, and the servants in the days Whence she came, or where she’s edine, 

of the Prince Recent, which No one in the house can tell. | 

brings me back to the point from | Yonder standeth Mr. Sesy, 

| which I started. As I was remarking, it was Grorce THE THIRD who | He impersonates M‘Ian. 

originated the title in his youth. As he was walking with Brau Nasu Yonder stands Grorcr Weston; looking 

—or was it BEAU BRUMMEL or BRUNNEL ?—no, he invented the Thames Unlike—any other man! 

Tunnel, because I know he rhymes with it. So it must have been Sometimes comes an ancient witch-wife, 
Crouches down and keeps a watch ; 








Nasu, the owner of Nash’s Halls, who observed, or GzorGe THE THIRD ( 
observed—for one gets confused at this length of time as to the exact Then her feelings utters, shrieking 
Ah! I have it. He observed to his Unintelligible Scotch ! 


persons who—dear me! what? 

fat friend—but I forget who his fat friend was—“Is that your own Suddenly a winsome lassio 

hair, or a wig ? ’”’—a remark which caused great offence to Fox, who | Sings, “John Anderson, my Jo ;” 

was then the head of the Whig ministry—or was it Pitt? I know it , Certain proof that we're approaching 
To the murders at Glencoe. 


was one of them, for he was in the same ministry as the Duke or : 

BvucKINGHAM. It was this BuckineHaM, if I remember rightly, who | Closes once again the curtain ; 

sold Stowe, and I fancy it was in order to purchase the freedom of | if, next time, we saw it rise 
On the Isle of Man, or Warsaw, 


the blacks in St. Domingo. At any rate, STOWE is someliow connected | a 
with the blacks “in my mind’s eye, Horatio.” That, if my recollec- | Twould occasion no surprise. — 
tion sepwes me, was the reply of Capratn Harpy to NELSON, when he | Ha! the scene! the great sensation ! 
asked where the French fleet was at Trafalgar, or was it Some other Weill, it’s very good, I'll own ; 

And the cotton-wool’s effective, 





place? Perhaps it was, and my connexion of Trafalgar and NFLsoN ( 
is from the square—but no, that square is Charing-cross ; and—and— With the lime-light on it thrown. 
dear me! how an interesting subject like the present leads one back But the dialogue—good gracions ! 
into the labyrinths of the past! However, as I began by saying, _ Are we mad, or are we sane ? 
NELSON, when in the North Sea, did have an adventure with whales. Say, is this a cell in Hanwell, 

Or a stall in Drury Lane? 


Or was it bears? But, no; it must have been whales, because how : 18 
else could the Prrycrk Recent have taken the title. How os Yonder sit the puzzled critics 5 
are these glimpses of the past, however slight and cursory! But to Sorry that they’ve got to sit ; 
return to my subject, which, as I was observing—now really, what Gazing with a wild expression, 
Now at stage, and now at pit: 








— 








was I observing ?—when the length of this article warned me that I 
had already exceeded the limits which—but no matter—I will con- | O. is strong, and kind, and clever, 
clude in my next. So is H. and so is B. 5 . 
S. has shown a mighty talent, 
| ewer Shrewd acuteness ma¥keth T. ; 
| WHERE IS THE DIFFERENCE? Yet this band of ready writers, 
| (A Quustiow ror Oxrorp Dows.) o oe wy ae 
AN ancient pot once quarrelled with a kettle, aa th it’s all about 7 
Both in the word-fight were by no means slack ; Come away, my . . 
At last, the pot, the argument to settle, se. ain Sanat ba” hate of ——_ ait 
| Accused his enemy of being black. Over stout, and chop, and kidney, 
In modern times we see the application Let’s forget the awful scene!” 
Of this old proverb plain set forth ; then how it Thus a minstrel, much disgusted, 
Must strike the friends of right with indignation Though he had not paid to sce 
| When Pusey prosecutes Proressor JOWETT. - sap aasal oe 
| 


Reien or His Crorugs, aND THe Crose or His Reicn.— : 
We tee from a contemporary that “ Kine Onno, who, since his SusPenDEp AsImaTION.—An acrobat named ve ae 
| to wear the Greek national costume | &t the Alhambra, who is éncroaching on the mon ustice. He 
| hangs himself by the neck and beats a drum. fs #0 likely to 


| return to Munich, had ee . - 
has now exchanged it for an ordinary European dress.” By returning | ° ; ; , 

he : wr interfere with the ularity of Mz. Cavcerafr’s public entertain 

| to the trousers of his birthplace, OrHo probably wishes to intimate | staat he ought at iy $ petition Parliament to command 


| that he considers the breaches between himself and his late subjects ie 
ed E dress VERECKE to suspend the performance instead of himself. 
are irreparable. He ought to have resum uropean long ago, acs Weenie ss aD 


if all his hopes of restoration were “ kilt.” 


- se 













































































i 8% 


rn ed 


a eres 


es POTN Ne Re se 


ne Pet er er a aah en 
ee es 


si Ate eat nee enene rename 


es 


Se he 


Tet nas 


— 


ee ee 


La ance 


eee: 

















of the cessation of the income-tax. 
from ExLeanor of Guienne, to whom it was given by ber son, Kina JouN, that very bad sovereign, 
out of whom the barons extracted some change at Runnymede. 

It also belonged to ExLeanor of Castille, the wife of Epwarp IL. to omit mention of whom 
would indeed be to abstract the largest plum from the intellectual pudding we are serving up to 
This royal lady had the reputation of being a witch, and was said to be especially 
clever in preparing love draughts, or philtres, through which affections might be strained—a mixture | 
of cup and sorcery which caused her to be excessively disliked by the common people; and 
Sermour (no relation to T. Moorr, who lived afterwards) says, that “‘ Ye queene,”’ 
EvLeanor, “hyr arte was so blacke thatte charcole woulde cke have mayde a whyte marke 
One time, when passing under London-bridge in her barge, this bewitching lady was 
pelted by the people with stones and mud, and tradition reports that she was in no way disturbed 
by this playful though somewhat personal exhibition of popular feeling, unti! she was struck by a 
defunct and slightly decomposed member of the feline race, when she made the observation, that 
stones and mud, though unpleasant, were yet bearable, but that to cats, when they had been dead 
more than six weeks, she had a decided objection. 
provided with her native soap, and though in vain she tried to smooth down the hatred of the 
people therewith, she herself proved an exceedingly slippery customer, in proof of which, the 
shovel of research has disinterred the following story from the dustheap of antiquity. 
that her husband, having heard of her performances in the witch line of business, and disapproving 
thereof,—for, as he said with a truly royal disregard of grammar, “which it wasn’t right,’’—spoke to | 
her on the subject one day as they happened to be riding by the village of Charing (now Charing- | to your case. 
cross), mildly suggesting that unless she ceased her pranks, she'd be a subject for Buxn’s justice, | 
and be provided with a stake cither in the town or country. 
received with the usual feminine interrogations of “ Well, I never!” “‘ What next, indeed 
‘*T'd like to see you attempt it!” and soforth; but when she heard her husband's threat of burning | 
her, probably thinking it was, to use a vulgar modern term, growing rather hot, she expressed 
} wish that the earth might open and swallow her if his accusations were troe. 


our readers. 


thereonne.” 


WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Communicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
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QUEENHITHE, 


QUEENHITHE was called originally Eprep’s hithe, or bank, though who Eprep was, and whether 
he had a balance in his bank, or whether it was the original one whereon the wild thyme grew, | 
are mysteries as much hidden from modern mortals as the interior of central Africa, or the time | no doubt be glad of,f and perhaps by 
: It was, however, early known as Ripa Reginw or Queen-hithe, | return of post you will send meacheque 
for the amount—I leave the exact desig- 
nation of the sum to you§—which may 
be considered a sufficient remuneration 
for so high a flight of native genius.— 
[ remain your inspired poet, 

| If we have our duties, our waste-paper 
basket has its rights, and tothat bourne, 
from whence nocontribution returns, we 
have committed the bard’s effusion ; 
but we publish his letter to show the 
public to what aggravations our respon- 
sible position subjects us. } 


UN 


a 





Wr Wall 


Coming from Castille she was, of course, well 


His remarks at first were 


Hardly had she ty 





| spoken the words, when a chasm opened 
at her feet, into which she sank, and in 
the words of an ancient chronicler, 
| ** Shee dyd goe compleatlie throughe ye 
| hole.” The astonishment of the monarch 
_at finding so sharp a woman as his wife 
thus let in may be imagined; in his 
| opinion her destination was as warm as 
| it was certain, and his surprise was 


} 


} 


| | therefore not trifling when an attendant 
_ informed him that her majesty had re- 
| appeared at Queenhithe. 
~| | received the startling intelligence with 
incredulity, laconically observing, ‘“‘Gam- 
mon!” and, pointing to his eye, inquired 
of the messenger whether he could per- 
ceive any green in it; but, on the news 
being confirmed, he said, “ that though 
he could hardly swallow her disappear- 
ance, her being brought pp again put 
the affair beyond a doubt.’’ Some modern 
sceptics, however, have fancied that the 
void only existed in the brains of the 


historians. 


Queenhithe was long a rival to Billings- 
gate, but at last yielded to the superior 
situation of the latter place (we rather 
incline to attribute the real strength of 
Billingsgate more to its language than 
its situation), and in the present day 
Queenhithe is simply a quay for the 
lading and unlading of goods which. 
from their nature, both physically and 
mentally, are denominated dry; nor 
will a visit at all repay the adventurous 
traveller, who may be inclined to brave 
the mud of Thames-street, or to venture 
on to the wharf itself, where he may 
watch the liberal way in which the 
porters, unlading the corn, etc., come 
down with the dust (on the coats of the 
_ | bystanders). 


A MODEST REQUEST. 


Dear Fun,—As, of course, every poet 
as is a poet will publish something in 
reference to the coming auspicious event, 
, and knowing that your talented and 
| well-conducted paper * is always open to 
| deserving merit,t I send you a poem 
suitable to the occasion, which you will 


' 


wa) 


ENGLAND’s WELCOME TO ALEXANDRA. 
—No! ALEXANDRA’s welcome to Eng- 


land 


* True, O bard, but soft soap has no charms 


for us. 


+ True again, but we don’t see how it applies 


$ Nota bit of it. 
€ 


§ What a charming thing is modesty! 
| The paper itis written on is worth, putting 
a high price upon it, twopence, which sum 
our correspondent will find left out for him 
when he calls. 
© In this instance “native” genius, like 
ative oysters, is decidedly fishy. 





[Marce 7, 1861. 
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Marca 7, 1863.] 


THE COMIC ENCYCLOPADIA 
OF FUNNY AND ENTERTAINING KNOWLEDGE. 


/}| {, ING.—The sovereign remedy pre- 
. scribed for a constitution which 
¥) requires strengthening. Kings 

are frequently dissolute as well as 

} absolute when they rule without 

( control, the darkest spot being 
generaliv the kingdom of the de. 
spot. When a bad ruler goes over 
the page of history, the invariable 
result will be hard lines for the 
people. A limited monarchy is 
when this power is restrained by 
fixed laws, 2nd the first check to 
the king was given by the move- 
ment of the knights in the famous 
political chess match between 
JouN and the barons. 

Kiss.—Cupid’s seal impressed 
by the lips, and leaving the im- 
pression ‘‘ we part to meet again.” 
A kiss is the only thing which, 
being stolen, offers its own reward 
for restoration. It was the first 
salute of man in honour of the 
arrival of woman on the earth, and 
the compliment conveyed became 





—— 


had the record on their lips ever 
since. 
all the many delusions that from 
time to time have seized the fancy 
of the youthful inhabitants of all countries, may be considered that 
which onght to go by the appellation of the two-lip mania. 
Kirecnen.—The room of a honse appropriated to cookery, and 
vhere those cood things are concocted which are afterwards in 
everybody’s mouth at dinner-time. There is no place tn a dwelling 
which affords so wide a range for contemplation as the kitchen, and 
by the reflective who pass this stove we never find this passed over. 
It occupies the basement to show that the very foundation of a happy 
home is the culinary department. During Lent, when abstinence 
from meat is presumed by some portion of society to be a proper 
observance, the butler may remark that if you want to make fast the 
coats of the stomach there is nothing like cook and I to do it. When 
you are puzzled to know what to have for dinner, and want something 
’ style, go down stairs and see if you can fish anything 


If you bait your thick cook properly, you will be at 
Cleanliness ought 


in the “on tray’ 
out of the larder. 
least likely to get some meals worth kitchen. 
always to be strictly observed in this place, but there is no necessity 


for always having the copper a-light, and signifying, by the smell of | 
It is | 


soda and soapsuds, that there is a general wash-up every day. 


well known to fathers of families that a great amount of irritation, | 


not easily to be allayed, is frequently caused by your back kitchen. 

Knicnt.—A title of honour originally bestowed on every young 
man after being admitted to the privilege of bearing arms. In modern 
days when a young man bares his arms in public, it is considered ad- 
visable to take care of him as one likely to make warlike nse of them, 
and if he besiows his titles freely among the bystanders, he is gene- 
rally taken off as creating a night on a rabble, by an official who is on 
knight duty. We have all heard of a baronet who used to indalze in 
this sort of thing until there was no bearin’ it any longer. The lance 
was the proper weapon of the ancient knight, to show that they were 
ready to find suitabie lancers for all questions. That he might readily 

7 ' 47 42 9 

respond to his correspond led to the field 
by his squire of note. A knight is created by a monarch, who gives 
him, whilst kneeling, a blow with a sword, and says, sé Rise, sir,” 
upon which the knight may say you have made good use of your “ rise, 
sir,” and so ends the eirry-n 


each knight was atten 
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EPIGRAM. 


(O~ tue INSURRECTION IN Potann.) 


T'was the Russians’ conscription, the papers declare, 
Made the nation fling off his contro! ; 
So it is not the pole that has stirred up 
But the bear who haa stirred up the P 


the bear, 


’ 


A Prowistnc YoutTu. — 


so popular that young ladies have | 


Indeed the pleasantest of | 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; | 
OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. | 


A PRETTY to-do 
And a hullabaloo, 
W ill take place when our future Princess passes through. 
The streets will be lined with folks of all kind, , 
: The wealthy; the needy, the low, the refined— 
From the nobs to the snobs of our sight-loving nation— 
Twixt the Bricklayers Arms and the Paddington-station. | 
he people will swarm (like bees when it’s warm), 
Wherever a slimpse may be caught of her form : 
From strects and ground floors, piled sky-high, climbing nimbly, 
To top-garret, parapet, roof, ridge, and “ chimbley.” ; | 
Even mighty Pall Mall has its dignity bowed, 
And the presence of ladies for once has allowed 
At what the sex dubs, 
** Those horrible clubs.” 
Where ill-mannered hubs 
Are given too often to taking their grubs, 
Or ‘treating their spouses with coldness and snubs, 
(As if they were mere household drudges and scrubs, 
Whereas they’re a great deal too good for such onbs,) 
Go for politics, papers, piquet, pool, and rubs.” 
Well, the sex is forgiving, 
And sure as you're living, 
You will see “those clubs” full, when the stago carriage passes, 
Of nicely-dressed ladies with opera-glasses. 
Thero'll be many a one, 
From cach race ’neath the sun : 
Jews, Greeks, Turks, Arabians, French, Germans, and Hindox :, 
Will freely give guineas for seats at front windows, 
irom which they can spy the young couple ride by— 
Who ride to their wedding—a ride and a tie. , 
Fun, of course, will be there, and as certain as fate, he 
Will welcome the pair as they pass Number Eighty, 
And remark in good French, “ Toujowrs on sé souviendra 
De votre arrivée !” to the fair ALEXANDRA. 
Apropos, a proposal has lately been made 
For lending the Coventry weavers some aid, 
While respect to our young prince’s marriage is paid ; 
Namely thus: ‘tis suggested that we should decide all 
To carry white favours the day of the bridal ; 
The notion we hope will be thought by the many fit, 
For the weavers will thence reap a sensible benefit, 
While the Prince (the idea to bestow a word-squib on) 
Will not appear singular—taking a rib-on. 


So Fortune, queer dame, seems about to proclaim 
To the world in her trumpet’s most ear-piercing trebles, 
In favour—in two different cases—of “ rebels,” 
For the South and the Poles some define by that name. 
Well, the world’s very prudent to stick to the letter, 
And say folks “rebel,” till it ascertains well, 
That with them revolution’s a turn for the better : 
Yet—if they who fight 
Against wrong-doing Might 
To the title of “ patriots’ have any right, 
Then the Poles and the Southerners no more are rebels 
Than Davip was, armed with his ecripfal of pebbles. 
Both are nations that seek independence and freedom, 
And surely the wor'd would be wrong, were it leath 
To speak truly of (if not to side with) them both, 
: much justice concede ‘em, 


If defeated, it should thu 
; . ‘9 


Much move if successful—* victoribus nedum, 
For two Southern gunboats rare havoc have mac 
With the flect that was keeping the Charleston blockade, 

For pouncing on the Federals without a word of warning, 
Sinking two, and crippling one, they made the other vesse! 

Singing, “I’m off from Charleston so early in the morning ! ” 
And the Poles have well sped—insurrection haa spread-— | 

Their arma ’gainst the Russians are making ahead. ! 

Oh! this surely then is 
The season for Venice, 
And Hungary, now the bear bayed in his den is, 
To rise, and thus into the etruggle inveigle, 
As well as the bear, both descriptions of eagle 
(The imperial split-crow as well as the regal) : 


le 
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ee 


That three onnressas d people, well banded together, 
May make one blow for freedom, and ascertain whether 
hies of fur and of feather, 


Thev @annot win tro 
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| A FRIENDLY 


—— 


THE FROM FROME. 


| 
i “Tne Rev. Mra. Bewwerrt, late of St. Panl’s, Knightsbridge, and now of 
| Frome, has intimated that, as the Paince or Watks's marriage wil! take place 
| in Lent, he wishes his flock not t0 participate in any of the public rejoicings on 
| that occasion.'’’—Daily Paper. 
We read at school in ancient story, 

How, when the priests of Isis thought 

To give their deity more glory, 
A “sacred ass” they begged or bought. 


LAST 


i 
| And when the long procession started, 
Slow walking first this ass would bray, 
Such was the plan in days departed ; 
We see its parallel to-day. 


Our sides shake while the fact we pen it, 
To find such parallel at home, 

In Paseyism’s champion, BENNeT?, 
Who has the cure cf souls at Frome. 


A cE 


Says Puseyism, “’Tis transgression, | 
Aught else in Lent to be but glum, 

Or share in any gay procession, 
When England's future queen doth come. 


*? 


This notion o’er-starched and o’er-nice is, 
The Puseyites would start to-day ; 

No wonder now, as once for Isis, 
Some “sacred ass” should lead the way ! 


ad 


It Sounps Betrer THAN tt Reans.—Is the vale of Aylesbury 
of genuine Buckinghamshire lace 7 
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Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at the Ofice, 89, Fleet-street, E,C.—March 7, 


JONES (whose h ip is apparently frightfully dislocated) :—“ There, Rosins 
throw an Inverness over your accoutrements, and one can walk through the streets to drill without drawing ridicule on one’s self.” 
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SUGGESTION. 


ON; people are langhing at you! I detest this parade of uniform! Just 


THE APPROACHING REJOICINGS. 


Clerical Ilumination.—Petitions have been received praying for 
the illumination of all bishops and deacons. 

The Royal Procession.—To the nobility and gentry.—To let, a front 
room, commanding an excellent position, and capable of accommodating 
three persons. Price 60 guineas. N,B. Elegantly furnished. Windsor 
chairs in the room. 

The Royal Procession.—To them as wants a jolly good look. Try 
Bit Birrin’s front parloar at the “ Singing Lobster.” Bru is always 
at home, ready to put his country visitors fly to all the chief events. 
Ratting on Tuesday. Sparring on Saturdays, conducted by young 
LINCOLN, the darkey. 

The Royal Procession.—Do you bruise your oats yet ? 
auspicious season is a capital time to begin doing co. 

Public Entrance of the Princess Alerandra.—In consequence of the 
number of people expected to assemble in the streets, the Board of 
Works hereby gives notice that it will not hold itself responsible for 
anything, except the enforcement of the rates. 

The Fair Maid of Denmark.—Ladies, do yon use the elastic peristeron 


The present 


iit? 


corsage yet? Ifnot, why not? 
The R Procession.—Persons wishing to get 2 capital idea of 
everything connected with this national event, can be accommodated 


at the Fun office, No. 80, Fleet-street. Charge, one penny. 


THIRD Half-yearly Volume of FUN, hand- 
] mn Mag nia cloth, will he published On thi 


Notice.—The 
SONI ly houn 
LSD set 


The whole 


constantly 


of the Bacl: Numbers have heen reprinted, and are 


on sa le, 
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1363, 
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WANDERINGS IN LONDON. 


Conununicated by a Member of the Arch-l-g-c-l Society. 
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ST. CLERKENW ZLL, 


JOHN’S GATE, 


Scenes of my childhood, once more I greet ye!* The antique | 


gateway frowning in its gray antiquity over the mud-bespattered 
square of St. John, calls on me to attempt with faltering tongue to 
describe what glories once encompassed thy hoary head, and paint 
some scenes to which thou hast been a witness—but this is weak——t 
St. John’s Gate was the principal entry to the priory of the knights 
of St. John of Jerusalem, or, as they were also called, some have sup- 


pose from their attachment to beer, the knights of Malt-a; though, | 





i mee 


HUN. 





perhaps, it would have been more correct to cal! thom the knights of | 


half-and-half, since they were half-priest and half-soldier—reminding 


us of that wondrous creature, so scientifically described by the show- | 


man as “an amphibilious animal wot can’t live on the Jand and dies 


on the water.” 

SELDEN says that the prior was the “primus baro Anglic,” which 
does not mean that he was the first barrow in England, though, of 
course, he looked aftcr the public weal, but that he was the highest 
baron; at that time, however, no baron was much of a bar on the 
actions of the king. 

The priory or hospital wes founded in 1100, but not completed 
until the year 1504, which would almost lead us to imagine that as it 
was called a hospital, they had, to carry out the illusion, employed 
cripples to build it, so slow was the progress of the work; but in 
those days time was no object, and a century cr two was of no con- 
sequence whatever. It was finished at last by a certain Prior Docwna, 
who observed, as he saw the masons putting the final touches to the 
walls, that, “‘thongh his house was built of stones, he meant to fill it 
with regular bricks’’—a remark that showed his strong determination to 
On the suppression of the Order of the Knight's Templars, 


live well. 
their revenues were handed over to thore of St. John,—a 


in 1323, 


species of handiwork practically illustrating the respective beauties 


* We never did live r there; but the exigencies of the article 
lire a beginning of some sort, and why not one that combines poctry and 
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of subtraction and addition to the parties concerned in a very forcible 


manner. But the turn of our Clerkenwell friends came at last ; for 
when Kine Henry VIII. quarrelled with the Porr, they obtained 
| their share of the very warm sauce which that obese, but amorous, 
monarch served out to all religious houses, and were abolished in 1540, 
| the prior receiving a pension of £1,000 a year, because, as the king 
_ observed, he considered him to have a prior claim upon him. The 
_ building was then used as a storehouse for the royal nets and hunting 
| gear, thereby signifying how the former inhabitants had caught it ; 
and in the reign of Epwarp VJ., the whole of the hospital, with the 
exception of St. John’s Gate, was blown up: so that now nothing is 
| left but the report. 
| St. John’s Gate is remarkable as the placo where the Gentleman's 
| Magazine first made its appearance, for here lived Mr. Cave, a 
gentleman who showed his great depth by starting a publication, 
which has lasted 132 years, so that its name might now more properly 
be the Old Gentleman's Magazine. 

In 1845, the Gate was restored by public subscription, as the anti- 
| quaries said that so fine a specimen of the early perpendicular should 
not resolve into the modern horizontal, or, in other words, shouldn't 
gotosmash. At the present time, the old hospitality of the priory is 
| kept up, though not, perhaps, in all its ancient splendour, and the 

weary wayfarer can obtain any refreshment that his heart ‘may desire, 
| by the simple expedient of paying for it. 

The knights are all dead, 
Their glories have fled, 

Their tombs they are scattered anear and af,r ; 
And on that holy ground, 
Is now to be fonnd, 

Only knights of malt-liquor instead of Malt-a. 





HINTS TO BREWERS. 


Aways have a good show of pipes, but do not allow them to be 
smnoked. 

Never allow your barrels to become dirty. They are a great bore 
to clean, and, of course, the larger the barrel the greater the bore. 
Don’t allow spirit rapping, but remember a few taps are indispensable. 

Never do things by half-and-half, but always go “the whole 
hog (’s head) or none.” 

Never trust yourself in the cellar alone, for you might find yourself 
aleing, and no one there to help you. 

If you are a total abstainer, never think of taking unto yourself a 
wife, for you must bear in mind that you could never support her, 
and your “cup of bitters” would be fall. 

Always, if possible, procure your grain from Malta, and don’t 
allow your beer to work too much, for overworking sometimes 
affects tle head, and it takes some time to clear it. Always keep 
a few fowls,—for every grain you give them they will give 


a peck. 


THE STREET-SELLER'S SONGSTER. 


MEND YOUR UMBRELLAS. 
Air—“ Love's Ritornella.” 


3nING your umbrella hither away, 

I’ll mend it well—a good job you'll say. 

Where it was injured shall never be knowed 

By them whose glance on the gingham's bestowed. 


For your umbrella pray have no fear, 
I’m not the feller to do the job queer. 

I mend umbrellas and parasols too, 

So as no parties can tell ’em from new, 


If your umbrella you bring to me here, 

1’ll make it sweller than ever it were. 

If for the job you will pay me the dibs, 

I'll stick a nob on and strengthen its ribs. 
Bring your umbrella out to me here, 
I'll mend it well, a good job, never fear. 


inland 


Goop News ron mu” Nortw.—The Confederates have just managed 
to borrow four millions on the continent, Of course, it will delight 
the Yankees, who are always protesting against foreign interference, 
to find that the Confederates are about to be let a-loan. 

A “Bvaentne Suame.”—Incendiarism! 
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AT THE PLAY. 


HAT everybody knows “Lady 
Audley’s Secret” by this time there 
can be little doubt, and if those 
who have not yet satisfied their 


the nearest circulating library, they 
will most probably find it “ out.” 
There is at present a decided mania 
amongst managers for turning 
novels into dramas, but few works 
of fiction are really adapted to the 
stage, though they are frequently 
described tobe sointhe » play bill. The 
terrible pranks of ‘* Lady Audley ” 
the disorderly have been exhibited 
on the boards of the St. James’s 
theatre with a success which must 
fairly be ascribed to the ability of 
the acting, rather than the capabi- 
lity of the chapters for effective 
dramatic illustration. For this pur- 
pose the story of a novel should lie 
in a nut. Miss M. E. Brappon’s 
eminently successful work has its 
interest elaborated by the power of 
description rather thun by rapidity 
of action, and thus the incidents 
dragged before the footlights have 
a broken, disjointed aspect, that 
does not present a fair estimate of the merits of the fair writer. Those 
who have read the story will, however, enjoy the vivid colouring of 
the illustrations on the dramatic canvas, which forcibly delineate some 
of the most striking situations. Miss Mee RB zRT—completely realizing 
to the cye the reader's conception of the bold, bad, and beautiful 
woman, whose terrible mystery is mi sine 3s—plays with remarkable 
force of facial expression, and with truly tragic grandeur unrolls the 
salatonsa of her crimes. The pushing of the first husband into the 


well to keep him out of the way of the second, takes place behind the 
ons about to marry two husbands, that 





scenes, but the warning to per: 
then should be content to let well alone, remains a moral that may be 
drawn from it like a bucket. It would be curious to consider the 
awful consequences that would result from the performer of the part 
of Robert Audley being unable to smoke. He has to light up and 
half-finish at least a dozen cigars in the course of the play, 80 that the 
alteration in the tobacco duties becomes an important question for the 


management should the piece havealong ran. Fortunately for its 
present representative, Mk, Artuur St1K.iNG, he finds in the con- 


tents of his cigar-case less reason for ailing than inhaling. Mr. Frank 


Mattuews has a disagreeable part to embody, in the brutal, beer- 
bibbing Lake Marks, the gamekeeper, but he has a drunken scene 
that is a perfect study of stago intoxication. Mr. Gaston Murray, 


Talbog s, and Miss Apa Dy AS, as Phaebe, are re spectively 
in completing the details of the stage-picture. Mk. 
scenic contribution of the L ime-Tree Walk by 
wrought out, 
made 


as George 
of great value 
Wi i1AM Be VERLEY’S 
Moonlig is truly a sub-lime 
On the ‘sed night the adapter was 
to tho novelist who had supplied him with such litt 
plot, the situations, and the dialogue. Surely this wa 
oversight on the part of the audience, who, on these occasions at least, 
should remember to render unto scissors the things that are scissors! 
THe Opp Man, 


conception artistical ly 
called for, ani 1 no reference 
le essentials as the 


3 a reprehensible 





WHAT NEXT? 
Wuar will Lorp Brovcuam and the Anti-Slavery Society say to 
this extract from the advertising colamns of a contemporary ? 


Two Little Girls (aged 9 and 7), either 
Address, etc. 


A Clerevman wishes to Exchange his 

4 together or separately, for Two Boys. 
We had supposed that children could not even be 

whopped—much less swapped—in this land of freedom, but it 

a clergyman thinks otherwise, and boldly 

Two little girls for the more useful articles, two boys. Another step, 

and we shall cross from America to China, and allow the destruction 

of female infants. Let us hope either the bench of bishops or the 

Anti-Slavery Society will look into this scandal. 

3 “A ¥, Manzy!”—If marriage is a lottery, why not call it-the (H)art 
nion 


» sereale 
CXCCSSIVCIY 
appears 


advertises an exchange. 


HUN. 





curiosity will ask for the volume at | 


a 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 


Tur readers of Tun (and consequently lovers of sport) may con- 
gratulate themselves on the favourable auspices under which, owing 
to the mild and open state of the weather, the racing season of 1863 
has recently commenced. 

To the simple-minded sportsman and enthusiastic admirer of 
nature, there is something vastly exhilarating in the appearance of 
the green young blades showing up thus early on the turf, with the 
keen-eyed rooks scattered here and there in the | ae so intent on 
their precarious picking: all credit to these black-legged birds, thu 
fulfilling, in accordance with the innate prompting of their 
the duty obviously assigned them of aiding a be tting man in hi 
laborious occupations in the field. Such a genial and truly rur 
sight as the above might have been enjoyed in more than one favoured 
spot during the last peemiers, and doubtless there are many besi: 
ourselves who have ez availed themselves of the opportu 
of witnessing it; such men are an honour to their race, wm 
we may cry— 

Lette divers pleasaunces deelighte, 
Wee love y, hos-tyle fraye ; 

Wee wille bette oure moneyes on y, 
Who wille putte hys’n on y baye ? 


agerly 


bobbe-tayled nagge, 


But enough of sentiment, and let’s to business. 

It would be manifestly beyond our province to give any detail 
account of the proceedings of the racing world; we will, 
confine ourselves in this, as in future notices, toa few running r 
of a racy description on points not generally mentioned by con- 
temporary periodicals, referring our readers for full particulars to 
those weekly peals of Bell’s that so aptly illustrate the various changes 
and chances of the ring. 

Lincoln Spring Meeting, on the 25th and 26th ult., cl 
attention as a matter of course. This town, with iis improving 
administration, forms an edifying contrast to another Li INCOLN, of 
whose execrable CHASE administration our readers may have he: ard. 

The event of the first day was the Brocklesby Stakes for two-yea 


the refore, 
. - 
Cmarix 


ims our first 
ruct 


olds. Everybody knows that this race was won easily by Sister to 
Tomyris, but eve rybody may not have heard that the owner of the 
Lady Nichol filly (that ran second, saving her stake) was heard to 
exclaim, just prior to the start, “Oh! that I could a ForpuHam, | 


was in difficulties 


might yet save my bacon!” ForpuHamM, however, 
we were giad to 


just then diploma, and could not attend ; 
see, nevertheless, that Mr. Marsi subsequently effected his object by 
the assistance of CHALLONER. This intere 
on the highest authority. 


about his 


© J 
sting anecdote we 


On Thurdday came off the Lincolnshire Hunt Steenlechase. for 
maidens that had been regularly one . So ne ten of these maide: 
put in an appearance ; they were all, we believe, heiresses of celebrity, 
and had been hunted very regularly come ed in town and elsewhere. 


There was never any doubt (in our mind) about the victress. 


‘The best horse to back for the approaching Two The ousand is t! 
one that will win; but more of this anon. 
Tis said at the Corner that some alteration is contemplated in the 


running of Mr. BuLt’s mare Britannia for the Estimate Stakes of 
1863. Her trainer, the well-known WILLY GLapstrone, of St. Stephen’s, 
thinks that the mare has been overtaxed of late years, and means, if 
possible, to have the extra weight reduced that she has carried 


hitherto. It is thought that if he succeed in this it will have the 
immediate effect amongst the public of increasing the already existing 
inclination for to back ’er 
LATEST BETTING.—COLONTAL. 
40 to 1 (in bishops) agst CoLENso (t.) 


“PAINTING THE Lity.”—Mr. Benepict has transferred his success- 
ful opera of the Lily of Killarney to the German stage. He has, how- 
ever, taken away the lake and oubatitub <d rose-pink—for the title he 
gives it in Germany is the Rose of Erin. Of course, a lily, like a 
rose, with any other name would sme! t, but im this ins 
we cannot help thinking second thoughts have really been best. It 
’Erin”’ is much better suited for a musical com- 


| as Swet [ance 


is quite certain that * 


position. 


, Pe . . 

Facts ror Puysicians.—At the annual meeting of the Royal 
Edinburgh Asylum for the Insane, recently held, Dr. Ska 1} 
resident physician of the asylum, strongly condemned the sensation 


novels and plays, which had been brought before the public of late, 
as having a tendency to unhinge minds predisposed to We 
were not aware until now that mental disorder could be communicated 


by infection. 
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| beauty and worth of colambines. 





THE PEOPLE OF PANTOMIME, 


Tut Comic BusINgEss. 


N the transformation of the four 
principal personages of the open- 
ing into the four principal person- 
ages of the harlequinade, it is 
generally understood that the“ fun’”’ 
commences, a supposition highly 
uncomplimentary to the ingenions 
gentlemen who devise the astound- 
ing openings, and who, as we 
understand, take it in high dudgeon 
that the terms “ fun” and “comic 
business” should be applied to 
that part of the pantomime in 
which they have no finger what- 
ever, in contradistinction to that 


poured every joke that has occur- 
red to them in the course of the 
ast six months. 


We have already dilated on the distressing consequences that ensue 





to the prince on his transformation to harlequin; and his aggravation 
| must be materially increased when he discovers that his so-called 


he 


> 


) 
‘ 


W 


‘nefactor, who changed the infamoug monarch into a clown, asa 


muishment, has, in reality, placed him in a much better position 


p/ua 


n that which she conferred on the prince by way of reward. For, 
his new sphere of action, the pantomime monarch is infinitely 


is Aa \¥ 


happier and immegsurably more comfortable in his ming than he 


s Se ? 
IS ltl Ci 


iys of yore. In his new condition he has every opportunity 


of gratifying his horribly malicious propensities without any fear of 


ul 


h 


1 
Li© 


VC 


timate consequences. He smashes babies, he burns old ladies with | 
1t pokers, he commits aggravated asgaylts upon decrepid old men, | 
» intrudes himself into ladies’ bathing machines, he kisses all the 
yinz women he meets, and then steals their shawls; and if he 


counters Nemesis in the shape of a new policeman, he knocks his | 
‘ad off. He is aided and abetted in his infamous schemes by 
n oll, eld man, who is called pantaloon, probably because he 


any or 


“ } 
ble servility the path his more intelligent companion has cut out for | 


ver wears them, This latter presents a fearful picture of hoary | 
‘pravity. Quite as malicious as the clown, but utterly destitute of | 


‘iginality in devising malicious jokes, he follows with contempti- 


pic 


Jo 


im. He is the only pantomimic character who gets no reception ; 


| 


» te'ters doddering on to the stage at the magic words which make | 


im what he is, advances to the foot-lights, places his right hand behind | 
hi 3 


back, and leans with his left on a stick, and—coughs. A panta- | 
on was never yet known to cough except in the transformation | 


scene, and in no transformation scene has a pantaloon been known 


to 
1 
at 


in 
w 


bi 


She 


2k 


p: 
h 


Si 


nliment we can 


appear without coughing. Perhaps it is the blue fire. 
One bright ray of moral sunshine is to be found even in that black | 
»yss of depravity, the comic business. The gentle and humanizing 
jiuence of woman, in the shape of colambine, pervades every scene | 
ith her welcome presence, and offers to the gently disposed among | 


the audience a picture of innocence and grace which a CANOvA might 
(if he liked) study. 


She is the one redeeming point in the comic | 
isiness. She alone is beautifal while everything else is hideous. | 
e alone is harmless, while detestable clowns, aided by repulsive | 
intaloons, are crushing babies; while harlequins are jumping through 
yuse-walls into the very bosoms of quiet families. ‘Thus does woman 
x * * a 


rentle, soothing woman ever—— 


- 


a column and a half more about the 
This is a point upon which, for 
yme reason or other, he feels very strongly. Perhaps the best com- 
1 pay to the fairy creatures is to cut out his panegyrics 


Our contributor has sent us 


on the ground that he is occupying our space with truisms.—ED. | 





NEAT AND APPROPRIATE. 


~ 


rm people are so complimentary! Hereis a graceful tribute from 


a contemporary to the C missioners Of Yorks :— 
{ : ‘ > r CT the r ad LeT I 
pu Ww 
Pole wi put mi il to his } 
Pp 
, 4 a. 7 Jan mirane 
By all means, say we. Bont we would suggest that the drinxing 
s e . , - 4 e " +e ror . r)* 
fountain be one of those with a handle, and a spout and depend 
ladle 





other part, into which they have } 


| of his intellect, a little over fifty shillings! 
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VON BISMARK AND HIS BLUNDER. 
Air—" Vilikins and his Dinah.” 


’T1s of a big tyrant who in Russia does dwell, 
Whose brutality makes every British heart swell 
With disgust, as Truth writes upon Infamy’s scroll 
The list of vile outrages thrust on the Pole. * 


As the Prussian king walked in his palace one day, 
Von BISMARK came to him, and thus he did say — 
“*l’ve dispatches from Russia's czar, asking your aid 
For him, while on Poland's sons he makes a raid.” 


“Oh! Bismark! Von Bisuark!” the monarch replied, 
*There’s those treaties with England I can't set aside ;" 
Said Bismark, “ All gammon! you don’t gare one jot 
For England or France, s@ Jet beth ‘ go to pot |! 


** And besides, gire, your Mf jesty’s greater fears 
Lie in the wide-spreading of iberal | ~ i" 

“Go, go, artful Bismarg!” the monarch exclaim 
‘We can but back out if by Burope we're blamed !'" 


Thug permitted, Von Poltroon canventions prepar'd, 
In which the false Pragsians, ‘High Filcnes declar’d, 
That the tyrant’s base minions he'd help to despoil 

Of arms, life, or liberty, Poles on his soil. 


Hot ingland's braye banner too long has unfurled 
t's fluttering folds o'er the civilized world 

For these hole-and-corner conventions to drive 

fi’en the tame Prussian chambers such acts to conniye. 


So scarce had Lorp Pam (though a tyrant in deed) 
Discarded the herb that serves him for a weed, 

And in Great Britain’s Commons house opened his beak, 
Than in Prussia Von Herren Hoverseck did gpeak, 


And by Cartowitz seconded this motion made, 

‘That as neutrals they should afford neither side aid,” 
This was put to the vote, and by two forty-six, 

Left Bismark and fifty-six friends in a fix! 


So the only result of this treaty has been, 

That for Poland all Europe will now intervene ; 

Like the “ dog on the bridge,” to Von BisMarx’s great grief, 
He’}l find that this shadow has lost him his beef! 


MORAL. 


Fun’s Editor ventures a moral to screw 

From this vile attempt, for, like Shylock the Jew, 
Base tyrants must learn that humanity's laws 
Can’t be outraged, by even a Russian bear's paws. 


And Poland triumphant shall yet be restored, 

For moral effects blunt the edge of the sword, 

Which, though keen when by law ’tis used, never avails 
Except in conjunction with Justice's scales. 


a eee 


LEARNING BY THE PENNYWORTH. 
We have long looked with deep commiseration upon the unhgpny 
advertiser who proclaimed his indigence to the world in the following 
announcement :—— 


AATINEPENCE AN HOUR.—An experienced tutor, having s few hours ¢ 
s engaged, desires pupils. Subjects—arithmetic, algebra, the bigher mathe- 
matics, French (acquired abroad), German, English, and booxkeeping, 


Now, if we interpreted this charitably, and allowed this unfortunate 
mathematician to make his own calculation at twelve hours a day, 
he would find at the end of the week that he had earned, by the swent 
And for this miserable 
pittance our * experienced tutor - undertakes to teach three lancuages 
and higher mathematics. Well, if this isn’t enough to make @ man 
quarrel! with all established arithmetic, and beome a Zulu- pedagogue, 


we should like to know what is! 


Mawn."—Ought 
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Cuvecn-natina Exrrsonpinany.—The correspondence between 
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A BIT OF SENTIMENT. 


Host :—*“ Vell, gentlemen, you all knowed my duwg Boxer, as died t’other day ; my boy’s wrote a hepitaph on him, as good a bit of pectry as 
ever you &ce. (Lie ads.) 
to the Men ry of Boxer. 


4 years he was my fuithful friend, In life I fed him (never cuffed him), 
And those who knew him will regret his en l; In death the same—I’ve been an’ stuffed him. 


GARDENING UNDER DIFFICULTIES. 


THE GENERAL ILLUMINATIONS. 


As, of course, everyone has seen or can read a description of all the Tue “enormous gooseberry ” is annually celebrated, and provincial 
iluminations displayed on the 10th, we shall merely content ourselves | scribes carefully record the appearance of a “ prodigious potato,” or 
with describing a few that were not displayed. For instance, there | any other marvel in nature which brings renown to their obscurity. 
was Loxp Ronerr Creu, who was anxious to undertake the lighting- We have got accustomed to this sort of thing; but a change is about 
up of the Thames, but his tender was refused, as it was doubted | to come over our botanical dream, or, if not a change, a sensible 
whether he was equal to the self-imposed task. Mn. Levi Bensowo- ' variation. Observe : 

MANS was expected to exhibit a splendid transparency, representing { ARDENER (a good onc) WANTED. Worse, boots, cow, pig, ete. He and 
the well-known proportions of the fifteen-shilling trousers, with the G his wife can live in the lodge. No family preferred. Wages good. None 
words “‘ happy pair” in coloured lamps. Mr. Diskak_i is reported to | but a worthy Wesleyan or really religious man need apply, Reference toa class- 
have prepared an allegorical representation of his political motives ag , ‘““¢¢" )4 ‘MGispensabl 

a transparency, but failed to place his conduct in a good light. The To begin with, we should like to ask tho advertiser to parse the 
Carlton was to have been adorned with the lantern of Diocrnes, left | second sentence, and to show its connexion with the one preceding. 
there by him on relinquishing his well-known search, it being naturally | We can, however, vive a shrewd guess at what this laconic party is 
the last place he went to for an honest man. Over the office of the driving at as wo get further on. ‘‘ Wages good. None but a 
Saturday Review was to have been placed a full-length portrait of Dr. | worthy Wesleyan « r really religious man need apply.” importing 


CAMPBELL, in an effective border of the special plaid-ing of his clan. | religion into gardening is a novel idea, and the significant line of 


This work of art unfortunately met with somo damages in a colli- | « pood wages” must be considered as offering a premium to hypocrisy 
sion with a bench, and was not displayed in consequence. MR. | That reference to a “class-leader”’—whatever that may mean—is 
SPURGEON’s tabernacle was to have been ornamented with a trans- 1 

parency of Pandemonium, the subject being taken from his sermons | }old it up to the world as a rare specimen of ridiculous ingenuity. It 
passim. Too earnest a desire to make the picture very fiery, led | g gardener with the requisite qualifications be found, we would warn 
to its being accidentally burned. Lorp Dersy, we may mention, | pjs employer to beware of BARNI M, who is making his fortune by 
really did display over his door an allegorical painting of the future | retailing “humbug” to the multitude. " 
prospects of the Tory party. It was intended for a transparency, 5 . 
but the colours had been laid on so thick that not a ray of light | 
could be seen. 


indispensable, renders the advertisement perfectly unique, and we 


Quite Ricut.—As Puseyite churches are decorated and got up for 
show and effect, they are for the future to be called eye-churches! 


Tue “ Roya, Excuance.”—The exchange of troth! Apvice To Dirty Peorpte.—Go to Bath. 
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CONCERNING THE HISTORY OF DENMARK. | 
AN Essay FROM THE * RAMBLER.” 


HASTEN to add one more to those aneedotes of 
the royal family of Denmark which formed the 
subject of my last paper. I cannot recall at this 
moment, and the next number of Fun is not by | 
me, whether I mentioned—and even if I did, it | 
may have lapsed from the memory of my readers | 
as it certainly has done from mine—that—how | 
very odd! I have completely lost the thread of 
my narrative. But no matter, I will repeat the | 
assertion I have already made, that Denmark 
was originally colonized by the Britons under 
ARTHUR THE GREAT, though it might have been 
ALFreD, The names are very similar, but I 
think it must have been Arruur, because TENNY- 
SON, the Poet Laureate, was christened after him. 
He was, as must be remembered by everyone, 
himself (I mean Artuur, not TENNYSON, at least, 
I believe so, but the sense may be gleaned from 


and sang in the Danish camp on the harp. | 
hope I am not getting into confusion between 
Hebrew and Danish history, but I have a 
glimmering notion that it was a Jewish king | 
who played on the harp, SoLtomon, probably, | 
because his name is connected in my memory, which, however, is | 





none of the best, —with either Dane or Dan, and Beersheba or Batu- 
sheba, or the QUEEN or SHeva. But when names have go close a 
resemblance to one another, one cannot place much reliance upon 
mere recollection, even when assisted by notes, which, by the way, I 
have lost. But I am wandering; the Prince or Denmark, as I 
observed—if I did observe it, but at any rate, if I did not, 1 ought— 
was HAMLET, so called after his father, whose name was ForrinuRass 
because he went to the wars armed in “ complete steel.” I think the 
wars were in Sweden or Norway—or perhaps Schleswig-Holstein—] 
cannot state, as a certainty, which, but a reference to the history of 
either will corroborate me if I am wrong, or correct me if I am right ; 
or perhaps I have reversed the terms, but, in either case, I reiterate 
it is so stated in the history of Denmark. 


LIVES OF EMINENT STATESMEN. 
No. 27.—Wi.LLiAM WILLIAMS, Esq., M.P. | 


OF course, everybody abuses Mr. Wituiams. They abused Josupit 
Hume before him—and nobody for a moment supposes him to be as 
Mr. WititaMms labours to earn this | 


oD . 
The session is nearly over, and nearly 


abuse. We will explain how. | 
all the patriots are off after the partridges and pheasants, neglecting 
constituents for coverts, and exchanging Blue-books for double-barrels. 
There are all sorts of little “jobs” in the shape of Miscellaneous 
E-timates for the Government to get through the House, and they 
flatter themselves that cheir little game is secure, because the patriots | 
are looking after their game. The honourable member for Hunt-place- 
cum-Jobbery is anxious to smuggle his small business through the | 
House. The ministerial officials are very desirous to get those ques- | 
tionable estimates for odds and ends at Hole-cum-corner, and those 
dockyard salaries passed as quietly as possible. The reporters will be 
very glad to shut up their note-books and go home. Up jumps Mr. 
WittiamM WILLIAMS, and questions and quibbles over this bit of jobbery, | 
that “lavish expenditure,” and the other “reckless squandering of | 
the money of the nation.” 

tax-payers ought to be everlastingly grateful to him. But the M.P. 
for Hunt-place-cam-Jobbery, and the Government people and their 
hangers on, and the “‘ grateful” expectants of various little favours to 
come, and the tired reporters, all abusc Mr. W1LLIAMs very cordially. | 
Seriously speaking, Mx. WintiamM WILLIAMS is a useful member of 
Parliament. Although it is seldom he succeeds in checking the extra- 
vagance of Government, the mere fact of his presence in the House is | 
against profuse expenditure, which prevents ministers from | 
over-loading the people. That his endeavours are understood and | 
appreciated, in spite of the sneers of ignorant and unthinking people, 
may be gathered from the fact that for more than ten years he has 
represented a large metropolitan constituency. 
Parliament was in 1535, when he was returned for Coventry —a desti- 
nation to which Government would, no doubt, be very glad to send 
He retained that seat till the general election in 


Of course, it is quite right of him—the 


a prote st 


> 


His first election to | 


him if they could. | 
1847, and was returned for Lambeth in 1850. He is a supporter of 
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|} economy, and he loses no opportunity of exercising his hobby. It 


the context) the first poet laureate, and played | 


| . . . ** . ‘ 
| satirists, who, wanting skill to wing the barb of sarcasm, stoop to the 
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the ballot and an enlarged franchise, and an opponent of church- 
rates. He has given to the world some very sound pamphlets on 
subjects connected with our representative and educational systems. 
He is a well-informed and well educated man, although certain small 
writers have accused him, without a shadow of reason, of a vulgarity 
which they plentifully display themselves in making the charge. 5 
As a speaker, he does not indulge in tropes—confining himself 
generally to figures. Noither does he garnish his speeches with quo- 
tations from the Eton Latin grammar or ENPIELD’s Speaker—tho 
sources from which M.P.’s, as a rule, derive their classical allusions 
and their apt illustrations. He has never been known to sport poetry, 
although he often “lisps in numbers.” ( 


|! He is not a frequent addresser 
of the House, although a very regular attendant. His speciality is 








cannot be denied that his zeal at times is excessive. Often, indeed, 
he appears anxious to take a part in the comedy of “Every man in 
his HuME-our.” , 

We hope tiat this slight sketch of a misunderstood M.P. will set 
him in his proper light before the public, who, hitherto, have heard 
him described only by members who are bored with economy, 
officials who are hindered in jobbery, and reporters who are weary of 
statements of facts, and who naturally fume at the thought of Hume. 
Let the British tax-payer, from whose pocket are wrung the means 
that are squandered on follies and fancies, be grateful to Mr. Winiiass 
as a quiet, plodding, earnest man of business, and an opponent of the 


g, 
‘inquisitorial income-tax,’’ and pay no regard to those would-be 


gutter for the mud of vulgar abuse, 
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JOWETT. 


PUSEY v. 
“The 


Air tight little island. 


Saint_y Pusey one day to Hrartvey did say, 
** Let STANLEY and you and | join hand, 
To persecute JowrETY, we cannot allow it, 
That reviews he should write and avow it.” 
Cried STANLEY, “ A jolly big row it 
Will cause if we persecute Jowert.” 

Pt SEY repli d, 

* Let him be tried, 
Come, help me to p rsecute JOw! y 


The asses: 
Nuts upon those 
Reasons for saying, “they do not mean paying 
low debt,” 


one Brernanyp, from all J can learn, hard 


who can’t show fi 


or, 


, 


Any tradesman’s or other cad’s 
r JOW! wf 


judwve ove 


ound he was judg 
And, although he couldn't say how it 
Itad com 


Scriptar: 


hout, 
doubt 


t brought Mister Jowetr. 


Into d ‘btor’s cou 
‘ docvor, one Porrinors (Proctor), 


Then a clever ia 
Vl etick up jor JOWETI ; 


Cried, “ Hang it! 
It’s only a fiction, they've no jurisdiction, 
) uO ac 

At least, Dhl de Ly 

Said he, Will they per 

P’raps, but they wont 
They're in a log, 
(70 the wh je hog 


: , _-. 
Or none—but they can’t get at JOWETT. 


them to show it. 
cute Jowett ? 
| know it; 


One Latimer (Dicsy), no end of a big bee, 
Commenced the attack upon Jowett ; 
But. before he had eaid half he'd got in his he 
Mister Portinoen spoke up for Jowett, 
Denying their power over JOWFTT, 
They had no ) irisdiction re JOWERTT, 
(As li vius Prof geor,) 
So the assessor 
Took time to consider re JOWRTT. 


al 


, 


On the following Friday, in rather @ sly way, 
A verdict was given re JoweT! 
Assesorian tact eaid, “ Aitho’ ite a fac 
That we've power, and we wish men to know it; 
Yet we don't mean to try Misreax Jowrrt 


. ‘ . , ed 
For we can t say to him, ‘Dir, YOu OWe ib. 


We're in a fiz, 
For here-tics . 
Are debts we can’t prove against Jowett 
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OUR PRIZE ESSAYS. 


No. 48.—By tue Avutuor or “Tom Browy’s Scnoo., Days.” 


Tuvs far the game had gone decidedly against the Rugby Eleven. 
Their antagonists—the great old Marylebone Club, the brave old 
M. C. C.—were very strong. Some of the best batsmen of the day 
were comprised in their team, and their professional bowlers had done 
their duty well. At one end was WINLEY, with his artful and teasing 
slows, his insinuating “lobs,” that seemed so easy to play and yet 
had so deceitful and oftentimes so fatal a twist; at the other was 
PACKSON, whose pace was like that of a cannon-ball, and who was 
favoured by a certain “ side”’ inthe ground. ‘The scholars had played 
admirably, with the activity of so many kittens, and the pluck of so 
but the bowling was too good for 


Inany young English gentlemen ; 
Now, a fine manly 


them. One by one, they went down before it. 
fellow, with whiskers already sprouting on his cheeks, would march 
up to the wicket confidently enough; but his confidence was not 
‘There was an ominous rattle behind, and he 
Next would come 


destined to save him. 
hud to walk back to the pavilion rather crest-fallen. 
“tall, thin youngster, who had perhaps seen but sixteen summers ; 
and for an over or two he would play steadily and well; but WINLey, 
the artful one, would send him tempter after tempter, until at last 
the poor lad, hoping to make a “ sensation’ hit, would run in, miss, 
and be thereupon incontinently stumped. The result of all this was, 
that towards the close of Rucsy's second innin 73, there wero still 
sixty runs to get, and but four men left to get them. 

Tom Grown, the captain of the school eleven, had purposely kept 
| r lie would not go in until late in the day, and had 
therefore put himself down as No. 8. Almost everything now de- 
pended upon his courage, apd coolness, and skill. " It is a grand 
thing—trust an old boy for it—for a youngster, sometimes, to have 


hir iv 
MiInseil in reserve, 


such . responsibility as this upon his shoulders; it braces him up, 
say he = = . , nn be : ‘ 7 
ind abs -Y causes the very qualities which it requires him to show. | 
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BEEN AD Ear GreY HAD HIS WAY 


Wouldn’t the seats have been worth any money ? 


So thought the men who stood near Tom—grave parsons, who hat 
not grown ashamed to show their love for the noble old game— and 
handsome guardsmen, who preferred the good green turf to the evil 
green table. Yes, boys, the evil green table; beware of it. I say 
nothing against billiards as a game; it is a beautiful and scientific 
one; but its atmosphere is bad, the whole of its surroundings are bad, 
the people with whom it brings a fellow into companionship and 
familiarity are bad, wretchedly-bad. 

And so the kindly, manly, earnest, English gentlemen—almost all 
of whom had Macmillan’s Magazine, “Thomas ’ Kempis,” and Bell's 
Life in their pockets—bade Tom be of good checr, for that he might 

’ “ I've known you pull off a harder match than this, young 
Grown!” said the Dean of Dumbells-cum-Biceps, encouragingly. 
“Thanks, dean,” answered the young athlete, shouldering his bat ; 
“T'll try, sir!”’ and so, with a flush on his checks, and the pluck of a 

sriton in heart—ay, and with the devout and earnest fuith of a 
true Rugba@an in his soul—-}he marched slowly up to the wicket. Not 
with the eagerness of a fool, not with the airs of a boaster, did he 
walk. Hard work was before him, and he knew well that it wou!d 
take all his strength to do it. 

The fortune and the aspect of the game soon changed. He had 
the eye of a hawk, and none of Pacxson’s fiercest were too swift for 
him. He had the patience of a true cricketer, and he had learnt from 
good teachers that the right way to play WINLEY’s slows is to play them 
Runs were made, not swiftly, indeed, at first, but surely. 
From 


do it vet. 


his 


steadily. ’ 
At length, Tom had fully taken the measure of his antagonists. 
that moment his style grew freer and more confident. Packson lost his 
temper. The bowling got loose, and Tom knew well how to punish it. 
Runs were now piied up apace, and the result was that Rugby won 
by four wickets, Tom bringing out his bat with forty-eight to his name. 

‘A cool and clever hand is that lad,” said the dean. ‘‘ He will co 
more than win a cricket-match; he will become an eminent comic 
writer.” 

He did so; andis now permanently engaged upon the staff of Fun. 
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MRS. GRUNDY’S GOSSIPING; 


OR, A RHYMING NOTE OF WHAT’S AFLOAT. 

‘ue heir to the throne has been holding a levée, 
But the number of visitors made the work heavy, 

There was such a great crush, 
| And a push and a rush, 
What the Yankees would aptly describe as a “ mush.” 
| Coats were torn, hats were crushed, swells so lost their resplendence, 
| That unless steps are taken to give them more ease, 


| 


And diminish on future occasions the squeeze, 
| They will beg to be henceforth exsqueezed from attendance. 
There surely much justice in loyalty’s claims is 
lor rooms more convenient than those at St. James’s. 
People ask why officials persist in thus tucking ’em, 
Close as peas in the pod when the time’s come for shucking ’em, 
| When there’s plenty of room in the palace of Buckingham. 
| In Parliament nothing particular’s stirring, . 
| Save that Monracue—“ staggering Bob ”—has been erring, 
In iinding a mare’s nest and making a bobbery, 
By accusing Lorp Pacer at Clatham of jobbery. 
Of course, Pacet quickly exploded the story,— 
But fancy corruption exposed by a Tory! 
That settled; another disturbance up-crops, 
And a ReeD, much in need of its requisite stops, 
Is provided therewith 
By Sir J. M. F. Siru, 
And sent off to attend in the navy-yard shops, 
To the building of “ first-rates ’’ that must be “ tip-tops.” 


There seems a fair chancé of the ruler of France 
Doing something American peace to advance. 
For across the Atlantic the French representative 
Having plied Mr. Sewarp with questionings tentative, 
Has, of that conversation, 
Given such a translation, 
As wakes indignation, negation, sensation, 

And discussion which scarce can be styled argumentative. 
*Tis not hard to state briefly the gist of the case :— 
Old SEWARD, it seems, seized by sudden caprice, 

Implied he was not disinclined to a peace, 
But, as soon as the hint 
Found its way into print, 
Did not MERCIER rémercier with very good grace :— 
Nay, called him, almost, of a falsehood reporter, 
And made use of language no gentleman “ orcer.” 
So if of the South, France desires recognition, 
The accomplishment SEWARD has brought of that wish on. 


LL 


Poor short-sighted Prussia 
Is leaguing with Russia 
To subjugate Poland, and utterly crush her. 
Surely England should stop an unholy alliance, 
That bids to her liberal views a defiance, 
And warn Herr Von BIsMARK 
| He'd best not put his mark . 
| To a treaty so void of political science ; 
For he ought to perceive, by adopting this line, 
How much he endangers his rule on the Rhine; 
How, by taking a course which all nations condemn, 
The Prussians, mayhap, 
May just draw that smart chap in, 
Who, thouzh he’s a Nap, 
Is not often caught nappin’, 
| And whose doings, despite of their trae German phlegm, 
| Might create 


a 


» astonishment even in them. 
For French discontent he’s found one panacea, 
And that is a war that’s waged—*“ for an idea.” 

And of ail his ideas, what most fixed will be found are his 
| Notions about * France’s natural boundaries.” 

Now, should he for the Pole 

His army enroll, 

The approval of Europe he'll gain on the whole ; 
| And, of course, for restoring, by aid and advice, 

| A nation oppressed, he'll be asking his price— 


SOorne 


| As he once raised sa voir to obtain something “ rice” 
| From his ally, Emmanven, “in bello Lat 
And, as warfare extensive 
Is always expensive, = 
He may draw on the banks of the Rhine for the rhino, 


a 
And be charmed his exchequer at once to replenish 
363 provi 3 ky own fe - ‘ le lies sah» 


i Sy annexing the 
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ALMANACK AND DIARY. 


METEORILLOGICAL AND ASTRILLOGICAL NOTICES. 
Mean Latitude Taken at Greenwtch,—Leaving the “ Trafalgar’’ with. 
out paying your dinner-bill. 
| The Moon, having lately caught cold from a damp cloud, is now 
| suffering with luna-tic in all its phases. 
| Attraction of Cohesion.—Catch-’em-alive-O ! 
| The teetotallers were the aboriginal inhabitants of the temperate zone 
where they were discovered, B.c. 400, by Caprain Cook, in a state 
of intoxication, for which that monarch fined them five shillings. 
He brought them to Kurope, where they were partially civilized 
but, lapsing into their previous habits, they were, thanks to the 
energetic conduct of the licensed victuallers, again reclaimed from 
their brutal ways, and, under the leadership of Father Matthew 
tter known as Old Tom, the inventor of gin sling and other 
theological works), retired into private life, and lived happily ever 


afterwards. 


| 
! 
j 
} 
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. | MARCH. 
S| 8 | Sermon at St. Paul's. Bisnor Corenso blown up by the 
Canons. 
M 9 | Repeal of the income-tax, especially schedule D D.-licious. 
(Don’t you wish you may get it?) 
Tu | 10 | Marriage of the Prince or Wates. Tho following lines 
on the “ auspicious event”’ are by M. F. Tupper :— 
I’m very glad indeed the Prince has got 
A wife, and hope that he will have a lot 
Of happiness, and be of bliss a trophy 
By reading my ‘ Proverbial Philosophy.” 
W | 11 | Fun comes out. No one taking him in will be deceived. 
TH | 12 | Inre BLovcers.—He determines that, on the next occa- 
sion when he sces Her, to speak at once. Inthe mean 
time he consults Smiru, the Don GIovaNNt of his 
office, who advises him to——. ‘The information he 
gave him is too important for this week. 
F | 13 | Meeting of Coalmeters, Lonrp Lrirrie-ron in the chair. 
Subject of discussion—Coke on Blackstone. 
S | 14 | News arrives that Presipent Lincoin has mado a joke, 


‘ Yes,” we reply, “of the American Republic; jes 
what we expected.” 


THE GARDEN, 


Mushrooms.—Great care must be taken with these, as they are 
When this happens, ask the delinquent what he 
This 


usually very saucy. 
means by it, look sternly at him for ten minutes, and retire. 
treatment will be found efficacious. 
How to Get up a Rose Show 
come and dine with you; don’t give him any dinner, but ask your 
friends to come and look at him. When they’ve seen him, kick him 
‘out. This is the least you can do for him. 
| In consequence of bad conduct, henceforward the nasturtiums will 


Invite the present Lord Mayor to 


| . 
| be called nasty-turtiums. 
| There is some difference between English and Irish currants, the 


| first being red, black, or white currants, and the latter och-currants. 





NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


. . . anf 
;.—Rose is wrong; the Latin poetical name for vegetable is 


Rose M 
virgilius maro. ee ed 
Pol Hiho.—~The word you mean is spelt farmercopacy, and significs 


the art of managing pigs, cows, and other sorts of cattle 

| Blind Horse.—‘ What is the definition of rickety?” We should gay, 
a dilapidated haystack. 

Wum ‘ The proverb rons thus: 

| “ Brewed worms wil! turn.” 

Moosukus.—Pooh! a tuning-fork is not a pitch-fork. 

| Trotter.—Look after your pigstye, or it will soon be in a very sow-s0w 

| 

| 


‘“‘Brewed beer will turn,” not 


state. : , 
»—We don’t see what your question has got to do with gardening, 


Bor 
but we will answer you; namely, the feminine of hero y era. ! 
Landlady over the Boarder aska, “ What are the words of Scotland's 
national song?”’ We have much pleasure in giving them, they are 
truly patriotic and artlessly pathetic :— 
Scots wha’ whae’ wha’ hoo’ wha’ who’ ? 
Dinna ken! wi’ Tallochgorum ! 
Aibline maun wang muckle cuddy, 
Hout! tont! laddie! 
tion). Hout! tout! laddic ! 
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ou, Mr. Smallbere :—“ It’s NO USE YOUR TALKING SO FINF. 





A YOUNG GIRL FROM THE COUNTRY. 


Jane has been told to take in no papers, cards, etc., which ave “ to be left till called for. 


Missus Says I’M NOT TO TAKE NONE 0’ THEM CARDS AND 
won't! THERE!’’—(Slams the door.) 


rr 


No MORE | 


VOICES IN A CROWD. 


Narp of Denmark! Pride of Britain! 
May thy life be spared a thorn, 

Joy be— ’twasn’t me that hit ’un ’’— 
In the court thou must adorn. 

* Welcome!” England shouts in chorus, 
Happy may thy future be,— 

‘* Now then, spooney, on before us, 
How d'ye think a chap’s to see?” 


What we feel fall well thou knowest, 
** Now then, elbows! ’’—must be true, 
Strewing flowers as thou goest,— 
“Come, young feller, that won't do!”’ 
Warm hearts greet thee on thy landin:, 
Hands applauding, scarce will stop, 
All have—“ been six hours standing’ 
lieard thy praises—* fit to drop.” 


Leaving those who fondly loving, 
Wish thee well where’er you rove, 
Mavst thou—‘ Come, mind who you're shoving "’— 
Ne’er forget that-—“ that’s the c ve,” 
Neo'er forget that warm and sunny 
Smiles that dry a nation’s tears, os 
‘worth all the money ” : 
13) ngs—* now my pretty dear 


A . . 
ire to us 


a 


has little leisure, few are 
lolidays like those you give,- 
, I'd like to know who 


’ } ,° 
“TF 7 r “ry? > re 
, one happy live. f 
- 


. y, , th, B rele 


” 


THINGS IN. 


‘‘ Ain’t I growing precious giddy,’— 
In our hearts thy face we keep,— 
* Oh! policeman, just a tiddy, 
Tiny, toddy, little peep.” 


Nymph that graced a northern nation, 
Coming now to grace our own, 

Show that—“ here’s a situation, 
My new skirt has come unsewn.” 

Show that England’s gained a treasure, 
Far surpassing gems and gold,— 

‘‘] say, don’t call this a pleasure, 
Catching nothing but a cold.” 


With a prince we hope to boast of, 
With a bride we longed to see, 

‘Tis a day to make the most of,— 
‘“’Tisn’t him, mum; ’twasn't me.” 

Fame may blow alond her trumpet, 
‘This alliance here to show how 

Love has brought about—“ I stump it, 
Seeing I’ve seen nuffin nohow.” 


Confederates difficult of attack in the battle of 
Because they were too well sheltered on the “ Ler” 


The THIRD Flalf-yearly Volume of FUN, hand- 
hound in Maaenta cloth, is now ready. 


Numbers have been reprinted, and are 
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Novel Mode of Advertising, 214 

Nursery Rhyme (A), 15! 


O Gumanat 213 

Old Saw New Set (An), 163 

On © e, 197 

On Her iesty’s Service, 94 

Only 21 

Opening o Partiancnt, 218 

Orchestral Piteh, 01 

Other side of the Cloud (The), 163 

Vur Prize Essays, 1, 4, 34, 34, 44, 59, 
64, 77, 83, 92, 104, 124, 143, 164, 179, 
183, 100, 200, 217, 220, 237, 258 

Our Special Correspondent in Greece, 
107 

Our Waste-paper Basket, 100 

“ Owed” to Greece, 143 


ParntTinG in a New Light, 23 

Park (and) Street Pulpit (The), 63 

Passing Occurrences, 20 

Pauper's Halfpence, 139 

Peacock in Borrowed Plumes (A), 79 

People of Pantomime (The), 25, 212, 
229, 239, 242, 253 

Perils of Jurymen (The), 209 

Petitions, 211 

P for Philanthropy, 9 

Police Intellivence, 193 

Police Intelligence Extraordinary, 207 

“Poor Feet ’’ Over the Water, #1 

Portugal —Who's Your Hatter? 83 

Posers for Practical Printers, 157 

Postal Poem (A), 108 

Post-prandial Leader (A), 110 

Prelates and Poachers, 210 

President Lincoln's Slave Policy, 219 

* Preas "’-ing Grievance (A), 15s 

Prince of Wales's Nuptials (The), 217 

Prison Dialogue (A), 17% 

Palf Plausible (The ), 16) 


oF 


Pusey cv. Jowett, 257 


~ 


QuUERR Query (A), Oo 
Questions for Aspirant Wheelwrights, 
133 


Ratruga Doubtful Compliment (A), 41 

Reasonable Rhyme on a Reasonable 
Subject (A), las 

Reindeer Stakes (The), 99 

Revolution in Greece (The), 242 

Rhyme for the Time, 72 

Rhyming Ramble amon iy 
houses (A), 234 

Rising Generation (The), 113, 133, L4l, 
168, 160, 186, 197, 207 

Romaunt (A), 183 

Ralf for the Roughs (A), 12> 

Russell Astore, 2#) 


Saute Extraordinary, 179 

Scene in Court, 2" 

Scientific Ball 1 Ascent, 19 

Scientific tInquiry int a Scientific 
Union (A), 69 —~ 

Scholastic, 16% 


INDEX. 


Scot-free, 223 

Seasonable Amusements, 9 

Second Buria! March of Dundee (The), 
247 

Secreto (H), 171 


Seward’s Appeal to the Spirit of 
Washington, 2) 

Sh ehlack ancl Cr SSlN L-SWwWeeypD 
Nui ince, 17% 

* Should this Meet the Eve,” 139 

Some New Year’s Gifts, 170 

Some ‘*200”’ Notions, 329 

Something like a Puzzle, 201 

Song for the Throng, 7, 17, 27, 37, 47, 
57, @, 67, 77, 87, 97, 107, 117, 127, 157, 


147, 157, 167, 177, 187 


Song to be Sum@ at the Opening of 


Parliament, 159 

Songs that Oaght to be Sang, 121 

Sothern Intelligence, 101 

Sporting Intelligence, 9, 39, 69, 88, 9°, 
100, 121, 142, 159, 262 

Startling, if True! 122 

State of Hungary (The), 79 

Siat Nominis Umbra, 179 

Strange Story (A), 153 

Street-Seller's Songster (The), 30, #, 
WwW, G8, 90, BO, low, 101, 114, 123, lw, 
Las, 172, 190, 200, 250, 251 


Turaraen of War, 208 

Theatre (The), 227 

Theatre Royal, St. Stephen's, Weast- 
unster, 1st 

Theatrical, 124 

“The Heart Bow Do(w)n,” ot 

Things that are nos Nice, 224 

To the Benevolent, 2 

Town and Country, 51 

Train of Circumstances (A), &) 

Trap for Gentility (A), 194 

Trifle from Paris (A), 22 

Two Intelligent Foreigners, 161 

University Intellivence, 139 

Unquestionably Attractive, 10) 

Unreported Police Case, 150 


VELUTI in Speculo, 62 

Very Poor Law (A), 154 

Voices in a Crowd, 260 

Von Bismark and his Blinder, 253 


Wate. from Printing-house-saqjuare (A), 
, 


Wanderings in London, 18, 71, 102, 
131, 140, 177, 182, 211, 248, 251 

Wanted, 9, 177 

Warning to Steady Men (A), 233 

Way of Putting it (The), 209 

Weather (The), 144 

What is the Spell? se 

What Next? 252 

What we Have to Put up With, 27, 51 

“Which Nobody can Deny,” 189 

Who Killed Uncle Sam ? 237 

Wigs and Whiskers, 59 

Word with the Abolitionists (A), 2 

Working Man's Word with the Bishops 
(A), 174 

Yankee Complaint (A), #4 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


Anr's Last, 145 

Advice to Columbia, 25 

Bathing at Biarritz, 5 

Broken Vows, 115 

Buttering the Steps to Oilice, 155 


“Chat?” and Crow (The), 215 





Federal “ Dis”’-vraces (The), 185 
Forcing the Knave, 75 

(70 it, ye ¢ ‘ripple 3! 35 

Jack in Office, 95 

Modern Andromeda (The), 165 
Nursing the Old i , 195 


n 
(onnelia or tae We l, a) 


Pack of Nonsense in Full Cry (A), 175 
Penny Jupiter (The), 45 

Russell’s Last, 105 

Spirit-Tapping, bo 

w uv, 15 

The B ind Ragged ** Pole,’”’ 205 
‘how r the 8S) , 209 

] » TA (T a D5 

Wedding Cake (The), 245 

Which Hand will He Have ? 135 


*Who’s Your Thin Friend?” 125 
nar (A), 35 


Yankee Pancakes, 225 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS, 


Axzovae— Below, # 

A.D. 1862, 158 

Adding Insult to Injury, 110 

Acivice Gratis, 160 

All the Difference, 130 

American Train on an Old Line of 
Rails (An), 61 

Answered, 101 

Art Going to the Dogs, 6) 

At the Play, 234 


Bap Time for Poor Little Budi (A), 164 
Bit of Sentiment (A), 264 


Canby in Fault, 1$4 

Candid, 218 

(‘ase for Sympathy (A), 19] 

Cattle Sho vy (The ), 134 

to Wearers of “ Piccadi.ly 
Weepers,’’ 148 ; 

Collar’d Head, 181 

(‘omforting One’s Dignity, 10 


Court of Common Pleas (Thi \P 1Gs 
Drie Instruction, 24 
Enxrant Terrible (L’), 114 


Famity Pride, 4 
Foremg a Sale, 220 
Friendly Suggestion (A), 250 


Garottr Extraordinary, 81 

Gemini! 170 

Give itup? 64 

Going toan Evening Party in 1862, 154 


(70 “i WV rus, 22) 


Hann Case (A), 231 
Handy Young Man in (K)need of a 


Situation, 122 


INNOCENCE, 151 


In the Stalls, 224 


Kinp and Considerate, 214 


King’s-Cross Station, 7s 


Loxp Mayor's Show (The), 84 


May the Difference of Opinion, ctc., 


DR) Ce 


——— salesmen 


ees - 





Might Makes Right, 100 

Mistake (A), 188 

Monday Popular Concerts (The), 63 

Moral Man (A), 70 

Mr. and Mrs. Spriggins doing the 
Grand, 14 

Mr. Hodgkinson Stays in Town by 
Himself, 168 


: tne fae tha Delennar 
Mr. Serjeant Buz-Fuz for the Pris ner, 


id Heath, 31; at Ramsgate, 
21; at the National Gallery, il; 
Visits the School of Cookery, 53 


New Garotte Suit (The), 28 
New London Guide (The), 120 
No Acco inting for Taste, 210 
**Nothing to Spare,” 74 


Novel Charade (A), 194 


Ox.yp Grumbler (An), 230 
Our Volunteer Artillery (To), 89 


Panturon (The), 98 

Paper, 10+ 

Pardonable Mistake (A), 138 

Parks and the Police (The), 54 

Philosopher (A), 174 

Pleasant, 140 

Procession as it wonld have been 
(The), 258 

Promising Penitent (A), 200 


(JUEENHITHE, 248 


RETUBNED Convict, 241 
Roland for an Oliver (A), 94 
Royal Exchange (The), 4s 


SCENE :— Exterior of Buckingham 
Palace, 131 

Seaside Sketch (A), 38 

Sell for a Bishop (A), 111 

Sensible Bull (A), 88 

Sentimental Youth, etc., 198 

Serve Him Right! 240 

Slightly Prejudiced, 100 

Social Science, 243 

Sour Grapes, 44 

Splitting the Difference, 9) 

St. John’s Gate, 251 

Striking Idea (A), 180 

Student’s Walk, Near Guy’s, 208 

St. Valentine, 214 


Temp.F Bar, 211 

“The Brave alone Deserve the Fair,” 
150 

“The Excitement in the City Con- 
tinues Intense,” 18 

Too Bad! 30 


UNPLEASANT for our Artist, 144 
Use for an Abuse (A), 204 


Very Accommodating, 34 
Very Communicative, 20 


Wirnina (A), 228 

What we have to Put up with Pic- 
torially, 50 

Where is the Difference? 247 

Will You Trust me Then as Now ? 242 

Windlass (A), 121 


YounG Girl from the Country (A), 260 


_| 


$$ LK | 


ome eee ne ep 


ON a EA RL 








ne ge 























N 


DO 





E ET, 


“ —senenlinden eS 
| 
LON 


PRICE FOURPENCE 


TR 


-1863—1864 
FOURPENCE] 


: 
. 
— 7 
— 
ie =< 
: a 
: —— 
>? 
—— ; ; 
r ‘ 
z 4 +4 . 
; a 
— : 
. 
om 3 
} any 
| a 
~ a ay - 
i “a 


x 
A eer a 
NAS ee ee 


—e 


§ 0. 


Ee 
a 


“ 


Seo CO 









ee 


ae 


NT ear recta tine 


ee 


> ieee 


A neh Ne the 








ite 











FEBRUARY. 


| Sat [Erirmanr 

S | 4rm Sunpar arr. 
M | Thames frozen,and 
Tu [fair held, 1684 
W | Vic. Cross f. 1856 
Th | 


Fr | Ins. in Milan, 1852 [1702 : 
Sat | Half Quarter Witiram IIL, died, . ‘1853 
Sta S. arr. Erira. Ist Swunpar 1s Han. V. pro. 1413 
| Q. Vicromia m. [Lent h | 
: : Wititam IIL, and 


r , = 1520 
Sia W. Narier Sia B. West died, Sat) {Many pro, 1689 
_ (died, 1860 (ried, 1833 S | Paum Sunpar 
Sr. VALENTINE Reform Mill car- M | Cuckoo first heard 
[Sunpar Pa. Nar. b. 1856 ¥ Easter Term beg. 


| SEPTUAGESIMA 2np Sunpar In 
| Mic. ANGELO died, [Lene Th | Maunday Thursday 
[1566 | ; Pass. Lovisa born, Fr | Good Friday 
| GaLiILeo b. 1564 et Sat 
J. Huse died, 1855 Desranp executed, S | Eaataen Suspvar 
| Habeas Corpus sus. ° [1803 M | Easter Monday 
{1817 Si [Lent Tu | Easter Tuesday 
Sap Sunpar Nn W | Sr. Groner 
Q. Evigas. d. 1603 Th | Deros died, 1731 
Lady Day (1819 Fr | St. Mane 
DD. or Cama. born, Sat | [Fastsa 
Bauce crowned at S | lee Scnpar arr. 
[Seone, 1806 M [1886 
Lent Tu | Peace proclaimed, 
| : 4rm Sunpar in W | 


Tu All Pools. 
QuINQUAGESIMA W | Battle of Copen. 
/ (Sunpar Th (hagen, 1801 
Shrove Tuesday Fr Gotpsmitu died 
Ash Wednesday St 1774 
S | Sta Sus. Lear 

Pa. Leoroxip born, 


Circumcision Sr. Davin 
[1857 
Asp. oF PARIS ass. 
(CHRISTMAS 
| 2np SUNDAY arf. 
| Eriruanr 


Lucian 5 
Fire Ins. expire 


SANs wre 
Sens ove wn 


Hilary T. begins 
Ist S.arr. keira. | 
Camb. Lent T. beg. | 
Oxford Lent T. b. 
Great Storm, 1362 
Battle of Corunna, 


ities 
atom 


TN 
e 
- 


; 


oe So Ren 


Sat | Paisca 
2np SuNDAY AFT. 
| Lriremany 
| Australia colonizd, 
r | (1788 
1} | S& | Sexacesima Sun. 
Indian Mutiny,1857 M | Cuaauzs V, born, 
Conv. of St. Paut | 2 (1500 
Sav SUNDAY AFT. , Jno. Kumar died, 
[Epirpuany| ‘ h (182 
(1820 | 28 Fr | Treaty of Amiens, 
Gronrece III. died, (130: 


Hilary Term ends | 


MAY. JUNE. 


AUGUST. 


Fr) Lammas Day 


JULY. 


Oxford Act 


| 
| 


3 | 


| 


t- SOO SNOW he 


ee 


Th Union Eng. and 
Fr | [Scot. 1707 
(EaSTER 
2Qnp SuNDAY art. 
| Nar. 1. died, 1821 
(1811 
CuMBERLAND died, 
Half Quarter 
| Scurivigesr died, 1805 
r (Eastern 
3nv SuNpDAY art. 
Sirk C. Baary died, 
'1s60 
Vaccination insti- 
tuted, 1796 
Oates convic. 1085 
EASTER 
4tH SUNDAY APT. 
1506 
Cotumsus died, 
1543 
Corrgeanicus died, 
(1819 
Q. Vicroria born, 
KoGaTion SunvDar 


CeUASTH CO | 


M 


SunpDar arr. As- 

[CENSION 

Defeat of Dutch 

(fleet, 1665 

[Treland, 1210 

K. Joun lands in 

Ref. Bill pas. 1532 
Wutt Sunpbar 
Whit Monday 
Whit Tuesday 
Sr. Bamnwapas 

Oxford Trinity T. 

‘begins 

B. of Naseby, 1654 

Tainity Sunpar 

‘Camb. com. 

Trin. T. ends and 

L. of Waterlov, 1815 


Accession of Q. 
[Vicroria, 1837 
Ist Sunpar arr. 
‘Tainity 
Midsummer lay 
Sultan died, 1861 
Pizzano died, 14 


<r md 
ee 


Srentoveseun=— 


| Bat. of Marston 
(Moor, 1644 

| Dog Days begin 
Oxf. Trin. T. ends 
Sap Sunpar arr. 
‘Tainity 
Siege of Gibraltar, 


(1779 
London Bridge bnt. 
{1212 


'Tainity 

4ru Sunway apr. 
tastille acest. 1789 

Sr. Switrnin., 

‘Durham, 1792 

Great Ice Storm at 

Dreadful Storm, 

lsh 

Sra Sunpart arr. 

‘Tainiry 
Gibraltar tkn. 1706 

‘ihn 

Bat. of Steenkirk, 


'Tainiry 
Gru Sunwat arr. 


ceneceuwn- 


[Tainirr 
Tra Sunpar arr. 
Conq. of Calais, 1347 


Transfiguration 


Cannine died, 1827 
[Tminite 

Aru Suspay arr 
Durham Cathedral 
found, 10y8 

Grouse shooting b. 


Gas first used in 
London, 1807 

Oru Sunpar arr. 
Tersirr 
Broomrisiyo died, 
[1823 


Battle of Vemeria, 
‘Iss 


‘Termite 


Ora Sunpar arr. 
Iniy 
P. Consoar born, 


| 

Tu | Trinity Term beg.  : ; 1858 | 27 | 

Wi ; Cor.ofQ.Victogtia, || : tem Br. Avovustins 
Th | Ascension Day 2np SUNDAY arr. (guilt. 1704 

(Tainiry w | wn 


Fr first ordained ; 
31 | Th | St. Helena discvd 


Sat; Trinity Sunday 
SEPTEMBER. OCTOBER. N OVEMBER 


| hopgesrizaane 


‘Taine 
lirw Sunwat art 


DECEMBER. 


[1666 
| Fire of London, 
Caomwett died, 

1658 
First American 

[Confer. 1774 

l2ta SUNDAY ArT. 

‘Tainityr 

Bat. of Flodden, 

(1513 

Siege of Delhi com. 

1857 

[Trinity 

13rmH SunpaY arr. 

Baunst died, 1559 

i ~as 


17 

Siege of Gibraltar, 
Paior died, 1721 

| Nicawor died, 1850 
(‘Trinity 
l4ta SuspaY arr. 
| Gen. Post Office 
fopened, 1829 
Day & Night equal 


Constantinople 
‘founded, 329 
15ta S.ar. Tarnite 
Michaelmas Day 
Wuirrigtp d. 1770 


Ww 
Th 
Fr 
Sat 
“ 
M 
Tu 
Ww 
Th 
Fr 


[be ins 

fisss 

Bisuor Heaxe d. 
léra Sunpar arr. 
([Taisirr 


feom. 1750 
Eddystone Lighth. 


| Oxf. Mich. T. begs. 


177m Sunpay arr 
Tainirr 
Rattle of Jena, 1906 
Tosasicecu born, 
148 
Dunkirk sold, 1603 
Sr. Luxe 
Sta SUNDAY arr. 
(Tarinity 
Nerson died, 156 


Irish Rebelln. 141 
Mansion House 
feom. 17% 

10rea Sunspar arr. 
Tainiry 

Atyaep Gr. d. on 
Hare hunting beg. 


All Hallows Eve 


6 Pheasant shootin | Sat | All Saints M 4 “40 
Tu | QO. ApgLatps 
W 


ra 8S. av. Tarnsirr 
(All Bouls 

Mich. Term begins 

Giunpowder Plot 


| Pain, Caantorre 


(died, 1817 


} 
Mitton died, 1676 


Zier 8. arr. Tain. 


(P. of W. b. 1541 |! 


Martinmas 
Camb. Mich. Term 
divides 
Gt. Earthquake in 
(Eng. 1515 | 
Tinw S.ar.Tatnsiry 
Westminat. Bridge 
opened, 17 
discov. 1407 
Cape of Good Hope 
Ganzenam dd. 1579 
Sr. Cucttta 
Zap Sunway arr. 
‘Tatniry 


Michaelmas Term 


ends 
ise 
Wass. Inavine 4. 
Worent died, 


Apvaenst Buspar 


Sse roaceun— 


| Boclety of J 


ied, 
1604 


Th |) Kiemeuev died, 
Fr | Mosaart died, 1772 


‘Apvent 
Qnp Buspar in 
Haxten died, 11 


Mitton born, 166 


Caomwmutt decird. 
‘Protec. 1583 
San 8. is Apvart 
Camb. Mic. T. end» 
Oxt. Mic. T. ends 


Ember Week 


Rr. Tuomas 
47m Busvat 1” 
Avvart 


Jamuue ll cscnped, 
as 
Christmas Day 


Ar Jouns Evane 
ler Bunpast avrTen 
‘Cunmietmas 
enuile 
‘estab. 1635 


ae 
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FUN ALMANACK, 1862. 


RIMMEL'S PER- 


FUME VAPORIZER, as 
used at the Lord Mayor’s and 
other entertainments, removes 
all disagreeable smells, and 
diffuses a ee ct vapour. 
Price trom ¢ 

R IM MEL’ Ss ALMANACK for 
1862, printed in oil colours, and 
beautifully per rfumed. Price 6d. 
By post tor7 stamp Ss. 

R aM MEL, 96, Strand, and 24, 
Cornhill. 








LAYING CARDS.—All the 


New Patterns of the present Season, by the 
best Makers, at 1s. 6d., 1s.0d., 2s., 28. 3d., 2s. Gd., 
2s. OL, 3s., 38. 3d., 3s. éd., 3s. O.. 4s., and 4s. "éd., per 
pack. A Pack carefully selected and forwarded by 
post, on receipt of stamps, with 2d. extra for postage. 


J. GILBERT'S, 15, Gracec hurch-st. London, E.C 


oe 


POPULAR HAND- BOOKS, 


12mo, cloth, ls. each; sent free by post for 13 
stamps, under the following titles :— 
ELOCUTION and ORATORY. 
ETIQUETTE. 
BUSINESS. 
THE CIVIL SERVICE. 
LETTER WRITING. a 
one and INSTRUCTIVE EXPERI- 








ACCIDENT AL FIRES PREVENTED, 


BRYANT and MAY'S 


PATENT SPECIAL “SAFETY ae 
ig snites only on the prepared surface of the t DOX. 


({0CKLE’ S ANTIBI LIOUS 


MEN 

NATURA L eel OSOPHY. 

INVESTMEN 

BOOK-KEEP ING by Single and Double Entry. 
Ruled Account Books to Ditt », Is. Od. each set. 


CHESS. 
ACCIDENTS ; containing a great amount of PILLS, a medicine 1 ise among all 
information which should be known to all. classes of soc iety for indigestic) 7% us, liver, and 
GUIDE to Railway and Commercial Situations. stomach a jaints. frend ar do .ly % JAM ES 
ABOUT our PETS ; with Hints as to their proper COCK LE, 8, New Ormon i-st'' et, 4 . to be had of 
all medici a ve ndors, in boxes it ts. lid. and 2s. od. 





Treatment, ete. 
DOMESTIC RECIPES. 
Casse.t, i and Garin, La Bell 
Yard, Londo London, | EA & 


» Sanvage KAYE S WORSDELL’ : 


PILLS, taken in time, are a sure preventive 
of the numerous disorders arising from impurity of 





PAPER. “COLLARS, 6d. " ae alae , blood. Being wholly vegetable, th ley cure without 
or 5s. per gross, post free. 7: . a injury to the constitution, which is too often the 

cloth ditto (improved), Od. and Is. per dozen, | po st a Se | consequence f medical prescriptions. To be had of 
all Chemists and Medicine Vendors, at Is. 1$d., 


free. Everlasting Collars, 6d. each, post free. - FURNITURE. CARPETS. BEDSTEADS. - BEDDING, CHIMNE’ ” - Od.,and4s.6d.perbox, 


Patentee, Arthur Granger, Paper Hat and e~ 


Depot, and Cheap Stationery Store, 3s, ligh 
sciven W.c. ‘Tots supein; Aeweta waited | GLASSES, FLOORCLOTHS, and KAMPTULICON, . | QLAYTON § RESTORATIVE 
Me. HOWARD. SURGEON-| DELIVERED CARRIAGE FREE TO ANY HOUSE IN THE KINGDOM, REGARDLESS OF DISTANCE. | 4,01) All who desire health 3 oan try them. 

aa COBBETT and CO. MANUFACTURERS. Depot, 2 Bridge End, Leeds. 


6, FLEET ‘STREET. oes eae 


At Home from 10 till 5. | CORBETT and CO’S magnificently ILLU STRATED EXCELSIOR CATALOGUE free by post, containing 
’ tes for Furnishing every class of House, from the Six-roomed | OLLO W AY’ S OINTMENT 


419 admirable Enygravings, and full Estima 
Cottage at £74 3s., to the Mas nsion at £504 11s, 
ad ‘ and PILLS. — Patience and Observation.— 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS... FIRST-CLASS GOODS AT SECOND-CLASS PRICES.—TERMS LIBERAL. | The exercise of these two mental qualities will 
enable any one to employ Holloway’s noble reme- 








ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL, The highest references given. Customers waited on with patterns, etc., at any distance, free of charge. 

ifle » Hair beyond all precedent ae Si . : L dies with advantage in preventing or diminishing 

A Veautifier of the Hair beyond all p: nt. | DEPTFORD BRIDGE, LONDON, S&.E. their sufferings. The long experience of grateful 
, ‘i patients warrants this statement. The directions 


ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR, —_—__-—_— ladda siciiagetieetaciona 
‘accompanying each packet convey all instructions 
- Whatever may be the character 


For imparting a Radiant Bloom to the Complexion, 
° , : ; necessary for use. 
and a Softness and Delicacy to the Handsand Arms, wocsneney Hoe as.. Whatever may be ee ooo 


ROWLANDS' ODONTO. | caments is ever suc cessful. 


Or Pearl Dentrifice, for giving a Pearl-like White- pienntiieenanndiideslinan 


ness to the Teeth, and Fragrance to the Breath, WILLIAM S. BURTON'S 


f ti t 20, Hatton-garden, and 
be Chautlots and Porfamers. _— GENERAL FURNISHING IRONMON- 
o,° k for “ROWLANDS’” Articles GERY CATALOGUE may be had gratis, and free 

er siti a by post. It contains upwards of 500 Illustrations 


te “= Me. FRANCOIS (ate Jeans), Surgeon-Dentist, Continues To | ons Hlimited stock of Stetling Silver and Flectro- 








Hy P S (; A pply his celebrated ‘ARTIEBICIAL TEETH, on vulcanised base, at 5s.a tooth and £2 1l0s.aset. These : — . ; gg oe ee 
Ae | called Epps’s Hom OC OA eerie natura agama ee Pa *hproduced, and are self-adhesive.--42, Judd-street, Dich Coxers, Het-water ittchen Ramabe rf —s 
"O i. or ‘ a O o 3 . i 5, i S, 4 8, 
> - nae near King’s-cross and Euston-square.—Consultations Fre Gasaliers, Tea Trays, Urns, and Kettles, Cl ” 

= gaye . ———— | Table Cutlery, Baths, Toilet Ware, Turnery, Iron 


PRSIEAEES SREAST ASE SET REAGS. a 4 > aT s > “—— ’ — . » ~ +> oT and Brass Kedsteads, Bedding, Bedroom Cabinet 

i I " J 4 I ) }} | " I ( IX f \ I " N () ] I ) Furniture, ete., with lists of prices and plans of six- 

(1HUBB’ S PATENT DETEC- , in we « 4. vu - ' Pm . Vi d 9 | teen aaa showrooms, at 39, re wet 
1a, 2, 3, and 4, Newman-street; 4, 5, anc ‘erry’ 

Peet icmn ens: ees re ne Fee | (Partner of the late Firm of Waller and A rnold,) eases and 1, ‘Newman Mews, London.—Establis od 


Chubb’s Street-door Latches, with small keys; : : 

Chubb’, Cash and Deed Boxes.—tllustrated Price | Manufacturing Stationer, Wholesale and Export Account | 

CHUBB and SON, No. 57, St. Paul’s Churchyard. | Book and Envelope Maker, URNITU Re 
RIAGE -F eae 


SANGSTERS’ LITHOGRAPHIC, LETTER-PRESS, AND COPPER-PLATE PRINTER, 
SILK AND ALPACA 86, FLEET STREET, E.C. (CORNER OF ST. BRIDE’S AVENUE). | P.& Ae BEYF US. 
UMSSELEAR, Every Branch of Business Conducted on the Premises. pee 


AND SUN SHADES, | 
ON FOX’S PARAGON | ESTIMATES AND PRICES GIVEN FOR SMALL OR LARGE ORDERS, 


} 
' 
FRAMES. : at Ss ~ ——— ; = | - 
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istreet. Mrs. German Reed as Dolly Chickbiddy 
Song, ‘Mamma won’t bring me out”). Mr. John 
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OXFORD STREET, 
& 91.T0 95.CITY ROAD. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOCUES CRATIS. 





‘IR. & Mrs. GERMAN REED, 


with Mra. Jonn Parry, give their Popular 
Entertainment every Evening, except Saturday, at 
8. Thursday and Saturday pormne at 3. At the 











COLLEEN BAWN 


| Parry will relate mpetrally the Vicissitudes of a 
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A GENTLEMAN IN SEARCH OF A QUIET LODGING. 


Mz. Pyrnacoras Ports, being about to writea Treatise 
on the Druidical Antiquities of Central Australia, 


takes a lodgi: g ina quiet street, 





and the benevolent character of its inhabitants, it is much frequented by itinerant musicians and suffering humanity. In the course of the day Ma, Ports’s literary 


labours and meditations are assisted by the organ infliction in various degrees of severity ; 





PLAIN DIRECTIONS FOR VISITING 
THE EXHIBITION, 

Ture building at Kensington will make an 
Exhibition of itself. Visitors to London will 
do well to take the following directions as 
theirleader. Enter the Exhibition by the first 
door on your left (coming from Mile-end). 
Write your name with a piece of chalk on 
the door-post. Your shoes will be taken from 
you asa guarantee for general good conduct. 
All here isso beautiful that you will be pro- 
bably struck by the first object you run 
against. Strike again, unless it bea police- 
man, Turn totheright, and observe the re- 
frigerators made by the Indiancoolies. No- 
tice the light architecture of the roof, gup- 
ported entirely by sunbeams; while the 
sides are kept up by festoons of voluntary 
contributions, thankfully relieved by ironic 
pillows. Turn to the left, then to the right, 
and so round and round until you can see 
nothing, when it will be time to leave, after 
are spent a very pleasant and rational 

ay. 


- 


WHIST, 


To ascertain whether the deuce or the 
tray of trumps is in your adversary’s hand. 

If, with all the honours, you can’t succeed 
in making the trick, why the dence ig in it. 

If you have been playing at the house of 
a liberal neighbour, you may be sure that 
he will, in the course of the evening, produce 
the tray. 








— 


To Fixyp THE Mraw Time at GReenwicn. 
—Invite a friend to dine with you at seven, 
and wait for him until ten. You will find 
the mean time hang very heavy on your 
handa. 

Pusiisners’ Dinwer.—At the next pub- 
lishers’ dinner Me. Virtue will take the 


‘ 


chair; opposite to him will be the Vice of 
the evening. 

Better and Betror.—Tetters paid are | 
posted, and so are bettors who have not | 
paid, 





_ 
: FAREWELL OF THE GALLANT j 
7 VOLUNTEER, 
: I'w leaving thee in sorrow, ANNIs, 
— : ‘Tis true, but calm you fear, 
- = For now like many another man, I 
Am @ Volunteer, 


At Wimbledon we came to blows, 
(Chiefly from wind, it's true) ; 

And there IL eut up all my foes 
In a Saturday Review. 


(The bugle sounds, the object of his affections 
almost faints; he offers an elegant ameli- 
ing bottle, and continues.) 


Don’t faint, but smell my Frangipanni 
From Kimuas.'s; dry your eye, 
There'll be no accident uncanny, 


So Anni, dear, good by« ! 


(With much feeling Sor his own pocket- 
handkerchief, which, having found, he 
applies to hus eyes ) 

So Ayn, dear, good bye! 
Rushes from room— Anwin Sainte, 


MAXIMS BY A STREET BAGE., 

Tu nik success iathe firat thing that shows 

| you your friends’ faulta: you don’t know 
how worn a man's soles are till he climbs 
ty the knife-board of the "bus before you, 

You can't go among rogues, or even into 
their neighbourhood, without sufferit v for 
it. You must expect wasps if you live 
next door to a procer. 

To have injured a person in the strongest 
reason for hating hirn. Whenever a lmly 
entangles @ man in her hoops and throws 
him down, she always looks daggers at 
him, and expects him to apologize, 

| Honest poverty is not a thing to be 

hamed of, The man who blushes to have 

| walked into @ ball-room with fin omnibus 

| straw sticking to his boot, ought never to 
i 
i 


' 





go w @ ball, 


——e — 


Erlcrp ery oy.y 
I'p, ur thee 


Taree’? arcrery smorsman, Jaw! Thee sueta "ane! Salo of Stud — Shipping 
APF SO VAST 48 YON ‘awe, I'D SHAW TH' A FOWKE O BrORT. 


| SHOOTLN’ VUB A VOutNiIT!” 


TaTTemsate’s. 
horses w India, 
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Two of the organs being freqnently stationed at 
equal distances from the honse, sometimes 
play the same tune in different keys, pro- 


ducing & very picasing effect. 





chiefly patronized for the delectation of 
the Juveniles in the opposite house. 


The exiled Rasan of 
KaAaDGERIPOOR and 
his sons. 





The Caledonian Minstrels. 


| 
: ng stature, with plump red cheeks and 
fair hair; his face is sallow end lantern- 
jawed, his eyebrows and wh.skers, etc., 
black, and he is about four feet three, 


EMINENT MEN. 
No. 1.—Lorp PaLMERSTON, 


Tur subject of this memwir was born of | 
poor but respectable parents in the neigh- | 
bourhood of Y (% place well known | 
to novelists of all ages). One day, while 
wandering upon the banks ef the X wis 
attention was attracted by two boys, who 
crossed the stile in front of. him and pro- 
ceeded on their way. He was immediately 
seized with the desire of becoming the 
Prime Minister of England, and at the ave 
of sixteen, having signified his intention 
to the Privy Council and obtained the per- 
mission of his worthy schoolmaster, he | 
went up to town, and was received with all 
due honour by the represontatives of the 


No. 2.—Mr. Tom Tayuor. 
This eminent volunteer and dramatic 
author is a very eccentric individual. In 
his character of TayLor he writes all his 
compositions sitting cross-legged, and | 
insists upon being paid by the piece. His,]| 
eyeis as sharp as a needle, and he is un- | . 
‘fortunately afflicted with a stitch in the 
side. Hedinesevery day off goose ; and in 
cold weather bastes himself every morning. 
His literary success he attributes to shear 
good luck. His real Christian name is 
PiIerRRE Francors, which he bad adapted 
from the French, and translated into 


nation, who apprenticed him to a cheap 
tailor in Reyent-street. There his rise was 
rapid and sure. In 1810, he was offered 
the portership of the Duxr ov York's 
Column, but declined, owing to his views 
from his bedroom window and the steps 
which such #® position would naturally 
oblige him to take. He was, however, 
soon rewarded for his self-denial in n 
most romantic manner, On the occasion 


English as Tox. 


ro 


Irish LeGisination.— The Tipperary 
Town Council met the other day to cone 
sider the necessity for erecting a new 
rison, when the following resolution was 

for motives of economy, 

e new prison should be bnilt out of the 
naterials of the old; but while the said 


Pp 
passed :—*‘ That, 
th 

! 


of the parliamentary whitebait: dinner : ' ( 
Lorp PatmMerston (then plain Mr. Pan, aol was in progress Cferection, the prie 
. ’ . 1} t } } . yi ti) i 17} } } 
known only as the author of Pamelia), oners should stil be coniined in the old 
- ”» 
one, 


Mrv. By a Brrrrer.—aA director of the 
South Western Railway ought never to 
travel from Londen to Richmond,it beingno 
part of his duty to run down his own line. 


attended in the disguise of a &vaiter, and 
when the members were totally unable 
(in consequence of the cheese or the heat 
of the evening) to find their coats, um- 
brellas, or way out, he gallantly stepped 
forward, and on certain conditions de- 
frayed the hotel bill, saw the party to the 
train, and so avoided the scandal. The 
conditions have never been divulged, but 
Within afew weeks aflterwurds, Ma. P. wae 
chosen by Royalty for the place of Prime 
Minister. He is agreat lover of sport, and 
has a rat-hunt in his dining-room every 
Thursday. As a patron to the arts, he 
paints his own house and papers his own 
room. With aview toadd to the curiosities | - 
of animal life, he, with great trouble, ——— 


PREDICTION For 1°62.— During the yearly 
course of the Earth round the Sun there 
will be @ great many. revolutions in the 
world. 

Wuen is an angler patient in his sport? 


when he Walts ior Gace (days) and pets 


Wiy is a farmer like a policeman ?—Be- 
Cruse they've both got to attend to their 


THe CEREMONY OP MAKING A CaNON.— 
Cause the white ball to hit the spot and the 





caught the measles, and kindly presented 
them to the committee of the Zoological Turis Is JULIA, WHO HAS TAKEN ADVANTAGE OF THE LECTURES AT THR d, 

, Gardens, & body well w rthy of the trust. l’ 1L.YTI CUNIC, —""ON THB Agr OF BaLancine,” LIA A SENSIBLE LITTLE - Harpy Io serve Vv tr.’ as the ser T's 
n personal appearance he is of commuand- GIRL ; officer said to the absconding debwi 
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Mr. Ports’s fellow-lodgors are 


: 9 ~ 2 - . ‘ . . . . . 
ee aie tee Ww _ ao tg un- The distressed artizans from Birmingham, Mr. M‘Spravin, a veterinary Mr. St. Crair, tragedian 
oe tO s rom government, . ave got no work t pes lawnd Pann aes , oo p Ses ‘ 
I E who have got no work to do, student, from Inverndéss, and of the Queen's Theatre. 


BS Cae Ti 


at) 


Rat 


o — 
a RY, 
WNBA BS 
Hare ERS 









Mr. Sr. Crarr usually returns from the theatre be- who do not separate until they have disported them- 
tween one and two in the morning, after having Me, M‘Spavin is often accompanied to his lodging by selves before Ma. Porrs’s window aher an inno- 
supped at a neighbouring tavern, and prefers a@ few fellow-students, ™ cent and playful manuer, 
fitting on the stairs to going to bed. | 


——- —— : | 


THE DREAMER’S ORACLE, ‘ ee . RELICS OF EARLY ENGLISH 
ae HISTORY, 


To dream of coming into a large fortune 


signifies disappointment—when you awake. | ——— = = “Rurvs,” said Witttam toe Conqurnor | 
To dream tl oy you are getting stout 1s i | == : | to his favourite son, during the month of | 
§ign that you do not think small beer of ° : = es | December, “can we hunt to«day?" 
yourself. , . , “Sire,” anewered the auburn -haired | 
To dream ¢ f cand es signifies that your youth, “*weean; the frost is disappearing 
creditors will shortly insist upon a compo- ~ Wiiiram THe King strode to the window, 
sition, and uttered an exclamation of disyuat | 


| “Gramercy! by my hilts! Ruves, it 
| is & hard frost. Why saidat thou it was | 
| disappearing ?"’ asked the Victor angrily, 

approaching the pet of the family 

* J] gaid #0," returned Rurva, edging 
towards the door, “ because I thawed go 
and hastily quitted the apartment, us his 
futher'’s steel-epiked mace whitzed play- 
fully through the air. 


a" 


To dream of taking a bath signifies that | 
you will soon get into hot water. 

To dream of bubble compahies is a sign | 
that you are trying to keep the pot boiling. | 

To dream ot a fire is a sign that your wile 
wears a crinoline. 

To dream of paying more than a penny 
for a comic paper is u sign that you do not 
read your Fun, 

To dream of picking a pocket proves that 
y' uarea very taking I Ww. 

Todream of beimy sat upon by acoroner's 
jury 1S &@ Sign that you have had lobster for 
supper. 

To dream that you are the Wondrous 
LEOTARD proves that you have passedavery 
restless night. 

To dream of being run over by a coal 


- , sa . 7 ‘ 
Wwargron is unpleasant 


j 
} 
i 


| DOMESTI 
To Maxu Jam Taut. Take a pound of | 

Hn, add piace it ih m wliliow «lie }’: 

rit your #liuaiiow diah lie | ( fan hun 


dred | mone, end bur well, Youu jain Wilk 
be very tart indeed 
‘To Fay Bers. Meita pieceof butterina 
frying pan Then take off your shoes and 
‘ 


To dream of war is a sign that if you get 7 — 
into astreet row your destiny will place 3 ckings, and place r‘eela in your ban 
; } nollie ‘ : : eeuothem fortw ! irs over @ Ubriek fre 
in the (J ice) van. J tt} i 
iy F wir : } i ‘ ‘ neacoertait 
To dream of paying your tailor is the | it ey are ¢ mrt S ‘ 
7 | ning a n to thet fake them t 


bey nt i 
the neareat suryeon, and mek him tw dres 
t 





¢ Eee 
height of folly. 
' 
hem, berve up ie paz idole of Unt, 
ANALYSIS OF THE LonpOoN ATwWoOSPHFR-= és 
During the cattle-show week in L ; 
has been ascertained that the atmos; ( How to Live Wirnis Your Iscowr 
contains more ox-ygen and hide-rogen than Make it a point of honour through lif 
at any other period, ty do nothing tn @ hurry Whatever you 
ca " e ; i ris * hiere rT \ j “re ] i 1) “aa ‘ 
FroM ouR OWN InisH CorRESPONDENT lo, and wherever go, let a dignified 
Why is November the least difficult mont] ’ ty characterize #/! your proceedings 
get th: ; i inse it’s the hazicet! by attending e#triclly Ws this advice, y 
, bade - i, A490 4 oak 44 esl De. 
Arral ! Pa ‘ linever run thre wu J sur OWL OF any- 
anaes sae e : * lv «lee eT yt ty 
| Mew. wy a Cuancery Barrister ~~ p03 I Dai: 
" , ] ; , ;ew V } 
Whatever your @state-—-always be reai, E> . PawrraMentaky IsteLiioence Why in 
\ PRO! ; Mu. Diswaett like a shrimp’ Dechuse 
never jr revunu,. a Mf ’ at the e d of his name, 
| SHarp Qvestior.—Can the “ Miller of . 
the Dee os BUM In i? Ye 8, you Mat. AND WHO 1s trois? Tors 19 Mary ANw, WHO H4At NOT AVAILED HESELP How tol . DUCE . of Ale : urn | 
Ep OF THE BAME ADVANTAGE. berm) Caude when you ut want it. 
: ' 
| — 
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The gentlemen of the veterinary college being 
about to get up an amateur performance of 
Macbeth, Messrs. M‘Spavin and Wi.poats, 
whe are to take the parts of Macbeth and 


Mer. M‘Spavrw having received the present of a 
gallon of whisky from Scotland, invites Me. 
Wiipoats, a fellow-student, to spend a quiet 
evening with him. 


Being often disturbed by a stamping overhead, Mr. Ports 
finds that Mua, M‘Sravin takes private lessons in boxing 
and in the broadsword of 


Nick Mawiery the Serceaxt SInGtstice 


Teddington Trivet, and of the Guards. Macduff, rehearse the scene of the combat. 
——w 17h id W Hi 
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Having restored Mr. M‘Spaarw to con- 
sciousness by severe though neces- 
sary measures, 


Ma. Witpoats, being unable to sleep through Mr. Sr. Crare coming home at this 
the influence of the whisky, amuses himself a, they encounter on the 
by imitating the Indian war whoop outside anding, and swear eternal friend- 


Ma. Ports’s bedroom door. ship. 


Mr. M‘Spravry, being overcome by 
his exertions, bivouacs on the 
field of battle, 








OUR NEW WAGGERY-CULTURAL 
REPORT. 


Tur prospects of the next London har- 
yest are very encouraging. In some dis- 
tricta the parlours are running up @ great 
deal, but the first and second floor planta- 
tions have yielded more than an average, 
the coal, sugar, wine, spirit, and tea and 
coffee pickings having Seon very produc- 
tive. . the high grounds of Pentonville, 
Islington, and Camden Town, the third- 
floor fronts look remarkably well, notwith- 


standing they have been frequently left out | 


all night. In the fertile district abutting 
on the Euston Road, landlords are making 
considerable advances, Some lodgers in 
the same quarter have got 80 much ahead 
that cutting will soon bevin. The crop of 
maid-servants, an extensive area having 
been cultivated, about the average. 
ears, though in some places marked with 
the keyhole, are in gor d 

standing, some which have been pulled 


exhibit a redness which shows they must | 


be carefully looked after, Recent showers 
have had a great effect upon umbrellas, 
which have all been carried, no difficulty 
being experienced as to finding a sufficient 
quantity of hands, but the returns have not 
yet reached anybody. 


AN OCTOBER ROUNDELAY. 


8’awri’, ole fell’r! Well! i’sh clear 
(Hek!)’tobr ’sh month fr brewi’ beer. 
Lor blesh y’r har’—I'm pe'f'ly shob'r! 
Ajshama’! Ishn’t thish (Hek!)'tob’r? 


Don’ go, ole fell’r. Take sha’ maw, 
Therjsh losh i'l bol’ll! ’Sh’ on’y faw! 
I'll give ye ‘toash—scujsh el'!'cush’'n 

** Here’sh glor’sh Bri'sh Consh'shush'n!"’ 


—_—_ 





Queer Ox1orn.—When a man has come 
down a ladder, may he be genealogically 
said to have descended from a top? 

Tae Latest Opps.—When Morning is at 
oGds with Night.—Suaxspuage. 





Their | 


condition; notwith- | 


VL 





PLAY !—Ayp uitrig Cuariry Tipps rs, 1x tre LaNnGvuaGs OF THE NoBLE 
Game, “ Pct ovr!” 


— | THE KING OF THE GUY. 


By Mowrn ErRepirTu. 


Yov must wake and call me early in the 
morning, mother dear, 

For to-morrow will be the jolliest day of the 
last half of the year,— 

| Of the last half of the year, mother, the 

jolliest—oh, my eye ! 

For J am to carry the guy, mother; J am to 
carry the guy ! 


| There'll be many a black, black eye, mother, 


| | I’m certain sure there will; 


There'll be Fighting Bos, and Guzzling 
Dick, and Jack, and Tom, and BIL: 

But there’s none can handle his fists, they 
say, one-half as well as J,— 

So Jam to carry the guy, mother; J am to 


carry the guy! 


I sleep so sound at night, mother, I’m cer- 
tain not to wake, 

Unless you call me loud,—and there’s a 
shavings-wig to make: 

And I must gather straw and rags, and 
matches I must buy,— 

For Jam to carry the guy, mother; J am to 
carry the guy ! 





SPORTING. 


Tae First Spring Meeting takes place at 
Exeter Hall. The following is the pro- 
gramme :— 

1.—Great Heat of Popular Preachers, 

2.—Papers read on Dark Races 

3.—Question of Colour discussed. 

4.—Interesting account of the Missionary 
Stakes run for by the Cannibals of Quashi- 
boo Island. 

5.— Panegyric on the Great Bet of Eng- 
land (a.p. 1600). 

6.—Pointed Remarks on Steeple Chasing 
in Langham-place. 

7.—Proposal to make a Grand Stand 
against Popery. 

The Spring Meeting will conclude with 


| the Two Cures, and poses plastiques 4 la 
| Vestries. 
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_ Saeee dog gt. > "oe day Mr. — starts for In hia absence Ma. M‘Spravrw takes the 
; ( ntly been le ind, e country, in order by change libert i i y 
the three adjourn to Mr. Witpoats’s lodgings to keeps Mr. Potts awake until of scene to smooth his ruifled an fen ana ted Mi eran ie 
spend the rest of the night. daylight. temper, return, finds the leg of a donkey on 
his table, 
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who venturing thereupon to expostulate with Mar. Ports is then waited upon by a deputation consisting of Ma. M‘Sravimw 
_ wn is by that gentleman summa- and a few friends, also Mz, M‘Sravin's bull pup. 
rily ejected, 





VISITORS’ GUIDE TO NATIONAL THE VERY CHEAP EXCURSION 
GUIDE, 


GALLERY. 

EntsrinG Trafalgar-square from the left For One Panxy.—Buy the “Few At- 
hand side, ascend the steps of the National “anack,” which will enable you to dine 
Gallery. Present your arms to the soldiers with Duce Humruxsy as a “fellow of 
who guard the entrance, otherwise you will infinite mirth,” and you may pass the even- 
find it difficult to pass them, they being ing agreeably with that reflection. 
placed there to oppose entrance. On For Tworrence.—I” vest half as before. 
advancing to the foot of the stairs you will Expend one halfpenny in cheay steamboat, 
be asked to change your umbrella for an and enjoy the panorama of the Thames, 
ice or Bath-bun ; scorn this offer and walk with all the associations which you can 
up. It being the National Gallery, you will remember. Refresh with halfpenny bis- 
be expected to sing the first we of the cuit and draught at drinking-fountain, 
National Anthem as a qualification for Then walk back again. 
admission. A severe coldis, however, taken For Tuxexrence.—Invest a third as he- 
as an excuse. There is not much to be fore. See panorama of London from 
seen, the best work of art being the dome, Hungerford Bridge (free side), and listen to 
which was translated and adapted from the juvenile band always playing. Take turn 
French of M. Scrise. Here CHARLES THE in market, and inform your mind how fruit 
Srconp hid when flying from the cruelties and fish are sold, Follow Punch about, 
of his step-mother, who had already sentthe | and study characteristics of early English 
Granp Liama to the scaffold. The pictures 'drama. Take stroll in park and refresh 
in the Gallery are curious, as all being with small German and roll 4 la Frangaise, 
painted to order by Lovis Napo.gon, who thus dining in the continental style, 
however has been unable to pay the artiats, For Fovsrence.—Invest a fourth an 
owing to the late financial crisis in France. before. Take twopenny omnibus a# far as 
It is called the National Gallery because you can eastward. Have a fish dinner at 
the nation meets in its spacious halls once tlackwall, which you can obtain by buying 
a week to repeal the anniversary of a penny red-herring and eating it there, 
Magna Charta. There are swimming |and then walk back ayain. 
matches held there every other week, in | For Fiverence.—Invest a fifth as before. 
aid of the Anti-Drainage Society, under the | Secure amusement from street exhibition. 
patronage of the Wandering Tar and The National Gallery and British Museum 
ALDEEM4aN MeEcuHI. ‘afford great treats gratuitously. Make a 

eae tour round St. Paul's, and spend your four- 
| penny piece in ® basin of soup, where you 


ODE TO A BARMAID | 
Sweet Nevry! hear me! prithee dry oe eee 
: ; “ne | mt ° 

That crystal drop that’s in your eye, | Fos Stxrexce.—Invest one-sixth as be- 
Which soon — down your cheek career, fore. All the amusements which can be 
Mocking the rop that 8 in your ear; neen for nothing are now within your reach, 
You oannot be my wife, your ma Dine off fourpennyworth of beef, potatoes 
a on us there ise bar. : one penny, and give the waitera nod. Get 
Smi e in forgivi 1g pity! ah maid order for theatre, go into box when door 
Gentler thau baa-lamb, sweetest barmai:l. opens for somebody else, and look over his 
cennemweneesit play bill. Walk up to Hyde-park Corner, 
a Cuntens Povencsecs. and see London by night. Diuminations 
wee Ceeteee a conver yaw place of Youye Lapy:—“ Ler mz sz, HOw Loxo pip I m¥GaGR You FoR?” very good, In the summer there is a chance 

' residence ?—Boecause it is within Reach. Canny (with feeling):—“ Loz, Miss, I wisa if map pezwx vor Heves!” of seeing flreworks going off somewhere. 
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| a most effective manner. 


sete eteie eae question to Mr. Ports 
as to whether he would like anything for 
himself, : 





But, being attacked in the rear by 
the bull pup, 


PARLOUR MAGIC, 


A Curious Taick wita Carps.—Take a 
pack of cards and divide them into twenty- 
6ix packs, when you will find you have got 
two cards in each pack. Ask anybody now 
to think of a cord, and when they tell you 
the pack that it is in, you will be able to tel! 
them the card they have thought of; for if 
they say it isnot t' one gt the bottom of 
the pack, you are sure it is the one at the 
top, which you proceed to show them to 
their great astonishment. This is a feat 
that will cause the utmost surprise, espec- 
cially amongst those who have not the 
slightest idew how it is performed. 

To Maxe a Sixpence Disarrran.+ Turn 
np’your cuffs, aud holding asixpence firmly 
between the thumb and finger, invite the 
company to examine it carefully, and to 
observe that you have no other concealed. 
When they are satisfied on this point, ope: 
the door of the apartment, and proceedin 
to the nearest fruiterer'’s, purchase with tl 
Kame coin halfa-dozen pemmy oranerecs, 
which you bring back to your audience an! 
hand round for examination. You will | 
thus have made the sixpence disappear i: | 


Ovt or Two Lrevivps to Proprer 4 
Soiip.—Into a pint pewter measure pour, 
in equal quantities, some of the best stou 
you can procure from the nearest tavern anc 
some of their bestale. This will produce, 
when properly combined, the farnous fluid 
known to the ancient alchymista as déemidium 
demidiumque, and familiar to the moderns 
as halfand-half. You may now observe 
that you are about to invest yourself with 
the order of the Maltese Cross, and raisir 
the measure to ‘your lips you may easily, 
if in ® hot room, which is the best for the 
experiment, absorb the contents. You now 
carefully withdraw your nose from the in- 
terior of the pewter, and in so doing you 
will have produced a solid ont of two 
liquids. N.B.—It is as well not to allow it 
to be handled by the company. 


How to Maxe a Penson Tare 4 Cann 
A number of persons being assembicd 
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The deputation, through the medium of Mr. 


Having refused to answer this query satisfac- 
torily, Mx. Porrs is offered the alternative of 
drinking off a tumbler of pure whisky, or of 
smoking Mr. M‘Spavin’s meerschaum filled 
with the strongest and rankest shag tobacco, 


he rushes frantically into the street, pursued by 


the deputation, 


“On! Mr. Browyw. 
a Ss ref at 


CLARA: 
MAGNIFICENT Jiidboz 


I’'w so Grap I've wet yor! 
iif FOR YOU TO CARRY HOME UNDER YOUB agM 








Ma. Ports having 4 great horror 


of smoking, chooses the for- 
and 


mer alternative, 


whereupon he defies the whole 


the deputation to mortal combat, 


whisky causes his courage 


to rise; 


The police, who are always at hand when wanted, appear on the gcene in 


large masses, and a general mélée takes place, 








Herr’s stcn a 


EK PENNY, WITH NUMEROUS COMIC ILLUSTRATIONS. 


| 


together, either in a theatre or elsewhere, 

| you have only to inconvenience the gentle- 

| Iman next to you by treading on his toes, 
punching him in the ribs, or compressing 
his hat. He will observe you are “no 
gentleman,” when you reply, “ You’re 
another ;”” and now, uttering any cabalistic 
phrases you please, he will take the card 
that you offer him directly. Should he 
refuse to do soat once, you must repeat the 
cry of ‘“‘no’gentleman ”’ till he does. This 
is called forcing a card. You may vary it 
by the “‘nerve feat,” which simply consists 
in knocking him down, or the “turn-over 
-feat,” in which you consign him to the care 
of a policeman, 


HINTS TO YOUNG SPORTSMEN. 


1. ALwayYs carry your piece at full cock; 

| you will thus be prepared for any emer- 

gency. Remember that a fine bird may be 
lost in the time occupied in full-cocking. 

2. If you discharge your piece acciden- 
tally, and the charge enters your friend’s 
body, make a point of apologizing imme- 
diately. He will probably express some 
little irritation at first, but he can scarcely 
decline a handsome apology. 

3. The best way to dry powder is to place 
it in a warming-pan over a brisk fire. A 
warming-pan is preferable to a frying-pan, 
as there is less danger from sparks. 

4. To ascertain whether you have pro- 
perly shotted your piece, point your gun 
at your friend’s retriever, at a distance, say, 
of fifty yards. Pull the trigger with a firm 
but gentle pressure. If the dog howls and 
then rolls over, you may be sure that your 
gun was properly shotted. 

5. Powder should always be earried loose 
in the trousers pockets, as a great deal of 
valuable time is often lost in using a pow- 

| der-flask. Your pipe and vesuvians should 
| be carried elsewhere. 


| hii 





Excirina Sitrvation.— Awful moment 
while trying to hold in a runaway horse, 


i‘*when all traces of the fugitive had 
‘ vanished,” 
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On his return home he throws himself on the 





and carried before the magistrate, by 
whom he is reprimanded and heavily 
fined, 








sympathies of the landlady, 
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Mr. M‘Spavrn having, however, previously 
discovered that lady’s weak point, 






burn themselves, and most probably set 
fire to their clothes. 


Kvuzpromayta ig an entirely new Greek 
game, and may be played as follows :—Get 
a boy to represent a judge, and let him be 


SPORTS AND PASTIMES FOR THE ea a 
YOUNG. Hi 


Hunt tHe Hare.—This is a famous sport, / - 


and may be played either in the house or 
out of doors. It is peculiarly adapted for 
boys, but venturesome girls may also play 
at it. First, select your huntsmen, and 
find out those amongst the remainder who 
are good runners; choose them for the 
hounds, and arm them with long canes; 
then procure a young kitten; all stand up 
in two rows, the hounds in front, and the 
huntsmen behind; start the kitten, and 
after it has run afew yards all must dart 
off with loud shouts after it. The game is 
not to kill the kitten by thrashing it with 
sticks, but to frighten it by running it as 
far as you can until it drops down from 
exhaustion, and dies with fear. The first 


who can secure the kitten in this manner | 


wins the game, and is called’the Royal 


Huntsman. A great improvement to the | 


game is to have a dog or two if you can get 


them. 
A Caprtat Trick With a TcuMBLER.—Pro- 


cure @ penny piece, and having made it | 
red-hot, throw it out of window to any | 


acrobat that may be performing in the 
street; ifhe catches it in his hand, which 
he is almost sure to do, it willseverely burn 


him, and cause yourself and friends much | 


merriment, 

Hent tas Suiipprers.—This game, al- 
though bearing an old title, is entirely new. 
Choose @ very wet day, and about an hour 
before your papa returns from his business 
secure his slippers and hide them; the cis- 
tern or water-butt ig the best place to hide 
them in, if youcan getatiteasily. Assoon 


as papa has changed his wet clothes there | 


will be a terrible hunt for the slippers, in 
which the whole household will be engaged, 
and will afford you infinite merriment. 

AN EXcELLENt Swarppracon.— Get 
together a quantity of your juvenile friends, 
and having taken them into a dark room, 





| is only make believe, because if they can 
| get anybody to take them for a pleasant 


| disagreeable booksellers’ shop, they may 





| and walks @ria-in-arm away with the two 









seated on a high bench at atable; behind 
him have a female figure with eyes ban- 
daged to represent Justiee, a pair of scales 
in her hand; on either side of the judge 
place a boy, the one on the right-hand side 
dressed in a scarlet robe, with a golden 
crown, anda heavy purse in his hand; the 
one on the left clothed very ill, with a 
dejected look, and his hair in yreat disorder ; 
then have. two other boys to represent 
counsel, one of ferocious SeneeaG, the other 
of meek disposition. A constable brings in 
two prisoners, young ladies, who must be 
richly dressed and of very haughty bearing. 
Tho constable then tells the judge thatthey 
have taken some books from a shop without 
paying for them, and ordered some to he 
sent to a falsc address, Upon this the meek 
counsel geta up apd demands that they 
shall be punished. He says that they are 
above want, as their dress betokens, and 
that punished they must be, When hesita 
down, the boy who stands on the right- 
hand of the judge ate some gold into the 
scale which Justice holds, and then the 
flerce counsel, in & very saucy manner, 
snys that they cannot help what they have 
done; they did not do it for the sake of the 
books, because they have plenty at home, 
batit was Kleptomania,—they could not 
help it. The judge then telle them that the 
boy on his left will not be satisfied if he 
does not order them to be punished ; but it 


trip into the country, away from the 
go. The boy on the right of the judge says, 
“Tecan do that!” and immediately gives 
Justice his large purse; he thes descends,— 


young ladies. 





procure a large-sized dish, into which throw | 
a few plums and abouta half-pint of turpen- 
tine ; light the turps, and directly the chil- 
dren begin to scramble they will severely | 


Suazp Comwrrctas (to extensive Swell):—“On! I pea Ppaxpow, BUT COTLD 


; : 9° To Eryvwo.tootsts.—Is the alphabet of a 
OU m Sixpen'outTa ov Correns! 
SOo-SEE REET (Swell is “ Horwified.”) 


| dead language composed of dead letters ? 
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Mr. Ports, disgusted with quiet streets, 
takes apartments in a crowded thorough- 







































Mr. Porrs, having imprudently attempted to me- and compelled to make a precipitate having suffered severely in fare. He meets with much annoyance 
diate, is attacked by the landlady, retreat, the action. from the ungentlemanly conduet of the 
men on PICKFoRD’s vans 
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His fellow-lodgers are 


Ma. Baasswor«s, a musical amateur, who, in order Mr. Harpvep, apoetical genius, who finds Mr. Bragsworks having arranged the “ King of the Cannibal Islands ”* 
to acquire proficiency on his instrument, rises the muse most propitious under the asa quartette for trombone, ophicleide, double bass, and drums, invites 
every morning at four to practise; and influence of gin and water. some musical friends to try the effect, 


DIRECTIONS FOR VISITING THE 
ROYAL ACADEMY, : 


A MAY MELODY. 
STroLen Frou Moore by a Swev_t Monsmay. 





Takk with yon a ladder, a good telo- | 
scope, two good-sized tapers, and a box of 
matches ; a ticket of entrance is a mere 
formal matter: you can offer to toss with 
the door-keeper. The following will be the | 
pictures of the year worthy of notice :— 
Portrait of FRaANCATELLI .. COOKR. 

CaLisan —‘* Neither fish 

nor fowl] nor good red”? HERRING. 
Portrait of Mr. Meapows. LEE. 
Wa atari We IO, ve cocxccedescs . COOPER. 
Be WERE eucississaddsatsiexes LANDSEBR. 
Girl with a cold (a com- 

panion to the Hoarse 


that’s so sweet 

As that month when at Exeter Hall peo- 
ple meet! 

Oh, what pockets for feeling at the hour 
to depart, 

And what things of great “ vally” to fall 
to my art! 


| Tuners is not in the whole year a month 
| 


} 


Yet it is not that nature has shed o’er the 
scene 

A plen‘y of ochre® and plenty of green ; 

‘Tis not nature, but art, that enriches 
me thus, 





’Tis the dressing religious and taking the Se eescaat ae cai Rosa Bonweveg. 
’bus!f In the Highlands ....... Hanrrt. 
A Portrait of Day, the 
| MONNNNIE voi suiccisceantensinsicae Kyicur. 


The Black Guard (com- 

panion to the Bruns- 

IR Goo fain dca ncchicises MILtars, 
A Sum in division............ CRESSWELL, 
Study of a Postage Stamp 

(companion to Study of 


Tux Barrrsn Lion.—It is all very well to | 
talk of rousing the British Lion, but it has 
taken an uncommon time to get up four of 
them in Trafalgar-square, From year to 
year there stands each pedestal fora Lon to 
lie on, but there's no lion to lie on it. It is 


whispered that Sir Epwin has not even | PFs harem suspadanddeaues zowne. 

designed the amimals, but we hope that the 1 pe Meee Fes B. 

originator of the report is a on lyin’ ” too. iaieaiaan OOo eeeresesseesese coe 
To Teacn Your Cutty To Stand ALons., | The Witch Daughter......... Watson, 


Get somebody to give your child a penny, | The Canon (of St. Paul's) Deans. 
then borrow thecoin. Your child will be | 
quite helpless, and will be compelled, most | 
ay against its inclination, to stand a | 
oan, | 


You can also spend some time in seeing 
Rovnerts’s Interiors, which are always cool 
and pleasant to the eye. He produces a 
wonderful effect with his lights. But the 


R - J ‘ , | . ant 
To Maxe a Stirr Grass or Groc—.Put above is, perhaps, enough for one visit. 


a teaspoonful of whisky into a tumbler of 
hot water; sweeten to palate, and add a 
quarter of a pound of starch, This will 
stiffen your grog nicely, 


- 
~ 
—————— 





WhaHere does one hear the nearest ap- 
proach to the fabled Music of the Spheres ?— 
At the opera, where one hears the “* Voices 
ofthe Stars.” 

SONNE] Wuy is Mr. Herpwortn Drxow like the 

he pickpockets, dressed in sables and man who steals half a hog?—Because he 

Lies, frequent the Islington omnibuees takes the side of Bacon. 

- peeves the May Meetings, and reap “Aw, Potty! I DU WisH 48 THEE WUR LOCKED IN MY ARMS, AN’ THE KAY WHERE Oonght you to sail in a barque?— 
t i Lost!” To the Isle of Dogs. 
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Mr. Brassworxs has a pail 
of cold water brought to 
his bedroom door every 
night, and Mr. Ports, in 
going up to bed, puts his 
foot in it. 





He next believes himself to be Quintus Curtivs, and attempts 
to leap into the gulf for the good of his country, but is 


secured by Mr. Ports. 


GRAMMATICAL, 


Two negatives in English destroy one 
another, but three restore the sentence to 
its original meaning. This is again de- 
stroyed by four negatives, but five make it 
all right again. Thus, to say, “‘he never 
does anything at all;’’ is contradicted by 
“he never does nothing atall;’”’ but to say 
‘‘he don’t never do nothing at all,” is 
quite right; and although it is incorrect to 
say, “he don’t never at no time do nothing 
at all,” to say, “he don’t never at no time 
do not nothing at all,” restores the sen- 
tence to its original purity. 





Lizert !—Men’s tempers are like their 
hats. So long as they are brushed the 
right way, they keep smooth and pleasant: 
rub them in the wrong direction and both 


in the one case, and nice dinners and extra 
comforta in the other,—to bring them 
round, 

Hieu Art.—Sir Epwiw LaNpssz,R on 
being asked to paint a couple of puppies, 
refused to do it except in distemper. 

HEN-YTHING Evsz!—Why isa hen sitting 


te eth 


on agate like a penny ?— Because its head’s | 


one side and its tail’s the other. 

Tr Awnre LAURIE was married she would 
become lively. Why? Because she would 
ve ANNIE-mated, Thank you. 


Iv you saw a merry Tartan “chief, why 
| would yon set him dawn asa Yankee ?— 
Because he’s a merry khan. 

Harp To Swattow.—A celebrated jockey 
| on being married, eat a bit at his own 
bridal. 

THE man who was buried fn thought has 
been interred at Stationers’ Hall. 


your wife than a steam engine. 
A GrNTiEwaN who's always got his eye 
upon you 


ee 








Being startled in the morning by a tremendous crash in the adjoinin 
room, Mr. Ports finds that it was caused by Mz. Brasswoxxs having 
fallen with his shower bath, 


require a succession of coaxings,—flatirons | 


Provern.——It is better to he blown tp by 


Lorp Strat. 


“PUN” IS PUBLISHED WEEKLY, PRICE ONE PEN? 












FUN ALLMAN 





WF 
hh 4A 
WW fy Vf 


Yi 


nm ah ee 


7} 
































































in cor mce of over study i devotion to the bottle, 
Mra. Harpur becomes deranged in his intellects, Imagin- 
ing himself to be the keeper of a lunatic asylum, and chat 
Mr. Ports is the most violent madman on the establish- 


ment, he determines to watch him strictly, 


‘ g segue Al 


at 





Mr. Ports being thoroughly disgusted with lodgings, 
determines to furnish a house, and proceeds to in- 
spect the large assortment of Messrs. SpLinrer, 
Warp, VENEER, and Co., furniture dealers, 


Having collected a goodly amount of furniture, 
Ma. Ports, surveys his purchases with some 
satisfaction. 


STERNUTATA CANTATA, 
“March winds and April showers.”—-Old Rhyme. 


Fh | 

Sad 
PMMA HIT 
Fike 


li i } 
ALLA MRRLTLH|| EIT) 


I cannot tell if this high wind, 
Unwitting in some draught I've ‘ set,’—~ 
Or if in that last sudden show'r 
I somehow managed to get wet,— 
But something plagues my mucous 
tissue, 


And—wishoo !—ishoo!—ishog !—ighpe | 
(Chorus of sneezes ad libitum.) 





My nose is tingling; and my eyes 
The rising tear-drops cannot hold; 
To venture on a shrewd surmine, 
I think a very nasty cold 
These symptoms sad would seem to 
usher 
In—Pwussha! ussha!l--wsshae | 


(Chorus as before). 


ussha! 





It FoLiows, oF covess.—-When each sect 
has ita own dogmas and catechisma, the 
religious world must lead a dog-and-cat | 
life, | 

Tue Proven Piece ov Sccirture yor THE 
Counenr or Sr. Bervicuuxn's, OLtp Battgy.— 
Heave at the fountain. 


Cxuvet To pe Kixp.—When ia a Deal | 
| fisherman's employer kind to him ?—When 
he gives him a smack. : 





Why is a girl who stay-laces herself | 
tightly like a thrifty farmer ?— Because she 
cultivates a waste 


SS Sa \ Hint vor tue Fepewatiorns.—“L’ Union | 
RN > en. ait la force.” Yes, but force cannot create 
Pry ” MOoyx the Union, 
OTT Te . A Prvvrw’s Tata. What fruit do two | 
V 9 N , hedgehogs resemble?—A prickly pair. | 
, ’ , AttowasLe Hommorstny.— Taking colts | 
Eo RIT | } 4 De MOH, ui ee : foot because you are a little hoarse. : | 
5 ~ Guy Fawnaes.—The first man who missed | 


|| 
Ny ae 


Coynretrosn :—" Now, Sin! 


| the parliamentary train 
Wes in a knife like @ lump of earth ?-— 
When it aground, 


|| Bie 
pbb tt ees 


by 


Heue's THR MOrrosIiTiON 4 COMING 


Loox aLivz! 
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He offers his heart and hand to the servant of the 
establishment, and is referred by the lady to her 
paternal parent, Yoke, Cuawszacon, Esq, 


nn 





Ma. Ports having produced credentials of his 
pecuniary stability, his intended father-in-law 
sicnifies his full confidence and approval, and 
kindly borrows £20, 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 


Annivacs.--At a sense of his duty 
| NewverGcate, who will retire into obscurity 
| accordingly. 

At the height of his ambition—Nobody 
that we know of. 

Ata decision—A Chancery suit. (We are 
inclined to doubt it.) 

At the object of his wishes—A gentleman 
who is conseqvently miserable, 

Derantunes,—From Routine—Nobody in 
a yovernment ollice. 

From common sense—the county magis- 
trates in a body. 

From the Law of Nations 
| der of the San Jacinto. 

From his senses—The gentleman who 
offered himself for Finsbury on purity 
| principles. 

From the truth—Everybody who says 
Fun is nota Fun-d of entertainment and in- 
| struction. 

From this paragraph—Gracefully, 
| Author, 


Mr. 


The comman- 


ils 





Hisroricay.-~Titvus Oates, the perjured 
witness, was placed in the pillory, and one 
of his ears cut off. Hence the advert.se- 
| ment, ‘* Do you bruise your Oats?” Preys’ 
young nephew, happening to meet Oares 
| after this punishment, with great facetious- 
| ness and Christian feeling said to him, 
|“ Oates, my boy, a merry Christmas to you, 
| and a happy new year.” 


Were toere's a WILL tToeRR'’s « War. 
| -This proverb is fully exemplified at 
| Doctors’ Commons, where, if you want 
your will, you pay a shilling and you have 
| dt. 

W nr is the relative position which Isling- 
ton bears to Stoke Newington like a house 
‘ar the Burlington Arcade ?— Because it's 
sarer Holloway. (Near a hollow way !) 
Cuance or Arr.—To Invatips.—Alter 
our wills, and leave all tothe Editor of 
ux. This heir is sure to agree with you. 
Note ny 4 Member or a Guinp.—A bad 
rame of mind is proluced by gilt, 
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He proceeds to Hampshire to visit that noted agriculturist. 
During the latter part of his journey h3 receives the offer 
of a lift on the road, 


te 





On his return he finds, to hia dismay and horror, that during his 
absence his property has been swept away, and the inhabi- 
tants and furniture of the house have disappeared in conse- 
queuce of the proprietor having put in an execution for rent 





The Amateur Photographer has taken the Portrait, and the opportunity of broaching 
@ tender topic.—NELLY'S REPLY¥:—“ YOU'VE DONE SOMETHING WONDERFUL AT 
LAST, COUSIN,--FOR YOU VE PRropUcED a POSITIVE-NEGATIVE.” 
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and arrives on Yorer Cuawsacon’s territory with 
unexpected rapidity. 





Being seized with despair, he rushes off frantically 
to secure a berth in an emigrant ship, resolving tw 
complete his work on the Druidical remains of 
Central Australia at the place itself, 


A (N)ICE CHANT. 
TO BE SET TO “‘A NIPPING AND AN EAGER 
az.” 


I’m ve-e-er’ co-0-0-old ! 

My tee-ee-eeth cha-a-a-atter } 
The i-i-ice ’n m’ ba-a-ath 

I mu-u-ust sha-a-atter ! 


The sno-0-ow is, 0-0-oh ! 
Thi-i-ick on the pla-a-ain, 
| I thi-i-ink d’ y’ kno-o-ow 
Tl go-o t’ be-ed ’ga-a-ain ! 


| by a soft tremola accompaniment on the 
bones), 


Currovs Fact.—Chiistmas, it is said, 
comes but once a year; this is perfectly 
true: but the peculiarity is shared by the 
Ist of September, the 2nd of July, and 


teaches us that the 29th of February on 
some occasions never appears at all. 


Cress.—Our chess 
omitted, owing to our worthy professor's 
board being unfortunately in pawn for his 
lodging, and his having no cheque to pro- 
duce for its recovery. 


like sovereigns in the Mint ?—Because they 


out. 


ALGEBRaIcaL.— To find the valne of x. 
suy a cask of treble X, the value of X will 
be a third of what you pay for the cask. 

ConTINENTAL CrvuELTY.—A French mili- 
taire is often drawn as @ conscript, and 

sure to be quartered as a soldier. 

A sarLor aboard his vessel in a storm, 
may be accurately described as pitch and 
tar. 

TUNE FOR THE PapEr-Maxers.—“‘ Bel 
Raggio,” sung by the outside choirs. 

Way is Leotarp an expensive man?— 
| Because he is always taking a fly. 


Biesn Rose.—The rose under which so 
many improper things are done, 
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(The effect of the song may be enhanced | 


many Other days, while modern science } 


problems will be | 


Wuy were the Russians in Sebastopo! 


were well milled before they were shelled | 


epee 
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London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTE, at “FUN” Office, No, 80, Fleet Strect, E.C.—December 19th, 1861, 
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PLAYING CARDS.—RETUCTION 






















Poon a eas BENNETT'S 
Tc ee a as 3 Ny a> Nae > “Plan btacrper A dod Pack forint De ia Rue’ 
; MODEL heat 28. 6. London: 3. GILBERT; 18, Grace- 
ey} oaeer valle 6 WATG a aA v3 AROMETEE, | 
aE At £10. CoD 1 Ve For One Guinea, | [INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION CLASS 7. 
MAy ee pe eine ee, ron Mh Lor A ell Warranted Selentideal 
° a 0 own best - RTE EAD iy accurate, an pte 
3 Mesafastaln and City OBS € UV ALOEY, for every climate. 


WER PAROS Gn co eee 


. LL 
i : onl on the BoxZ Every Watch in the Latest Style, and most Carefully Finished. 
a Y : ¢ on 
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QUALITY. 
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SILVER CASES AND JEWELLED. 


GENTLEMEN'S. AI|B/{C 
Horizgntal Construction, sound | Gs. | Gs. | Gs. 
andserviceable .. .. .. ..| 5} 4 
Superior Lever(Geneva)l0jewels|; 7/| 6 
Bennett's London-made Levers} 8/| 6 
LADIES’. 
Horizontal Construction,neatand 
flat, beautifully engraved cases 


SOLD. EVERYWHERE” 3! 


yee Shed. he he 
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- GOLD CASES AND JEWELLED. QUALITY. 


GENTLEMEN'S. A/;|B;{C 

Yorizontal Construction, enamel | Gs. | Gs. | Gs, 
dial, 4 holes jewelled .. .«{10/ 8/| 6 

Ditto, gold dial and strong case | 12 10 7 

‘ennett’s superior London-made 

patent Lever, jewelled .. ..| 17 | 14 | 12 


LADIES". 


ovis tructi a} | | |] 
=. —o . ee '10! 8! 6 | Superior Geneva Lever 


Patent Lever (Geneva) .. ..| 12/10) 8 | Blegant Silver Dials 10s. 6d. extra 
itto (English), highly finished | 16 14 | 12 | Small London-made Levers 








RIETS 
* THEOLD ESTABLISHED 


Po DENTISTS 4 


No. 27, HARLEY STREET, CAVENDISI SQ., 
and34, LUDGATE HILI (next Benson's, 
Silveremith), LONDON; 

65, NEW s)TREET, BIRMINGITAM; 

Im, DUKE STREET, LIVERPOOL; 
INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, Class 17. 
Complete sets from 4 to 7 and 10 to 15 guinens. 
Meners. Gabriel's Practical Treatise on the Teeth, 






ants 


PERFECT FORALL KINDS OF WORK. 
ISALE ROOMS, 139.RECENT ST LONDON 
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Gee ORJAMES's FEVER POWD 


 ENEWBERY AND SONS. 
$54 NO 4.5, ST. PAUL'S. LONDON. 
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yr 
I DWARD SCRIVENER, CHRONOMETER, WATCH, AND CO LOCKMAKER, 
4 JEWELLER, ac., 19, Cockspur-street, Pall-mall, 8.W. (Ten Years’ principal assistant to the late 
Frederick Dent, of 61, Strand), respectfully solicits an inspection of his new and extensive 
STOCK OF WATCHES, CLOCKS, AND JEWELLERY, 

All of the Newest Designs and Best Quality. 




















aman age hg i + ate Laties’ Geld Gases Wee + + + ome ff ts "2 < H] PACKETS 239p.BOTTLES us60. he M0. pote 
a Dine wiv, BE os AR es 3 OS a TN aT 
= Gold Engi Lever Dien ee 6 73 %6%o @' 8.6 © 7 = oe 4 ‘ le mt ¥ 4 ae ' et NS 
Sil ditt 1 e°0«?e Oepete?. ce. oe e@ 2 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. Gold Chains. , t 3 $0 20 [HIS INVARIABLY PRODUCES 
FEVERISH SYMPTOMS, rendering them 





d choi sortment of Si net snd Gem Rin 8, Bracelets, Brooches, Studs, Pins, &c., a 
mshurul polaees Ge Gold and Silver Watches, Plate, &c., taken in Exchange, or Purchased for Cash 


EDWARD SCRIVENER, 19, Cockspur-street, Pall-mall, 8.W. 


ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL, 
A Beautifier of the Hair beyond all precedent. 
ROWLANDS' KALYDOR. 


For imparting a Radiant Bloom to the Com- 
plexion, and a softness and Delicacy to the Hands 
and Arms. 

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, 


Or Pear! Dentrifice, for :iving a Pearl-like White- 
ness to the Teeth, and Fragrance to the Breath. 

Sold by the Proprietors, at 20, Hatton-garden, 
and by Chemists and Perfumers. 


___*.* Ask for “ROWLANDS'" Articles. 


Mr. HOWARD, 
SURGEON-DENTIST, 


62, FLEET 8TREET. 
At Home from 10 to & 


fractious and troublesome. Recourse should be 
had immediately to NEWBEKY’S Dr. JAMES’ 
FEVER POWDER, which immediately allays 
the unpleasant symptoms, and is perfectly safe of 
administration to the most delicate. In packets 
2s. 9d.; botties, 48. 6d. and Ills. (nsenve; 
that “ F. Nawserr, No. 45, St. Paul's Church- 
yard,’ London, is engraved on every Govern- 
ment Stamp. Established a.p. 1746. Sold by all 
Medicine Vendors. ; 















CHUBB and son.—“ For Perfection of Workmanship and Con- 
struction of Locks, also for the Manufacture of Iron Safes.” 


PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 1862, 



















HUBB'S Patent HUBB’S Patent 
DETECTOR FIREPROOEF 
LOCKS. The most SAFES afford the 
secure from picklocks { } sreatest security from 
and false keys, are ‘ireorburglars. They 
strong, simple, and are constructed in the 
durable, and made of f best manner of strong 
all sizes, and for ever Mie ro ight iron, and 
purpose towhichaloci | EN lined with the best 


can be applied. i kKuoWwn fire-resisting 
Cash, Deed, and § and non-conducting 


‘ , -! Paper Boxes of al! f vee 
2.2.0: | | sizes, Travelling Pages. 
4 - 


The doors are all 
Letter Bags, Writing 


9 i N 2 a h 2 a VIC ES oe = — = wm secured by CHUBB'S 
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144; OXFORD STREET 
Stay nT ac hal bad (0-1 


MEUSTRATED CATALOCUES CRATIS] 



















% FURNITURE CARRIAGE FREE 


Teo all Parts ot England, 











PATENT DRILuL-PRE- 


o = eee ff vextive, and their | 2 RICHARD LOADER & Co., 
PEE ATU TOD | 885i ve sence ee in pi freuen tne, noe 
a ee | that no locks or safes of inferior quality ere GUNPOWDER-PROOF LOCKS. cena aoe > ee hey 
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made by Chubb and Son. The whole of their : : ; 
locks oad safes sold to the public at large are Illustrated Price List Gratis and Post-free. 


exactly the same in security and excellence of CHUBB and SON, 


workmanship as those supplied to her Majesty, 7 
the Government offices, the Bank of England, | No. 57, St. Paut’s Caurcnyarp, Lonpon ; 


Stock Exchange, and other public establish-| 28, Lord-st, Liverpool ; 16, Market-st., Man- 
ments. chester; and Horseley Fields, Wolverhampton. 


PEACHEY’S 
PIANOFORTES LENT ON HIRE, 


Carriage Free, with the option of Purchase or Exchange. 
EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT of Pianofortes, New and Second-hand, of every description 
oteeies Sale, Hire, Exchange, or Exportation, and warranted for every CLIMATE. 
CITY OF LONDON MANUFACTORY AND EXTENSIVE SHOW ROOMS, 
73, BISHOPSGATE STREET WITHIN, E.C., LONDON. 


PRIZE MEDAL PARIS EXHIBITION 1855. 
vee 3) ’ ’ . 
M ETCALFE, KINGLEY, & CO.’S 
New Pattern Tooth Brushes, penetrating 
anbleahed Mair Bru hes, improved Flesh 
Brushes, and genuine Smyrna Sponges, with 
every description of Brush, Comb, and Per- 
fumery, 1300. and 131, Oxford-street. Metcalfe’ 
celebrated Alkaline Tooth Powder, 2. per box. 


—<—$ 


148,000 OF “ SANGSTERS'’ 


*?9 ALPACA” Umbrellas, for which they 
have been again awarded a 
PRIZE MEDAL, 
have been made under their Patent. These 
Umbrellas may be had of al! dealers, and should 
have labels bearing the words “ SANGSTERS' 
ALPACA.” Goods of their own manufactur 
having the word “ Makers.’ 
W. and J. SANGSTER, PATENTEES, 


rr ‘ 
F THIS SHOULD MERT THE 
eye of any one troubled with wind in the 
stomach, indi ion, or biliousness, take PAGE. 
WOODCOCK'S WIND PILLS. Ten years of 
successs have proved them of sterling merit. Of 
all medicine vendors, at Is. 1$d., or free by post 
for fourteen stamps, frem Page D. Woodeoc ° 
Chemist, Lincoln. 


PRIZE MEDAL 
Awarded for the 


GLENFIELD STARCH 


By the Jurers of Class 2, International Exhibi- 
tion, 1862. This Unrivalied Starch is 
USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY. 
And pronounced oy eee Majesty's Laundress to he 
THE FINEST STAKCH SHE EVER USED. 


HER MAJESTY’S LACE DRESSER 
























Ne Th. os cnet — Declares it to be 
*'N.B.—Obee me. THE BES! Sit HAS TRIED, 
_N.B.—Observe the name. NO MORE PILLS OR OTHER MEDICINES FOR OLD OR YOUNG. sanththed tide, 
Price Twopence, Weekly. “ We find the safest remedy in DU BARRY ’'S delicious health-restoring nent Scientific Men of the Age 


CONFIRMS ITS SUPERIORITY. 
Wornensroon & Co., Glasgow and London. 


KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS, 
TO PURIFY THE BLOOD IS ‘To 


purge from disease. This medical men 
generally acknowledge; and this is the peen i+r 
effect of KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS, Peing 
wholly vegetable, they cure in harmony with: t/« 
laws of life, which mineral poisons violate. All. 
therefore, may take them with confidence as to 
their immediate effect, and without any fear of 
ulterior consequences. Prepared only by Jolin 
Kaye, Esq., of Prospect Hall, Woodford; and suid 
Rete yt ye London, E.C ; 
tail, ls. 1$d., 2s. 9d.,and 4s. 6d. per box, by a!! 
Dealers in Medicine. ’ . 


[OFS BRITISH DRAMA AND 


4 THEATRICAL PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
—Each Number will contain a Popular Comedy. 
Tragedy, or Ferce, &c., and a full-length Portrait 
of some Celebrated Actor,enzraved in the best 
style. No. 1, now realy, contains * Hamlet,”’ 
complete, and a Portrait of Mr, C. Kean in that 
ebaracter. 

London: JOHN IOFTS, 263, Strand, and all 

Bo keellers. 


REVALENTA ARABICA FOOD 


For Habitual Constipation, Dyspepsia (Indigestion), Palpitation, Acidity, Nausea, Consumption, 
Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, Hemorrhoids, Nervousness, Biliousness, Torpidity of the 
Liver, Debility, &c."—Andrew Ure, M.D, F.RS.; Dr. Harvey, Dr. Shorland, Dr. Campbell. 

We extract a few out of 58,000 Cures:—Cure No. 58,216, of the Marchioness de Bréhan, Paris, 
17th April, 1862.—** In consequence of a liver complaint I was wasting away for seven years, and 
so debilitated and nervous that I was unable to read, write, or, in fact, attend to anything, with 
a nervous palpitation all over, bad digestion, constant sleeplessness, and the most intolerable 
nervous agitation which prevented even my sitting down for hours together. The noises of the 
street, and even the voice of my maid, annoyed me, I felt dreadfully low spirited, and all 
intercourse with the world had become painful tome. Many medical men, English as well ag 
French, had prescribed for me in vain. In perfect despair I took to Du Barry's Revalenta 
Arabica, and lived on this delicious Food for three months. The good God be praised: it has 


oem owe 
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K INAHAN’S LL WHISKY v. C0G- 


NAC BRANDY.__This celebrated old Irish 
Whisky rivals the finest French brandy. It is 
pure, mild, mellow, delicious, and very whole- 

me. Sold in bottles, 3s. 4d, at the retail houses 
in London; by the agents in the principal towns 








spasms, sickness, and vomiting. Maria Joly."—Cure No, 58,816. Field-Maershal the Duke of 
Pluskow, of dyspepsia, constipation, nervousness, and liver complaints.—Cure No. 47,121. 
Miss Elizabeth Jacobs, of extreme nervousness, indigestion, gatherings, low spirits,and nervous 
fancies.—Cure No. 54,816. The Rev. James T. Campbell, Fakenham, Norfolk, “ of indigestion 
and torpidity of the liver, which had resisted all medical treatment; inquirles will be cheerfully 
answered” 

in uns, 1 M., 28 9d. ; 21b., 48 64; 51b, 11a, 121, 228. Super refined quality, 10 lb., 33s.— 


removes all disagiceaive | 
smells, and diffuses a cc- 
aanttal vapour. Price irom | 


RIMMEL’'SALMANACK 
for 1862, printed in oil co 
lours, and beautifully per- 
fumed. Price 6d. y post 


in England; or wholesai *] completely revived me, I am inyself again, and able to make and receive visits, and resume —— reanceaat ai 
a fn) street, Haymarket, W Observe ena ent ait mv social position, Accept, Sir, the assurance of my deepest gratitude and of my highest cdn- MRI'S EP 
a label, and cork branded“ Kinahan's LL Whisky.” | sideration —Marcaioness DE Brenan.” RIMMEL - a Sts 
ah "s ae or" Gab aleeneoenee Cure No, 1,771. Lord Stuart de Vecies, of many years’ dyspepsia —No. 49,832. ‘Fifty vears’ APORISER 
ia | FARLY IN DECEMBER W ILL indescribable agony from dyspepsia, nervousness, asthma, cough, constipation, flatulency, ao yee = Cnataee Mey: re | 


4 r, Tilustrated with a Portral 
ij Poet ont Humorist, Photorraphed b Z. ey 
? Watkins, from the Origina! Painting by Lewis, 


Vols. VI. and VII. of The 


COMPLETE WORKS OF THOMAS HOOD, 
Edited by his Son. 





Also, in Be Vol crown 
Six Shilling each lao evo, cloth, priee | Barxy Du Barry and Co., No. 77, Regent-street, London; 26, Place Vendéme, Paris; and foe 7 comes. 96, Strand, 
Londea: ane Mexon & Os., 44, Dover-street. | 12, Rue de l'Empereur, Brussels. Also Fortnum and Mason, Purveyors to Her Majesty. and 2%, Cornhill. 
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ACT.—The month of January was first discovered at the close of the 17th century 
for the season. No notice was taken of it for some time; but on the accession of 
George I., it was deemed necessary, for political purposes, to proclaim the New 
Month with the usual solemnities. Public feeling sided with the duke, The Whigs, 
however, would not yield to the Tories on the mere question of expediency, but 
summoned a committee of the whole House, with the ill-cuncealed design of sub- 
mitting to the Penal Registration. Hence the name January, 


JANUARY.—ALMANACK FOR THE NURSERY. 
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1 | Th | New Year’s Day. Rejoice. Pitch into the baby with aticks. 
2 | Fr | Put pins in your nurse’s chair, and laugh when she says it pricks, 
Sat] Go to the pot of treacle: take it all out in licks. 
S | Into your father’s boots empty your box of bricks. 
M | The nursery kitten with twine to the top of the bedpost fix. 
Tu | This is Twelfth-Cake Day; a juvenile party at six. 
W | Gunpowder slily insert into the candle wicks. ‘ 
Th | Make an apple-pie bed for Grandma’ (the best of tricks). 
Fr | Ifin the country you are, set light to a farmer’s ricks. @ 
Sat | Eat the brown sugar; Sand with the remainder mix. 4 
> | Splash in your tub at night in the costume of ancient Picts. 
M | Uncle John’s leg to a chair with some strong cord affix. 
Tu | Join with your younger brother, and fall on the butler w ith kicks. 
W | Go to the lollipop counter, run up a good string of tick: 
Th | Take up your Dolly, and sing the chorus beginninawith “ Nix.” \ 
Fr | Throw a large book at yourteacher. Say “ Bother your “ hoce and your hice.” 
Sat | When the cook makes a cake, take all the plums out with picks, 
Ss Visitors rudely remark on, cutting them to their quicks. 
M | Dress as a ghost, and frighten the maid into hys-te-ricks, 
| Tu | Snatch away grandpa’s chair as he's talking politics. 
| W | Tell of the page if you see him go into any publics. 
| 22 | Th | Fight with the shovel and tongs, in the style of N. T. Hrexs, 
23 Fr | Dmnk all the wine you can get, and dance like little Bac-chica, 
24 | Sat | Try to stand on your head, in the style of acro-ba-tics, 
25 | & | Balance the babe on a pole, and illustrate dy-na-mics, 
26 | M | Eat’till you’re very full, and groan lke the dyspeptics. 
27 | Tu | On the banisters slide like greas'd lightning, a term of Slickss, 
28 | W | Get the scissors and cut your mother’s new dress with snicka. 
20 | Th | In attitudes stand in your uight-gown: call it the poses plastiques. 
30 | Fr | If you cheerfully do what the writer here depicts, 
31 | Sat | You'll be charming children, cherry-cheek'd, chubby chicks. 


9 
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SEASONABLE SayInG OF ovr SaGer in Tue Staeets.—The first month of the 
twelve is signalized by idiots with embodiments of affection in pincushions, studs, 
books, etc., called New Year's Gifts. If you have a particular friend, who is par- 
ticularly fond of these friendship’s offerings, you had better leave him a-loan-—in 
your will. 

" An executioner ought never to be charged with using magical arts, as his office is 
good evidence for his being no neck-romancer, 

Ix an old country churchyard is tho following appropriate epitaph upon a 
painter, “* Full length, taken from life.” 

Notre ny Catry-Ling.—When a cat teaches its kittens to make a feline noise, the 


instruction is charged at so much purr lesson. 
Ix the middle ages waiting-maids, because they chattered perpetually to their 


mistresses, were called tire-women, 
Wiat's the best town in England in which to put on your hat ?-— Don-castor, 


of course. 


GARDENING ror JANvARY.— Begin to force roses with an oyster knife and a fre} 
shovel. Take strawberries round the corner andlaugh atthem. Return stealthily, 
and pot your gardener.— Having selected a piece of ground for the bean bed, play a | 
fantasia on the fire-shovel, and then strain your muscles through a small piece of | 
muslin. The bean is a native of the East, and was introduced to Ca@sar by a mutual | 
friend. Prune plums. Pull against the currants. There is no operation so difficult | 
as pruning. You should first practise by walking about the back garden with a 
life-preserver tied round your waist. If you possess a productive cherry-tree, dis- 
miss your servant, and send everything by the bearer. 

ASTRONOMICAL QuEsTION, FouNDED oN Fact.—When any one wanted Sir John 
Herschel to go out for a walk, why was the invitation always in the form of a | 
matter of business ?— Because it was always ** Come-Hers-chel ” (commercial). 

LANGvaGE.—The study of languages must be attentively considered. When 
vou cannot acquire a knowledge of Hindostanee, the language should be called 
Hindoesn’t-understan’ee. 
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NOT FLATTERING TO PETE. 


r wr spew YER THIS AGE! How WELL TH 
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ver the ground wit! straw; roll ab 


GARDENING ror Frorvary.—t' 


nails into a handful of moss, and swear like a rnoss-troop ( down four apple- 
treca because they're not pop’lar in the country, andretire to the Great Desert. Get 
np a revolution, and rob arootof its crown. Cultivate the d: ‘he Bishop of 
London has, we believe, several fine snecimens behind his third row of boots in the 
bed-room. Sendin yourcard to Lambeth; you willalways be welcome. Lunchatone. 
Say you recollect Bishop Gardiner andthe Bonnerlires. The female specimen of the 
ranunculns is, of course, the ranauntulus. Jf you didn’t know this berore, nephew 
mind, China roses are to be procured in Greece, at Delph-os Strawberries in 
winter may be heard plaintively calung for help; it you are well enough to run up 
to them, you wilil find that they have already got sueeours. The rose of Provence 
is—but, however, that’s not our Provence we shan’t sav anything about it. 

A New Memouer oy tus Prace Soctety.—The man who was “struck by a 
thought” without retaliating, has been vdmitted a member of the Peage Rocie 


Lroat Norr.—The policeman’s dress is termed in the law of real pr 


“ Livery “ 


of Scizin’. 


LICENCES. 


Marnnriacr.—Before you apply for a | 
marriage licence, it is very requisite to | 
obtain the consent of the lady you 
wish to marry. This licence is not 
transferable. 

Home Orricer.—-If you wish to deny | 
yourself to atroublesome visitor at your 
residence, and you give orders to the 
fervants to say you are “not at home,” 
you, of course, send the servant to take 
out a lie-sense. 

Dinino.—If you take too many olives 
with your wine afier a public dinner, 
and attempt to walk home during the 
small hours, and find yourself roused 
from sleep in the gutter by the police- 
man; he will most likely ask you if you 
have not a lye-sense. 

Transreror Licences.—Somelicences | 
are transferable. For instance, the li- | 
cence to poke the fire must be trans- | 
ferred from the wife to the husband. | 
Poets are allowed lhcences; and some | 
have very extensive licences. If one | 
poet borrows ideas from another poct, 
the one who borrows takes a transfer | 
licence. If you purchase a third-class 
ticket for a long railway journey, and | 
ride # great portion of the journey in n 
a first-class carriage, you take a transfer 
licence. All prigs and pickpockets take 
a transfer licence. 
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My fate is sir cular as wh ‘las hard 

For though no poet, yet I find i'm 
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SUALLY this month has been a favourite with lawyers on acco of there being a 
certain Fe at its commencement. ‘I'he celebrated luminary, Hale—better known, on 
account of his caustic wit, as Bitter Hale—aiways said that he made all his money im 
a Fee-brewery. This was only his fun, you know. The sum of eightpence was first 
added to the attorney's fee of six shillings by Edward the Confessor, who, having 
asked a lawyer whether he should pay him in coppers, and being answered, * No, I 
hate pence,” jocularly replied, ‘* Then hatepence be it.” And that sum was paid, 
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FEBRUARY.—ALMANACK FOR EPICURES. 





iis is a fine dey for shrimp shooting before breakfast. On your 


| 1{ 5S | Th ec 
Zi xi return, hang them up until mpe, when eat asa relish. 
| 3| Tu | The first meal on this day should consist of a fricassee of hair brushes. 
| 4) W | it aids digestion, and gives you stamina for business. 
5! Th St. Blaise. Good day for standing before the kitchen fire, and seeing 
6 Fr what's being done. 
7 | Set | Breakfast on Macassar oil and snipe’s ear half warmed through,—a 
si & great delicacy. 7 
9, 3 To avoid dyspepsia, employ the day in setting Francatelli’s recipes 


to music. Good evening to dine with somehcdy. 

At supper read the Fables of Hesup: eat some catsup. 

hi aA niee little dinner for three is potage a la bandbox, miscreants stewed in 
rice, fromoge du vin, mésalliance de tout suite, and créme ce bon mot, 

Lay yourself out for a spread. ' 
S | Piéce de resistance for luncheon should elways be (when in season) 
boiled eagles and lobster sauce. 

Shrove Tuesday. Hit somebody a good spank: make him ache. Then 
say it’s ‘‘ Spank-ache Day,” and eat his pan-cakes. 

Currant jelly is a necessary of life; with this fact you should be au 


— 
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20) Fr courant. 
291 | Sat | Fingers were made before forks; but this does.not apply to knives, 
22 S which the true English gentleman will use for everythine. 


Beware of apple tarts. None are genuine unless signed with the name 


of the firm. 
Read the dish-coveries of Captain Cook. 


sees cesses 
— — 
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(26 Th . Holiday. Feed perpetually, but don’t complain of the ’cat. 
27. Fr | Sit on the stairs, and chew anything—if you choose, 
23 Sat | Teach your cook how to boil bowling-greens. 





SrasonsSLB SayING OF ovR SaGE tn THE StreETS.—HSilly young people send cach 
other stupid copies of verses, headed with abominable piciures of skewered hearts 
and impossible little fat boys with wings. These are called Valentines. Ifa school- 
catches a pupil at this game, he will take him up and give him afew “ cuts,” 
in which tail-pieces may be supplied to the story of 


Inaster 
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* Valentine 
Watis the difference between a billiard-marker and a market-gardener? One 
minds his peas, and the other minds his cues.—N.B. This sort of thing is inex- 
cues-ahie. 
Wen may a billiard-player be allowed to so to sleep over a game ?—When he 


ay: 
tukea his rest. The perpertrator has been ar-rested, accordingly. 

Because you put in for a sweep, you must not always expect to get the horse that 
will soot your book, 
apemrcal, News.—In May the derree M.A. is usually conferred, 
AN arrow can never fly wide of its mark. 
Tax bird for clections is a poll parrot. 


THE EVE OF ST. VALENTINE, 


iy Isabella’s lattice bright 

i've watched and sung-to all the night; 

I've watched and sung for hours to- 
srether, 

Though most inclement was the wea- 
ther. 


Her parents cried to me “ Begone!” 
The stern policeman sighed ‘“*‘ Move on!” 
But of his dictates harsh a scorner, 

I only just went round the corner! 


” 
The angry breezes moaned around, 
The rain in torrents swept the ground, 
But still, with fancies ever fonder, 
_ About the spot I loved to wander, 


I sang a sentimental strain, 

[ sang it o’er and o'er again, 

“QO! list the lay, my Isabella, 

Your lover chants neath his umbrella!” 


Homeward, when rises morning's star, 

I bring my lute—and a catarrh: 

And when beneath my roof I come in 

I call for gruel—with some rum in! 
, 





Ter Lispincs or Trutm.—At the an- 
nual prize distribution and general ex- 
amination, beld last week at Miss Back- 
ard’s academy for voung ladies, the 
Nlowing touching incident occurred :— 
* Miss Pmiff’’-—we take down the young 
lady's name frorn her own lips—was 
being examined on the use ofthe globes 
and astronomy. Miss Backboard asked, 
with her necustomed suavity of manner, 
“Miss Smith, from whence does the 
world derive its enlightenment and com- 
fort? in other words, what is the centre 
of the solar system?” Miss Smith re- 
plied, without hesitation, “Tur Fun!” 
We need scarcely say she was imme- 
diately decorated with a gold medal. 

WHat part of what animals are like 


the spring and auturnn gales ?—Equine- 
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OBODY iikes this time of year. If this month comes in like a lion, beginning each | 
day with a roarer (the morning star), it goes out like a lamb, and vice versi. In | 
this month the dignity of March-ese is conferred on distinguished Italian ladies, | 
The phrase, “ Mad as a March hare,” was first used in the reign of Julius Cwsar. | 

} 





| MARCH.—ALMANACK FOR VOLUNTEERS. | 


S | Quick march. 


EEE, Gm anes eae 





1 ay 

2; M | St. Chad. Volunteers stop to have a chad with one another. 

3} Tu | Commander-in-chief drills a hole on Wimbledon Common. ; 
4 | W | Good day for a mutiny. Disaffected volunteers may say that they're 

5 | Th not nuts on their eolenal. Capital day for saying that. 
6 | Fr | Day for ordering regimentals according to the Act of Uniformity, 
7 | Sat | Bad day for “ falling out” with any one. 

8 | 5S | This morning “ make ready "’—money if possible. 

9 | M | Run about Hyde Park on all “fours.” Good exercise. After this refuseto | 
10} Tu shoot at rifle practice meetings, saying, defiantly, “‘ Butt me no Butts.” | 
11 | W | Review a book and a file of newspapers. 
12 | Th | Prepare to receive your tailor’s charge; then, if you're a wild hunter, | 
13 | Fr as well as a volunteer, fix your bearnets full of bearskins as a 
14 | Sat bearricade to tradesman’s advances. i 
5 | & | Volunteers’ private theatricals. Sheridan's “ rifles "’ performed. 
16; M | The Dirty-first corps presented with colours by Lord Mayor Rose: the | 
17 | Tu flag will be couleur de Rose. 

18; W Reform Bill, 1822. Volunteers form and re-form. 

19 | Th | South Middlesex take houses in their own squares, 
20 | Fr | Adoption of a new motto by the Volunteer Sappera—‘* Nemo mortalium 

21 | Sat omnibus novis sapit;” t.e., ** Nobody can as ays be a sapper.”’ 

22} S | Sappers examination in sapperiicial knowledge. Only minors admitted. 

23 | M | Expedition of the lst Suffolks to the marshes; provisions carried by | 
24) Tu | pie-oneers. 

Lea 25 | W | Volunteer Cavalry—photographing day. Each picture mounted. 
Lyn —— 26 | Th | Artists’ corps of high-art-illery. Procession with cannon drawn by 
int Ee aah 27 | Fr themselves. 
oF = AT oe Se 28 | Sat | Firing rounds of wrongs. The fascinating brigade devote themselves | 
29]; & to misses. i 
ARIES.THE RAM- | 30 M Sham fight in a shampaign country, by Volunteers la Swiss moun- 
ites m pecan “4 a3 |31 ) Tu tuineers pursuing a sham-war. 
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| SEASONABLE SAYING OF OvR Sack IN THE SrRuxts Etymological donkeys who 
feed on roots on our common languaye, never discovered the absurdity of the 
saying, “ Mad as March hares.’’ Only a cockney or an etymologist would have 
failed to see that the wild winds were referred to as March-airs. A March hare is 
@ fabulous animal, like a Welsh rabbit 

Stamps.—Stamps are very necessary in commercial matters, legal forms, ete., 
and some very trivial transactions require one: even a black-beetle should have a 
rfamp.--Many receipts and other matters are Lot recognised without @ stamp; and 
some women and children recognise husband and father by his stamp.-When a 
man makes a will it must have a stamp; and some persons, when they can't have 
their will, get into a passion, and then they have a stamp.—-There are persons who 
collect, for some curious purpose or other, used or worn stamps. Now if these in- 
| defatigable collectors were to go to many of the cheap theatres they would assuredly 
| find plenty of worn stamps on the gallery stairs..-Although a paid bill should be 


GARDENING FoR Msrcu.—Get a mushroom bed sixteen feet wide ; you can't want 
mush room more than this. Dig for prawns in the sea-kale. Rear up the article | 
on beet in Beet-on’s Dictionary. Scream. Preach to cinnerarias every Sunday 
extracts from the pastorals of Archbishop Cullen, and the speeches of Sir Culling 
Eardley. In time they will be converted into saint-rarias, and you'll have no more | 
trouble. A tap-root is popularly supposed to contain more than three pints: this 
isa mistake. Rectify it. Fruit trees may be planted, and so may anything else if | 
you're agreeable. Prune nectarines and tambourines. Fit up an apri-cot for the 
baby. All the winter work of your garden should now be got over as quickly as 
possible. If you've planted a hedge, get over it; if any one approaches, get over 
itagain. This applies toa wall. Sit in a water pot, catch a violent cold: then get 
over it, without being seen. Dig and prepare the ground for next month, then 
prepare and dig, and so forth, until repetition becomes wearisome, 


Ky what female name would a hen object to be called ?-——-Addle-laid (Adelaide). yor 
| starnned when it is receipted, it is mot necessary that an old cane chair should be 


sluilped on when that is reseated, 


Wuar part of India resembles another part?—The one that’s Simla, 
When is an artist like a cook?—When he's drawing a httle duck. 
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A PROBLEM SOLVED. 


} : si ’ _ ais a OP 
First Street Boy:—“1 say, Bitt, ’ow EVER did HE GET INTO THEM TIGHT TOGS . : 

. 9 os 9 oO 

Second Ditto:—“ Lor biess YER! MADE ’OT AND POURED INTO EM, O COURSE, 


ee 








“dear tohim. After marriage, Jones confirmed that statement, when he came to 
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, mn “ —This month was first brought into fashion at theclose of the fourth century. 
SA NS r= —__ > oe originally much shorter than it is now; but owing to the numerous showers 
Lis obit Xs SSN »A which fell during the first three years Of its existence, it soon reached its present 
es "oT SN eT 7 flourishing state. The month then consisted of only thirty days; but in compliance 
SSS 7S SE with the popular wish, the nights were added by the Empress Concertina I. 











APRIL.—ALMANACK FOR HANWELL. 


1 Whoep! Hoorush! Ha! ha! ha! And we won’t go home till morning. 
2| Th | Mr. Disraeli’s annual visit to the moon, accompanied by the lost tribes, 
3 Fr who have a half-holiday granted to them at the request of the Nelson 
4) Sat Monument. 

5| & Myrmidons repulsed from two till four, ; 

6 | M | Orphans taken to see their parents in difficulties. 

7 1Ta | Whale fishing on the top of the monument. 

8 

9 

0 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 





W | Umbrellas exported by the Church Missionary Society for the use of 
| Th reindeers. 

Fr | Annual dinner to bankrupts by the members of the corps de ballet. 
| Sat | Meeting of Queen Anne’s bounty. 
| | Shooting pains in the head commence. 
| M | William the Conqueror vaccinated for sneezing fits. 

Tu | Diving for elephants in the Lowther Arcade. 

W | Lord Mayor's day—very old style. 
| Th | Diet of worms, held by early birds, 

7 | Fr | Mail carts take vows of celibacy. 
15 | Sat} Meeting of oppressed tad-poles 

> | Hengist and Horsa engaged at Astley’s. 

20 | M | No admittance anywhere, except on business. 
21! Tu | Party fight at Colney Hatch, for the benefit of the sons of the clergy. 
22 | W | Execration day, procession of banners. 
Th | Dancing round the Booliac, by members of the Refrigerated Dustmen’s 
24 | Fr Society. 
25 Sat} Intemperance meeting, chorus of two hundred vices. 
76) S&S First meeting of the Marine Parliament, attended by American Sea- 


et el et et eet et et 
- = he . 


27 ' M sessionists. 

23 Tu | Seotching pen-vipers in the New Forest. 

209 WW Anticropelos frustrated from the top of Primrose Hill. 
30 Th Monthly nurses washed by subscription. 
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SEASONABLE SAYING BY OUR SaGE IN THE SrreEtTs.—The reign of folly and the 


GABDENING FoR APpRiIL.—Sow cucumbers with needle and thread. This is a; , 
folly of rain are in the ascendant this month. Little boys deal largely in commerce 


month of great import to gardeners; therefore, they must import everything they wv 3 
can, If your geranium cuttings want air, whirl your umbrella round your head, | by “selling,” in a manner calculated to bring them more kicks than halfpence. 


This ia never known to fail. Train your horse-radish for the coming Derby. | During this month the swell is generally seen without his umbrella, which he 
Ginger Blue is an obsolete form of the name red rose; it is still foundin the n rth, | would have to put up unless he put up with a wetting instead. 
but there is an objection to its being used as a term of endearment apart from hort By constantly whipping your children an unlimited supply of home-made w(h)ine 
cultural pursaits. For window gardening, arrange ferns with their parasites, or may be kept on hand, and a fine healthy circulation of the blood may ai the same 
two ferns on a pair o' sites, and cofmect for the para-fern-alia. Brush your hair with | time be produced, | : 
the thin end of a mustard pot, and about October you may look forward to | No more gray hairs! Certainly not, if you keep your head shaved.—N.B. This 
November. 1s infallible, 

Maomwa gst Veritas, ETc.—Jones, before marriage, told Angelina she was very L ‘RD DuNDREARY’s sneeze may, without offence, be described as a-tissue of 
} absurdities, 


pay. her millinery bill. Way are the measles like the Great Eastern? Because they’re a bad speckle- 


maT is the most striking feature of China?—A tea trait. ation, e ’ 
Wury does a fairy dance well ?—-Because she’s @ fay at it. Warrantep fast,” though good in dresses, is no advantage in matrimonial life. 
On what food should a prizefighter train ?— Mussels, | What novelist does a dirty servant girl represent P—A, Trollope. 
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AN ANCIENT BALLAD. 


Sir Tuomas rode adown East Chepe, 
A gallant knight was he; 

He wore a sallet of burnished steel, 
And a coat of cramoisie. 


A CHARADE. 


My vixs?, loud-chattering, through th 
air 

Bounded mid tree-tops high : 

Then saw his imayve mirrored, where, 
My sgeconp murmured by. 

Taking it for a friend, he strayed 
Toward where the stream did ro!! 

And was the sort of fool that’s made, 
The first day of my wuo.e. 


But Sir Thomas’s brow is dark with 
care, 
And for why, I wot right well; 
| He has parted in anger, this morn of 
i spring, 
From the Lady Nancibelle. 


SS - — 


WEIGHTS AND MEASURES. 


TuxreE are weights and measures in | \4 
Parliament as well as in trade: some 
measures have very little weight; for 
instance, coercive measures ; and some 
measures, such as Reform, have a great 
dea] of wait. There is a difference of 
opinion in liquid measures. For in- 
stance, 3 scruples make 1 dram; but | 
some people take many drams without 


| He swore, as he left that lady fair, 
In his bushy beard and black— 

| “Vl never return to Ludgate Hill, 
Till you come to fetch me back!”’ 


' But as he was riding down East Chepe, 
With a sad and gloomy mind, 

Lo! he was aware of a little foot-page, 
Cried “ Turn and gaze behind!” 


ile turned in his selle, ‘* Has Nancibelle 
Learnt now her pride to school ?” 


Or coursk HE wovuLp.—A man who 
ished to visit Herne Hill, and, with 
iat view, took a ticket for Hill of 
earn,in Rosshire, would find himself 
u-Fearn-Hilly out in his reckoning, at 
he end of his journey. 
_ IF you are summoned to serve on a 
Jury, itis not essentially necessary you 
10uld go through a course of study in 
| Jurisprudence; for, if you pay attention 
| to the Case, you soon become acquainted 
With juries’ prudence. 
| . IN what respect do modern customs 
| differ materially from ancient ones? 
; {n this: formerly there were hewers of 


any scruple. The following is the small 

retail table of weight and measures: But the little foot-page, with a noisy 
Wounces.... shat ade pound of ment. - smile, 
13 IP. slate and bricks haa " Said —(vide note * at foot). 
100 Ib, coal j | wa 


Goop THING TO SAY WHEN CHAFFED = 


Though a poor hunter in the usual sense, i 
Yet at your railing, sir, | take offence ; 

So draw, unless you wish to make me wilder, 
Your bitter rail considerably milder. | 


Goop TurnG To sa¥Y TO4 Nice Girt: 
I'ma fall of boiling springs of monstrous stature, 
As Iceland's self, when I’m a gazer at yer 

Goop THinG TO say TO A BLONDE? 4 


Bo debonnaire, excelling every one i 
If you had ebon hair, I'd make a pun; | 


But as you haven't, it would scarce be fair 
To make this here remark about that hair. 


Goop THING TO SAY RESPECTING | 


Mvurrin Boy’s on Dustmen’s Bg: |; wood and drawers of water; now we 
Confound the chap who rings that tinkling toner, have drawers of wood and ewers of 
I'd like to be at war with that bell-owner. water, 
Goop Taine To say TO a DETECTED [HR WHILE HER VOICE SWEET CADENCE KEPT, “Homer, Sweet Hoxz.’’—A confec- 
Picxrecxrt :-— HER DAINTY FINGERS LIGHTLY SWEPT tioner’s, 
ough tho threat mInay sound a little cruel, 7 7 ; : , maere 
shall mot say “go” till you've got your gruel. THE STRINGS THAT CAUSED MY WEEPING.” * “Ob! you April fool!” 


Se Ne een EE 
GL LLL LLL LLL LOL EE LE A CEE EE A LOL LE OU eT i OP eee 





—_— = 


— 


ee ——— 


LLL LL CC CA CLL CC A snstaesnsensen ererenrne 








Price ld. FUN ALMANACK. a 


ee ceennnentedilitenssnsdions samaesareasa emma 





ee = 


—_——— st 











ACK-A-DAISY! says the lover of nature in this month, if he doesn't see the 
pretty little flowers cropping up beneath his feet. Let him say it, and welcome. 
And of course he is perfectly at liberty to use the expression,—or any other he may, 
think suitable. . 
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MAY.—ALMANACK FOR GYMNASTS. 


1| F To preserve health during this month, walk five miles every morning up 
2 | Sat and down a ladder, supporting one of the Christmas waits, with six- 
313 pence pressed upon his acceptance. Fit up your room with the spars 
4|/M of a ship, also with a German spar; and in the evening take a private 
5 | Tu box at the theatre, and give the actors a round. 

9; W A good day for learning single-stick from Sergeant Parry. 

6 | Tl Praetise walking on the tight-rope. To make a rope quite “ tight,” give 
7/1 F it several glasses of stiff brandy and water; then commence. 

| 8 | Sat | Catch cold, and back your nose to run against Deerfoot or any other 
10} & professienal. 7 
ll M To play at single-stick. Go into an umbrella and cane-seller’s shop. 

}12 |} Tu Look at a number of walking-sticks. Singlo stick out; don't buy it, 

| 13 WwW and retire. This game will last you for these three days. 

} 14} Th | You may walk on the ceiling hke a fly with a sucker, and probably if you ’ 
15 | Fr stay up there long enough you won't be able to come down without 
16 | Sat succour from somebody. 

71's The horizontal bar is capital exercise, played chiefly by barristers. The 
i18; M ‘** merry-go-round,” a favourite pastime at fairs, is also confined to 
19 Tu members of certain circuits. On these days is held the annual 
20 | W “fancy” fair for the benefit of the Pugilistie Association. Stalls will 
21 | Th be kept by the fair ones of the fancy. Each lady will appear with a 
22 | Fr pair of black eyes. Articles to be purchased will be sponges, gloves, 
23 | Sat handkerchiefs, belts, flannels, bottles, and other articles of vertu 
24 Ss The band will play the “ Jolly Miller;”’ and extracts from the * Mill 
25 | M on the Floss” will be read by T. 8. Mill, Esq., who will appear for 

26 | Tu one round on this occasion only, 

127| W Setting potato ne 

(28 | Th | Lecture on “ Smellers,” by the Enthusiastic Potboy. 

29 | Fr j Come to time, and fight with your Dutch clock ; it will strike but not hit, 

|; 30 | Sat | and perpetually be on guard by ke@ping its hands before its face 
31/ Ss | Don’t come unattended, as the clock will have its seconds. 
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SEASONABLE SAYING BY oUr SaGE IN THE StreEts.—In this month Exeter-hal! 
is crowded with as many 60 ‘ts as if it were a dissecting hall. Bigots crowd there 
so that the place becomes io» hot to hold them, in spite of the vigorous use ef fun- 
aticism. The old May-carols have been supplanted, Their place has been taken 
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GARDENING FoR May.—Tell an auricula what you’re going to do to-reorrow, unless 
you object to auricula confession, in which case you can only walk on the grass | 
plot and hope for the best. Cultivate a flower stalk, and you will soon understand 
the flower’s language. ‘To avoid all disturbance, don’t let any of your plants strike | rhe ¢ 4 z 
root, or the provocation thus given may cause a fight, in which case go out in a | by a whining canty-leaver, fs 10 1s called eF) Latin. ; 
barley field and read the rye-ot act. The suspi¢ious gardener will often hear the | T'crr Matrers,—-Every genuine lover of the turf wears racing studs in his shirts. 
quostion “ What are pelargoniums?”’ to which he had better reply that he musn’t | A certain baronet, whe 18 well kr wn in the sporting world, keeps his horses at 
tell. Lay in two or three dozen of liquid manure, having first had a couple of | Hawley Farm. Never back a bill. ie 
bottles of the ’48 vintage to try. Guano, hermetically sealed, can be had from the | W HATS the difference between drinking bottled stout and riding in a funeral 
foreign agents in pints, but even then its delicate flavour is somewhat impaired by | coach? —In the one you have a head on the beer, and in the other the bier on a head, 
transmission. Be ready at the docks to receive the precious cargo, Gradually | Waar is the difference between chimney-sweepers and mourners at a funera) ? 
open a quart for the benefit of the Custom-house, and enjoy the rest in your own | The first sweep for their profit, and the others = ome their — i es 
garden. ; a CONCLUSIVE! ~All the Conservatiy es take after Disraeli. ence the saying, 

Lap1£s will find running in debt a most efficacious way of getting up the marital | Ex uno-Dizzy Cnet a a be Siena enka dees 
choler; we do not, however, generally recommend it, as it is calculated to produce Nonszense.—When is @ watch like a perfect man?—When it has a second hand! 


ae 7 : S re » A an e . a noli . 
u stiff-necked and unbending attitude on the subject of supplies. | Tur Avi-Rounper Yor Lapres.—Crinoline, 


iN 
ST. 





WEALLY A VEWY HOWWIBLE PWEDICAMENT FOR A FELLAH! 


ecenc—Kensington Gardens. 
eof 


Nurse :—“ WILL YOU BE GOOD ENOUGH, SIR, JIST TO KETCH ’OLD OF MY. BABY A MINUTE, SiR? WHILE I TRY AND FIND ITS BALL. 
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ONTH OF JUNE.—It derives its name from King John having at this season 
fiercely persecuted the wealthy Israelites. Friendly citizens secreted the Hebrews, 
and to the official searchers this form of answer was evasively given—‘“ Jew not 
here.” On being brought to trial, they were acquitted as accomplices, owing to this 
phrase being taken to allude to the heat of the month by pronouncing it “ June’othere.” 


JUNE.—ALMANACK FOR CRICKETERS. 


| Everybody should be" out,” if fine weather. 

Stump oration, b . Lillywhite. 

Cricket match—Lord’s day. 

Chorus by members of “I Zingari.”—Air “‘ Batti Batti.” 

Fr : Convivial cricketers drown hit in the bowl. 

Sat | Visit to pawnbrokers: ceremony of “ popping creases.” 

Lucifer matches on the mantel-piece. 

Lecture, bya cricketer, on the two great maxims, “ Age before Honesty,” 
and “‘ Leg before Wicket.” 

Gymnastic cricketing feat, running up a score. 

Buy a stickle-bat. 

A and make yourself on a Parr with the best cricketer. 

Julius Cesar at lunch on his common taters. 

Young ladies ee. Pretty girl “‘ out” at her first ball. 

Grand match at single wicket between the Honourable Company of 
Fishmongers and the Rajah of Nagpore. Admission kalf-price. 
Members not in uniform allowed to witness the proceedings from a 
distance. Members wishing to play are requested to send their names 
to any one, somewhere about the same time. 

Arrest of foot-pads. Bail refused. 

Hatching “ ducks’ eggs”” on Kennington Oval. 

The Secretary of the “Quidnunes” presents himself with a handsome 
piece of plate in commemoration of his numerous services. 

Feed your best bowler every morning with a good twist. 

Musical cricketers meet to sing a catch. 

On this day the captain of the M.C.C. made his celebrated bon mot. On 
ae a well-known sharper taking his innings, he, slily winking at 
a professional friend, observed, ‘‘ That man ought to be out; he’s ieg 
before wicket.” ¢ 

Sussex vy. the Opposite-sex. 
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SrasonaBLe Sayine oF ovr SaGe in tue Srreets.—Midsummer falls in this 


Gatpentno vor Junz.—Slip myrtles into your waistcoat pocket. Strike and lay 
month from the height of the season, and if you look on the boughs of the trees 


Carnations, unless there’s a chance of their striking you again. Fence with your 

gardener until he uts @ pink in your button-hole. Deen Asstetane Judge Payne, you will see Midsummer shoots. As quarter-day comes at this time too, you 

of the Middlesex essions, is, we hear, a great lover of window-gardening, hence | will see other shooting beside that of boughs. There is a shooting of the moon 

his soubriquet, “Window Payne.” Be this as it may, he will show no Tonlenay | observable under favourable circumstances. 

to the horticulturist who neglects his first duty of sitting with his coat off inarich| Way are the wearers of mustaches and beards the most modest men in society ? 

loamy soil. When this has been thoroughly performed, rub your face with a dry | —Because they are the least bare-faced. 

trowel until you feel fit for pickling, when fly at your cabbages, and tear them limb A Qvustion ror CoroneRs.—Must @ man have “ wound himself up to a pitch,” 

from limb. Above all other vegetables, let not the American cress be neglected. | before jumping off Waterloo Bridge? 

It is of a beautiful Lincoln green colour, and must not be confounded with the| A ConunprumM BY CrINoLINa.—Why are corsets like opposition omnibusses ?— 

tarnation, the deciduous cocktail, or any other of the perennial tribe. The lethife- | Because they reduce the fare. 

rous malaria is a white flower, suitable for garlands or neckties. An Easy Way To Pass Basz Corn.—If you see any lying on the pavement, don’t 
Aw Avtumwat Reyiection.—Humanity, like a bad argument, must “ fall to the , 





stop to pick it up. 


ground ” at last! ' Ip a boy makes a long speech, why is it like a genuine article ?—Because it is not 
. Taat's Luckxy,—Midsummer day falls on a Wednesday but, fortunately, doesn't | an odie acation ! 5 
urt it! | A NewGata-ory Question.—Asking Calcraft “where he hangs out?” 
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DELIGHTFUL FOR PAPA. 


 - 
Harry :—“ Ow! Cissiz, were’s 4 JOLLY THING! Let’s HIDE IT IN PAPa’s SHIRT-DRAWER! ” 
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FUN ALMANACK. § 








Part crocuses and polyanthusesifthey’re quarrelsome. Plant your gardener with his 
Birds are troublesome; procure a gin-sling, and gro out throwing stones at the war- 


Serpents and other creeping things must be destroyed: take care; pen-wipers are 
venemous in this month. The cultivated pansy will help you through many an 
otherwise dull evening. If highly cultivated it can play on the piano, do tricks 
With cards, and sing a good song. Beet, asa rule, is also fond of music, preferring 
Beet-hoven, in which taste you can indulge it by going out and pretending to play 
& sonata on the spade or fire-shovel. Florists’ flowers must be attended to: they 
generally ‘sport’ in this month, therefore you must employ them in shooting the 
sparrows. Water your plants: the best way is to take them toa trough, like horses: 
if they won't be Slane think of the proverb, and be satisfied. 


Wuart field has had the most ploughs in it >—Sheffield. 
Tux OniGginaL Cartgz DE VisirE.—The dust-cart, 


SS SS A Ac cages cee eate <eamenes «meee <aeee- owe 








. 
GARDENING For JuLty.—Cut roses and propagate (if its falling) with a stick. , 
head downwards, beg his pardon, and say you were playing at being an asparagus. | 


blers until they cease from their work of destruction, and become the peace-blers. | 





- MAN in the month of July, was very much stung by a fly; but the doctor said, Sir, 


such things will occur, in the best-regulated July. We need handly point out to 
the intelligent reader that these lines record a fact, the moral of which will, we 
venture to say, be obvious to the meanest capacity. 








JULY.—ALMANACK FOR ARTISTS. 
W j Old pone *28 in the shade. 
Th | Declaration of inn dependants by the plump head waiter at the “Cocl:.” 

Fr | Northern dance between the maelstrom and the female-strom. 

Sat | Distressed mariners going out wailing. 

Portrait of a favourite pawnbroker, first called Pop-pet. 

M | Meeting of Cologne choirs, installation ode de Cologne. 

bg Before the battle of Hastings: King Harold finding himself in tea and 

sugar, 

Th | Fancy portrait of aleg of mutton. Legend, “What's done can be helped. 

10 | Fr | Window gardening in Glass-gow. 

| 11 | Sat King John trampling on the commons of Wimbledon and Barnc:. 

Bank directors sailing for Cash-mere, 

Portrait of a lady in a fit, 

| 14 | Tu | Landscape in brown holland, 
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|15 | W | Spanish ladies driving in Spanish flies. 
16} Th | Pride. Englshmen landing at Ostend ostend-atiously 
27 | Fr | Shaksperian. Pistol discharged by the prinee. 


18 | Sat | Night view in Scotland. Subject for Black’s Guide. 
19 | S | Peasants laughing at All-jeers, 


20 | M | Classical. Leda and the orchestra. 
21] Tu | Highart. Noah listening, and saying “’Ark!” 
22 | W | The leper’s babe, or the white squall. 
| 23 | Th | Shakspearian. Dying pauper unable to have any testamcntary docu- 
24 | Fr ment. Legend, ** My poverty and not my will,” 
25 | Sat | Forestdays. Old man cutting his stick, 
26 | S | Nothing, by sunset. 
27 | M | Pedestrian walking. Chalks. 
28 | Tu | Portrait of an arithmetician. Sum-body. 
29 | W | Distant prospect of something turning up. 


30} Th | Grief. Squeezing the first tier at Theatre Royal, Haymarkct. 
31 | Fr | Brummell looking through akeyhole. Beau-peep. 








‘ 
SeasonaBiye Sayine or ovr Sacer in tHE Steegts.—On this month the dog days 
| begin, and the insane animals are known as “ July rabids,” to distinguish them 
from “ March hares.” If a grayhound shouid go mad, and inflict any wound on 
| you, you will do well to take him out and let him run mad, if you can find a puss. 
‘As a matter of courseythis is done with a view to “ taking a hare of the dog that 
bit you.” ’ 
| Hunts to TaapesprorpLte.—Grocers, be raisonable, and your cup will be sweetened. 
Butchers, ‘tis meet that you should work for weal or woe, Bakers, sell a genuine 
article, and your name will rise with your bread, Confectioners, if your neighbour 
| makes heavy pastry, don’t you make light of it. Fruiterers, let it be apparent that 
| you wish every marto have his dessert. Poulterers, don't carry on high games, or 
‘eouple foul language with good breeding. Fishmongers, if you are doing a good 
business in a good place, don’t allow any one to disturb it, for if you do, and your 
wife smelt a rat, it night make her ill. ‘Tallow-chandlers, never dip-art from your 
home in anger, for to do so is wicked. : 
Tue Sriper’s Toast.—A friend and a blue-bottle to give him, 
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A CONSIDERATION, CERTAINLY. 


MA 
Frugal Farmer, log. :—* You SEZ, I STOPS AT THE ‘TOWN ARMS,’ FOR I FIND THAT IT ONLY TAKES A 


TITER OF RIGHTEEN-F2NCE TO 


GET DRUNK THERE.” 
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FUN ALMANACK. 


OMASTEORONOSIS, or a knowledge of the laws of the heavenly bodies, is neces- 


sary to all who would ‘the remarkable prophecy for this month :—A hand 
came out of the broad b , spreading its fingérs fearfily; and then arose a 
Roman nose! It joined i x to its thumb, then sank. Now August has tocome. 


'T.—_ALMANACK FOR ANGLERS. 


Jers meet in a d-baiting society. 
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{ = Sat | Ang 
Fs et | 3 | "| Historical. Romans catch Han-nibble. 
7 4 3 | M | Fislfor eels at Ely. 4 F 
| om 4 | Tu | Think on Penders-end. m4 
B | = 5\| W | Fish withe “ line” of mutton. 
Py 6 |.Th | Make au ap-punt-ment to go out fishing at Teddington, 
E =| 71 ¥r | Troll asong for jack. ; 
A : 8 | Sat | Spin atop of the water for any fish, 
Ps = 9| S |F eatricals. Let the angling amateur play the part of Roderigo. 
a | 10 | M.] Bilka@pike. You'll catch it. 
\ 1L | Ta | Mackerel fishing is a cruel sport, destroying body and shoal. 
=| |12| W | Salmon being hard up to day, say “Let’s pawn.” 
Ei |'331 Th | Tickle a trout with a good idea. ~ 
F| =| 114} Fr | When you take a salmon out, ex-salmon him carefully. 
"BE | 15 | Sat Be prepared to-day to observe classically, on seeing a sole rise to the 
: Ei |16| S }.« surface, “Sole oriente,” and sit down again, 
; = 117 | M | Btudy the judicious Hooker 
= == 18 | Ta } Anniversary of Cromwell saying “ Remove this barbel.” 
= FE 19 | W | Anniversary of old Bishop Fisker, the ee ted fish ordinary. 
=\/7 |90| Th } Landing of a trout in Devonshire. “4 
SE 21 | Fr | Paradis-aical festival. Parrots sit on pe¥citkand scratch a pole, 
f\ | | 22 | Sat] “Manors make the gentle, man;” hence you'll always find worms. or 
4 7 231 3 your estate,  . t Ses tie Mp 
F4 i} |24/ M | A Midsummer Night’s Dream—Bottom fishingy, 
17%; | 25! Tu | Place a rod in pickle for next season. cabs ey 
Es 4 E é 26 | W | If you spare the fish you won’t spoil the’ rod. ~_., 
ERK e( —/ 27] Th | Young ladies, when fishing, should not show angles. 
El 283 | Fr | Catching a seal (belonging to mayor and corporation) in the Thames. 
OS 29 | Sat | Weil found at Brighton. N.B.—Owuer may have it on payment of 
> ite] | 3 | 5 | ,, expenses.’ ea ae ail te 
~ : an 3 Xe, 31 | M | Three sprats refused admission into the Marylebone Workhouse. 








GARDENING For Avoevust.—Rake over the oyster-beds. Take a penny roll on! SgasonaBie SaYinG ov ovr Sace in THE Srreets.—The agricultural interest, 
the grass. Eat currant trees, and be happy. Insects will trouble your | which is always complaining, beeome really sickle-y about this time. It cuts its 
creepers. Have your head measured for an ear-wig; these creatures hate | corns, and reaps great advantage from the operation, for cutting corns in this 
imitation, and will never trouble you again. A word or two about the treatment of manner has no more connexion with the “ poor feat” of an effete street pleasantry 
carnations.—First, keep your layers moictt. In order to dothis, pour five gallons of | than with the cutting of the pages of the “Cornhill,” er any other serial. 
water over your speckled dorkings. Cut a few shoots (which is simply done by | Urns to PovuLtTRY-KEKPERs.—Your fowl-house should be a becoming place for 
not bowing to them on passing), and cover with not more than an inch of fine iron- | fowls, but should never be allowed to become foul; or a loud complaint might be 
mould. Finally, “over” your com-posts, and remove the accumulated blossoms | made against you. Bexes or baskets should be placed round all square, inside the 
with a penknife until hamorrhage ensues, wher stove in your gardener’s head (for | house, about one foot from the ground ; these should be fixed quite firmly, otherwise 
warmth), and sit down perspiring. Previde yourself with garden tools; to be | hens, while laying or sitting, weuld be standing the chance of an upset, which 
without a rake is bad, but to be minus a hoe is hoe-minous. During this month | would be a downright shame to run the risk of. Again, hens, while laying or 
always keep a flower in your eye for your button-hole. e sitting, are very liable te become egg-sited, which might cause the hatching of a 

SEVENTEENTH anniversary of “ Fun Dinner ;”’ at Wits’-table, of course! great many little troubles ; so that in all earnestness her nest should be perfectly . 
secure. Keep your eggs under lock and key--there may be poachers about at 














































PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY. 


Arecvr not with thy friend in a boat, 
for fear you fall out. 

Leware of magistrates, O youth! | 
there be some would not let off a gun if | 
it were charged with an offence. i 

A mare will take thee farther than a | 
geod name; but if thou hast a mare, | 
get honour. 

Envy not the rich, and avoid the low; | 
there is no happiness with those who 
dwell in palaces and courts. 

Beware of slander, and avoid a chand- 
ler’s scandal, if he only feel for thee a 
middling hate. 

The temperate man shall grow rich, 
for he shall find his zone all round the 
world, 

Dash not thy buttons in thy youth, 
or in thine old age thou mayst ent 
find a hole. 

Put thy shoulder to the wheel that it 
niay move, and ever beware of an idle 
Lave, 

There is great force in example. Canst 
thou expect, O doctor! that thy pills 
should work if thou art idle ? 

' 


Set thy goods in order, O tradesman, 
for how canst thou be busy whem thou 
hast no order in thy shop. 

Work not soft metals, O smelter, for 
it is most profitable for thee to work 
hard. 

There is pleasure in work. The scene- 
painter is often on the wing when he is 

uslest. 

The compositor resteth not because 
he taketh his e's, 
O lawyer, leave not thy Coke for the 
coal-hole, for thou shalt find he poses 

thee enough. 

.O bricklayer, beware of betting: a 
virtuous workman will not lay a brick. 

_, Rise early to thy labour, O ploughman. 
if thou wouldst have a share in the land’ 








Phar Transtation. —“ Inter arma 
silent leges.”’—"* The Devil's Own don’t 
talk on parade,” . ™ 





Wuey is a horse like a school-boy ?—When he knows his stable. 
Waar ewells are most often drunk ?—Tunbridge-swells. 
A Movine Scenz.—Flitting your furniture. 


night. 









‘SEEING BLONDIN. 


YOUNG LADI¥S SHOULD BECAREPVL NOT TO STAND ON THRE EXTREMITY 
OF THE CRYSTAL PALACE BENCHES, LEST THEY MAY GET CREDIT FOR 
TOOTSICUMS OF AN ORIGINAL BUT UNDESIRALE DESCRIPTION, 

> sa s 


. 


But, ah! one thing I eherish yet, 


My last remembrance of tho past, 


My liberty of ancient times, 


But in the naino of all 


Is the Great Northern, isn’t it? 


your Wire (ror THE TWENTIBTH TiME) 
TO PUT ON MORE CoALs :— 

I see your’e quite determined by the force 

Of insult, ma’am, to make my 


Of your uirements wher will 
Your motte is, “ The weaker to the Wall send /” 


**No more at present,” as the extinguisher said to the candle. 


NEW SONG IN AN OLD KEY. 


My Angelina, charmer dear, 
Who rulest this poor heart of mine, 


For thy dear sake my single life, 


With all its pleasures I resign : 


My club, where I could dine and smoke, 


y chambers in refined Pall-mall, 


My single friends, my mild cheroot; 


And twenty ether things as well. 


-And Angelina, charmer, dear, 
Seek not.with that to interfere, 


“ve promised to resign—and will ! 
t’s good, 
Oh! let me have my latch-key still. 


— 


A RIDLLE. 


Wuart is the difference between 

An actor who has lately becu 
Creating a sensation, 

Who skips, about, 

And stammers out, 

His words to admiration ; 

What is the difference, can yon tell, 
Between this weak and vapid swell 
And King’s-cross railway station ? 
You wonder what, and well you may, 
**T give it up,” of course you say, 
Without much hesitation. 

The one, I think, you must admit 





Noweomes my observation ;— 
The other—* this is doothed good,” 
Is the Great Sothern—understood 
To earn that appellation, 

By acting of a certain line, 

As Lord S akeanay. doth he shine, 
A wWotiderful'cteation. ~ 


Goon THING TO SAY WHEN ASKED BY 










il Clay-cross ; 
the call end? 














we ay ebiars = 


ae 












Price ld. 






geet ni TF ] y Wintel Pa UTUMN has now set i in the regular course, 80 people ‘'t to com of 
> way Vita ae ees. cgte re Me teed ons Senet er 
Ay S Ss 

{ey 





fond of Spring, that they drink nothing but spring water, keep by them a portrait of 

















M | Washerwomen beheaded after King John’s loss at the Wash. 


} PAN Spring Rice, and, winter, wint a-way when that time came. 
| . aS is 7 
| ‘E a ies SEPTEMBER.—ALMANACK OF GENERAL HISTORY. 
4, SRST ae — $$ —___—_ ———_———_— 
| nf ie Nt | : - Julius ae first called a Christian for refusing to pac? his income-tax, 
mri ue 2 | B.C, ° 
eli s 3 | Th | Oliver Cromwell signed Magna Charta at the instigaifon of Titus 
Vil 4) Fr Oates, a.p. 1611, 
rN | 5 | Sat | Skating match between Cardinal Wolsey and the Honourable East India 
6; & Company for £20 a side. a.p. in no time. 
é 
3 


Tu | Homer the poet born, and founds the College of St. Homer, a.p. 64. 


Se : 
| , 
TR 
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} 
9|W Buried at Poet’s Corner, a.p. \ancertain). 
10 = Couneil or Trente et Quarante at Hamburg (any time this twenty 
il years). : 
12 | Sat; A Soman general takes to drinking South African sherry, and is called ! 
13; S Sip-io Africanus. 3B.c. 105, 
14 | M | Mr. Caleraft mourns over the Hanging Gardens of Babylon, a.p. (i.¢. 
15 | Tu any day). 
16 | W | Mahemet sets up for himself in a crescent, and establishes warm sea 
: A e 117) Th baths at Brighton, a.p. years ago. 
eden #1)'| | 18 | Fr | Greek freedom proclaimed at ae St. John's-wood. 
=a LOT | a0 | °S° | gan Sembee faten trom cou ooes by eB, 7. Sasi seuss 
— fa ) 20 | ir Ric ayne prom ug e interest of - ne 
Here ry PS Is ¢ 21; M (not generally known). 
“le ae “, el at a ili 22 | Tu | Tea-drinking inau in China by Mr. Balfo’s Bohea-mian Girl. 
Mesa AV ata (sales peso >—y | 23 | W | Landing of the Cid at Sid-mouth. a.v.c. (Am UnCertain). 
| ae eee ah 24 | Th | Martin Luther made beadle of the Luther Arcade; publishes his cele- 
a eet ‘an | 25 | Fr brated work since known as “ Martin's Act.” 
Ras fy) | 26 | Sat | Destruction of the Temple and Aula Pompeii. [Rebuilt as Pump-court, 
PES 5 Jee ' 27; & Temple, E.C.]} 
| a i: as" 3; | 28 | M | Siege of Corinth. Celebrated charge of a Coriathian column. 
a Moron A Ke im | 29 | Tu | Institution of the worship of Vishnu, in spite of the bold missionary 
SEG RR pies SR ON Ee Be alee ess) | 30 | W who said, “I’m vish’n you wouldn’t.” 7 
a : : : _ have 
ARDENIN PTEMBEER.—Sit in a trench, and wish for morning. Cry if SEASONABLE SayinG oF ovr Sacu in tus Sravets.—Although the crops 
ann pl "ae ‘yaa a weeping willow. oi objected to, prick out cabbage | been removed by this time, the sportsman still hopes to find the nau gleup ng de 
plants till they scream, and then tickle them under the fifth rib. Plant the steck of | bird-on. The s man is so inconsistent a creature that he ae . = 
your gun; this is the month for shoots. Graft slips of the wongee. so WS oad — = eed : ae, e not care how often he fires his gun, but objec 
tri ru he prettiest of window-climbers, may be now planted. and | strongly to firing his se. ; 
aren ema odae ‘ ne the fruit, and moisten the rhind until quite saturated, when Serr. 1.—Shooting begins. Guns are like kitchens, of but little use if they have 


= : + Rel : Le tne 
i your family to dinner. This is the time for cultivating | not a good range. e range is measured from the fireplace w the place where 
waabbetucn ituieves ala’ vale u the idea as quickly as possible. Use brick-/| shot falls. People sometimes assert that they have shot over = peente Leven 
spawn or a chess-pawn. Beware of the fungi tribe; and if you see ‘a peculiar | miles across, but this can an be true. Many persons mere “ a m be reed 
specimen you should avoid rudely crying out, “Oh! whatfun! guy!” They grow | distance (from the mark) with a long ee gun, but we wo ably Be Scien 
in ridges, which plase should be ridge-idly observed. There are alse stages for | velunteer friends not to use sueh ware as . oaet es = 
mushrooms, on which they strut their —_ aan, ae then = ar » — die nie eo oe soo , ae » r* = . = ref Spores 
PRoveRBIAL Puitosopny.—Adversity chastencth a man; flesh is but grass, ) man 
iti me i ; and gaiters. There can be no possible objection te a gentleman wearing 
shall the grass bemoan when it is cut down ?—All thou hast is but a trust; shall the er — — ety ey Sieh sora tans ae 
them to be thin ; but to go out shooting’ boots and gaiters segms absurd, 
| 


flower say the moisture upon the leaf is its due ?—Be in earnest in thy work ; shall 
we entrust men to a doctor who plays at draughts ? 


t or gr REST TET SET YE 
ApS STE > a 2 





ON THE SANDS. 


77 
! We ARE PLAYING AT BURYING GRANDPAPA, He’s Past asleer! 


Clara :—“ On! Look HERE, Gussy; SUCH FUN 
Gussy :—“On! DO LET ME PLAY wiTH you!” 
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Put on your spurs, and festoon yourself over the iron 
Take the 


CARDENING FOR OcTODER, 
railings. Dress for dinner, and plough your land without @ murmur. 


hardy annuals out for a walk, and bathe in vinegar at the rate of six miles an hour. , 
Take good exercise in your garden, which you may convert into a zoological garden | 


by riding about on the back of your camel-lia, attended by # tiger-lly. If your 
cabbages are uncooked (as it is probable while in the garden they will be), you wiil 
ace tuem roar about dinner-time. At this time of year a child's caui-iflower brings 
luck. Sportsmmen who take to gardening shoul? pay attention to cuives, singing 
“Hi hoe chivey.” In order to prevent onions from srrowing wild, rub your nose 
between your thumb and forefinger, and leave yoursclf languidly in a trench until 


direction is needed, 

“(an you doubt the strength of my attachment?” as the iobster said when 
it held the cook's thumb in its claw, 

“Apa,” said a gouty gentleman to his tricky son, “‘I would be on the eve to 
cane you, were I abie.”’ 





THE FIRST. 
By a Ruwumaw®ic. 


Don’t talk to me how shooters now 
To stubble-fields resort : 

I have, although there's sport afvot, 
A foot that is no sport. 


What though each dog's uplifted paw 
The coveys near declares ; 

My lev, alas! is doubled up, 
And quite as stiff as theirs. 

October’s month but calls to mind 
Hlow, when the summer wanes, 

N> shooting pleasures I shall know, 
But lots of shooting pains, 


CITY POEM. 
Frow Willow-walk to Billingsgate, 
{ wrudved thro’ many a lance; 
‘Twas Sunday night, the gutters held 
Taeir solitary rain, 
[only went to see the place, 
And vazing everywhere 
1 could not see a single sole, 
Nor svund of cod was there. , 


The smell would make you sick, aud 


gs00n 
Heave at the fountain too; 


Bat sti! foryet not Billing: wute: 
Au oyster source lu Vou, 
i e dogs and eats, like Parliaments, 


their dissolution meet, 
\Vvhhich is no treat for Father Thames 
Altho’ thie is Thaimes-street. 


i honta don’t eare for Rotterdam, 

v let our mud pools rot’e1 ; 

he tide was low, I saw their smacks, 
Up h our river's bottom. | 


: | 


Goop Tuixng To say wuin Lockine 


tv rue House at Niort: 


IL leek the door, for otherwise, you know, 

Svine fue may come, Which were not comme i! ' 
fast. 

{Viease pronounce this “ cummy fo.” 


. 


OF LA PUEASANI, WITH 


2 
' 


FUN ALMANACK. 


A gardening tailor should be dutiful to his pa-smp, and no further | 





JONES'S SOLILOQUY. | 


TALK ABOUT THE PLEASURES OF LA SPORT, GIVE ME THE PLEASURES 








Price ld. 





AZSAR, when warned against the Ides, calmly observed, “ What an ide-a!” But let 
us say, with the philosophic Corsican brother, “ Tober or Oc-tober, that is the ques- 
tion;’’ and if dissatisfied with our lot, let us remember that a candle burnt at both 
ends does not always give the best light.—Extract from ‘“* Hanwellian Syst. of Philos.”’ 


OCTOBER.—_ALMANACK FOR SERVANTS. 


1 Th | Empty the teapot into master’s bath. 7 
2 Fr | From ten till four pinch the baby; from four till six say you didn’t 
3 | Sat do it. 
4 | S&S | Siam the doors, look into your master's study, and say “ Booh !”” 
5 | M | Sitin the porter’s chair and play « solo on the warming-pan; get the 
6; Tu cook to accompany you on a visitor’s hat as a tambourine. 
| 7 | W | Don’t answer the door unless it opens into a disputed passage, when 
| 8| Th reply calmly, and dance on the doormat. 
| 9 | Fr | Good day for howling in uw cupboard, and falling about the stairs 
'1l0 | Sat languidly. 
11 | & | Bad day for doing any work. 
12 | M | Worse day for the same occupation. 
13 | Tu | Capital day for receiving wages. 
14 W | Splendid day for hiding under the breakfast-table, and tickling your 
15 | Th master’s great toe. If he finds you out, it is a glorious opportunity 
16) Fr for pretending you're the cat. 
7 | Sat} Anniversary of Dust Mahommed. If asked, ‘Do you dust the stairs?” 
18; & it is a fine day for replying, “No, you dusn’t.” 
19 | M | Refuse to do anything, consistently. 
20 | Tu | If wet, go outin your mistress’s bonnet and shawl; if remonstrated 
21); W with, say contemptuously, “ Pshaw-l !’”’ 
22 ' Th | Pugilisticday. Fight the footman with hair triggers, loaded with hair 
23) Fy: powder. If he’s wounded, say, “ That's a lacquey hit,” and laugh. 
24; Sat | If in asecrious family, read a page of Butler's sermons. 
25 | S A groom should on this beautiful day ride, without permission, his em- 
26 | M ployer’s horses. He will then be taken up asa groom of the stole. 
27 | Tu | Pedestrian day. If in the country, walk up a mountain with the valet. 
23 | W | Go behind the cook, and say suddenly, ‘‘ Cook-oo!”” This may be repeated 
29 | Th at intervals through the year, and through her ear. 
30 Fr | Talk to a dumb-waiter on your fingers. Buffet him if he won't 
31 Sat answer. 





SkASONASLE SayinG Or ouR SaGu In tue Srerekts.—Pheasants hop the twig, 
ead peasants twiy the hop in this month, which may be said to be a double-barrel d 
month, with oue barrel for the brew and another for the brood. 

ProverutaL Puitosoray.—-Let thy child learn fishing in his youth; a wise 
father spareth not the rod.*-Let thy son beware of boating, lest he be seen upou 
the stream of sin and rowed to ruin.—Seware of bankruptcy, lest even thy boots 
are sold.--Beware of quibblers; shall we say a dog is equal to Morocco, because 
every dog has his day ?—No man is independent, who can rise above the earth 
withont a balloon ascent ?--Bewail not the loss of riches; can a man show dolor 
when he has spent it?—-Who can measure the water of the sea, or say how many 
quarts there are of currents ? 

Avp.y ta your siationer if you wish to get on in the world; he has always some 
good post at his disposal. 

“My Name rs Nonva., oN THE GRampran Hitxs.”—Indeed! and what is it when 
| you're off them ? 

How to vet six weeks’ bathing in a fortnight at Scarborough. 


j 


| 


Dip thrice a day, 


| 


—_——_ - -_—__-——_-  - 


QUESTIONS FOR PRACTICAL 
ARITHMETICIANS, 


Ir, in 1462, A Rose Noble was worth 
sixteen shillings, what will be the value 
of W. A. Rose, Knight, in 1863 ? 

In the case of smuggled goods, is the 
duty determined by the Custom House 
officer's alligation, or by the rule of 
fulse ? 

What is the difference between the 
tenpenny income-tax and a recurring 
decimal; and is it a visible absurdity or 
an indivisible surd ? 

Should a suspicious creditor tear your 
acceptance, would you complain of being 

| badly tretted ? 

| teduce Billings-zate to moidores, and 
state the result oflishally in door-deci- 
mals. 

Find the area of the circles which are 
represented by the patri-archs. 

Given the declination of the chord of 
a trapeze towards the base, to deduce 
the fall or the factor from his queer fect. 
~The final result in fractions. 

To calculate the speed of a Turn- 
ham-green omnibus, by treating the 
conductor as a Kew brute. 

Starting from a spirit level (U) in 
% sinuous curve irregularly deficcted, 
what power of A 42 would represent the 
direct relation of U to a Bow-street ?— 
The question must be Yardley dealt 
with. 

To calculate the radius of a circle, 
having within its centre the circum- 
ference of both zenith and nadir. The 
answer must be in an unknown quan- 
tity, and not one which haz-enith-ing to 
io with the nadir; nadir must it relate 
v the zenith, 


Goop THING TO SAY WHEN A FRIEND 
| WAS LEFT «a £1,000 NoTE IN YouR GaxkReET, 
| DURING YOUR TEMPORARY ABSENCE :— 
Of his good name at last he’s paid the ransom. 
He went up ugly, but he’s come down handsome. 
Goop Tune to Sa¥ wuen Starvine :— 
| From want of viities I'm fnet now enjoying 
j + ehawing pain, which really's mobi siuscying. 


PLENTY OF La GRAVY!” 








= sheen stent 








Price 1d. 
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GARDENING FoR Novembrr.—Trench shrubs; do it again. Retrench your ex- 
penditure. Rise with the lark, and serambie for rhubarb. Take a hoe, and if 
you've nothing better to do, sing *“‘ Hoe-key pokey winkey fum” till tired. This is 
the month when strawberries and peaches should be gathered. Your favourite 
plant at this time should be the petunia, which vou must endearingly call the 
‘*‘ Dear little petunia.”” Plungeint» the sea-kaic. Take the asplenium obtusatum 
(obtuse spleenwort) to school. Cut off a Jock of maiden’s hair, and, to avoid senti- 
inentality, skate over the ice-plants. 

ApvicE To Baxgrs.—Never mix with ill-bred people. Don't allow them to loaf 
about your household; indeed, keep them as far from your cottage as possible. 
Let your son be college bred, if you can afford it; he may thus some day become 
master of the rolls. If you don’t wish it to be known, never mix potatoes with 
your bread, fgr remember they have always got their eyes about them, which 
inight lead to ‘your bread being analyzed body and bones, 

Miss Joxrs, who has learnt French in six lessons, says that the French for Bell 
Court is “* Allez dong.” 


, 





ITTENS are the favourites of the fierce soldier, who never goes on a campaign 
Dancing-masiers, too, who play upon the cat-gut, generelly carry 
The patron of both soldier and dancing-mastcr is St. Chris- 
Queen Katherine, from her playful- 


without his kit. 
a kit in their 


topher, or, 


FUN ALMANACK. 










hn ~ 





ckets. 
as he is familiarly termed, St. Kit. 


ness, was always called by Henry VIII. Little Kitty. 
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}2i/mMi 
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1 4| Wl 
| 5| Th | 
1 6] Fr | 
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lio | Tu | 
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113 | Fr 
114 | Sat | 
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lio | Th | 
120 | Fr | 
| 21 | Sat | 
i223 | & 
23 | M 
24! Tu 
295 | W 
96! Th 
'o7 | Fr 
28 | Sat 
29; S&S 
‘30! M 


SraSONABLE SAYING OF OUR SAG! 
ferred on a 
vember-bility. 
to a proose, and alluded to the turning 














Good Cobblers’ Festival, or Awl Saints day. 
First day of term; lawyers cat termuts for dinner. 
Linkmen’s meeting at Link-oln'’s Inn. 


et a Se 









. NOVEMBER—ALMANACK FOR LAWYERS. 


The Rules of Zoroaster read alond, with creat sorrow os to their contents. 


Festival of the Correct Onion, or Just-inian. 

Concert in Westminster-hall. Tenor music to be 
the Lord High Chaunt-seller, 

Revival of the laws of Solon, written so lone ago. 

Lectures in Pekin on the Chincse puzzlo contained 
fuse-he-us, 


in 


the laws of Con- 


Soucht at tho office of 


The day when Lycurgus laid down the law for nautical members of the 


P.R. at Spar-ta. 
Annual game at blind man’s buffin the Hou 
with a woolsack. 
Declaration of kittens against the m 
Prisoners’ base at the Old Bailey, 
Highlandmen in kilts condemned for ¢ 
Police races. 


w-iiny 


breach 


f privilege. 
Horses to start from the con-stables in Seotland-rard, 


‘of Lords ; football played 


Deputy-Assistant Judge Payne nominated as poetic justice of the piece. 


Special service at St. Paul's for landlords, with t 
French lawyers 
Inner Temple 


abrary, called, 
revival of the pill-ory. 

Cats first designated by the Poor Law as paw-purrs. 

Liberal legislation. 


Performance of lawyers’ opera, Trover-tore. 


nant rites. 
—— an appropriate book of light literature to the 

Les Coutes des Fees. 
Chemists and druggists mace punishable for the salo of poisons by a 


Sherifis’ officers take the pledge, and become water bailiffs. 


Acquittal of an electro-plate spoon, found not gilty. 


IN Tok STReers. 
lord mayor is only a fogry sort of dignity, which 
When Bow Bells said, “ Turn again, Whitt 


man wish to become a mayor. 


TAXES. 


As the human frame requires a good, continual, and plenteous supply of 


trigrto; 
of the wits which was nec« 


The sort 


Anniversary of methodists taking by dissent, 
Copyists of the Swan of Avon first called writers to the erg 


of 
of nobility e 

idiV occ Hea 1 Ni 
*thev said How 
sary to mocke a 


‘ 


food to support the body and constitution, so does Nngland require abundant taxes 


| to support her constitution and bodies. 


blessings 


tobacco, &c. 
many Enylishmen volunteer to prevent attacks. 


such as a wife and family ; 


Everything is taxed, 
other taxes are troublesome, as the tax ou 
Taxes are enforced; for no one volunteers to pay a tax ; 
When aman has a 


Some 


but a 


and a small income, his energies, his ingenuity, and his patience are very # 


taxed. 


writes for subsistence. 


ve 
Even the brain is very much taxed sometimes by many a poor scril 
Humanity only is taxed while living; some kinds of birds 


faxes 


‘ 
large family 


nro 
rent 


rely 
wha 


and animals, however, undergo a sort of tax process after death, which is called 


taxidermy. 
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GARDENING ror Deczmprr.—Cover fuchsia root with umbrella seed, and the fine 
aringgs of hat brushes. Yoke two oxen to acart, drive along a road, and call ita 
ull-’bus route. That will be guite enough for this month. Prune chilblains; 

don’t let your nose run to seed; plant yourself before the fire; water your Christmas 
bills in order to liquidate them; train your Christmas box; climb up a Christmas 
tree for birds’ nests to see eggs, and, on finding them, dance iu an eggs-ta-sy. The 
year is now ended. Bless you, my children; take her—bhbe happy. 

Given an object (miaeltoe) suspended from a fixed point by a string (a). 
Then, from the approach of two bodies moving so as to meet in a right line under 
(a), calculate the moment of complete osculation, 

Exrrtain (chemically) the results of combining chalk and lactic acid, and its 
action on the (milkman’s) constituents. 


’ 


Prove, by experiment, the relative influences of whisky and water upon the. 


specific gravity of corporate bodios. 
Exrvatn the relation betwecen Morphens and dimorphous bodies, and their solu- 
tion in Murphy's almanack. 


A CONFESSION, 
By a Bronenitat Bacwal 


I wear it o'er my throbbing heart, 
It makes my bosorn thrill, 

I groan to feel the hidden smart 
No sympathy can still! 


It plants a fro within my breast, 
And Lam ill at ease! 

Say! shall the secret be confessed, 
Which causes pangs like these ? 


It is not love—it is not woe-- 
No dim foreboding of disaster 
Nor anguish—nor remorse! Ah!1r 
It is a mustard-plaster. 


PICTURES THAT OUGHT TO BE 


PAINTED. 

,; Tne Bird's Nest...... . Baa, 
The Fisherman’s Return . Hrenina., 
Study for Foxhounds ....... Hur. 
Fiamdl GRAMS .....sndccncammetaael Birp. 
Harvest Hore..... Hayvon(r) 
The Great Fair on the 

Thames sia Frost. 
Autumn Leaves OT 
Homeward Bound LANDSEFR 
Portrait. of a Scottish Chief, Wats. 
The Swallows’ Haunt .. Marin, 
Sunset ........ es oo WW ROP. 
The Briary Vath THORN IN: 
The Wooden ‘Valls of Old 

England .. aaa: . OaKrs. 
Lake of Geneva seccscee FOOSE. 
Gamblers a Dryer. 
Charcoal Burners .. COLR, 


Goop TmIxnG To SAY AT THE Zoo: 
GICAL GARDENS 
The faet that beasts race most when hu 


That empty stomachs make them 


auewe a eli CHOOSING A BACEGROUND. Goop TuinG To say WuEN W 


Goon Tuinae to say To One's Ht 


EE A A ET CIT 


FUN ALMANACK. Price 1a. | 





| DECEMBER.ALMANACK FOR NERVOUS PEOPLE. ! 

















DECEMBER brings us to a full stop. Oh! glorious reader! while carefully framing 
yeur Fun Almanack as a heirloom to your family, consider that jt will lighten the 
cares of the year, and gratefully call at the office, stand at the front door, and sing 

a carol of praise, until removed by a policeman. 








| 1/ Tu | Annual appearance of hobgoblins on the stairs, 
2| W ' Dance of superannuated ghosts in the attics. | 
| 3 | Th | Chain-rattling at bed-time. 
| 4 | Fr | The usual midnight meeting. j ) ; 
5 | Sat | Several men in masks enter the house. Pistols for two. Robbers sing 
6; 3 | a band-ditty. 
7 | M | Will-o’-the-wisps in the bedroom. : . 
| 8 | Tu | To-day, acracking paneia the window. Sign of rheumatism. Feeling 
9| W of fatigue after exertion sign of everything norrible. 
'10 | Th ; Seeing a drunken man is a sign of dissolution, 
11 | Fr Good day for making your will. 
12 | Sat | Bad day for travelling. 
113 | S&S | Worse. 
14 | M | Go out skating, meet somebody, knock against him, and then you may 
5 | Ta | be sure of falling in with him. 
(16 | W | Cold weather. To feel cold at the tip of the nose is a sure sign of getting 
17 | Th | no Christmas box. If you feel as if it was frost-bitten and gone, you 
118 | Fr | may be certain of “missing your tip.” 
|19 | Sat | Warm weather. Fevers, 
2 S | Bills of mortality fearfully increased, Go out ef the country. 
21 | M | Shipwrecks. Stay at home. 
'22 | Tu | General day for secret poisoning. Hire a taster. Don’t eat anything 
| 23 W ii until he’s tried it; you must then wait several weeks to see what the 
|24' Th effect is upon him. 
(25 | Fr ae Horry Day. 
26 | Sat Boxing-day. Takecare; pugilists about. Refuse money to no one for 
27; 3 fear of the stiletto. Beware of the butcher's boy! 
28 | M | Read the “ History of the Decline.’’ 
29 | Tu | If well, remember.you can’t be so for long. 
30 | W | The end of the month, suggestive of lively thoughts to the sufferer from 
| 


Th hypochondria and dyspepsia. 


SEASONABLE SavYanG or ovr SaGE In THE Streets.—Reflestion follows on refec- 
tion, and seediness on greediness, Never, therefore, waste wit on an overfed man, 
for full and fool are synonymous, Let the patient take the joke before dinner, and 
de-jest after it. 

An imperfectly elastic sphere, represented by hoo p#, meets asphere ju pe, of 
equal size in a circumscribed area, state the result of their impact at an increased 
velocity. 

Hint to Art-Hanpnoox Weitres.—A man does not invariably talk sense about | 
paintings, because he has a palate in his mouth, 

Trace the derivation of magnesia from the time when it assumed the form of | 
Magna Grecia, and draw a map of the period. 

Drsceree (botanically) the floral whorl in Covent Garden, with its relationtoa | 
regular plant and a perfect sell. 

Wuat relation has the science of numbers to the theory of volumes ? 

Descerrer the position of South Shields in the dark wgis. 

Derive irony, with illustrations from Hobbes and Steele. | 

| 


\ 
| Fee FOR THE CIVIL SER- 
VICE EXAMINATION, 

| Stats where the following are found, 

, and give (if you can) the context in the 

| words of each author :— 
“What, ho!” 

| “ Here’s towards you.”” 
“ Beggin’ your pardon.” 

‘No, you don’t.” 


“* Never mind, sir.” 

‘* You'd better try it on.” 

“Yes; you look it.” 

“That's what I always said.” 

Give a brief sketch of the life of 
| Jonathan Wild, and state any facts in 
| his history or character, that weaken 
| our reliance on his evidence. 
| Compare the writings of Izaak Walton 
| and the judicious Hooker. 
| How is the poor feet of Hercules to he 

reconciled with the modern Hydrzace- 
phalus ? 
| _ Account for the Molian colony in 
| Asia, and state whether they were de- 
, scendants of the ancient Herpies. 
Give anaccount of the chiet properties 
| of the muscular tissue iw a men’sknees. 
| Explain the phenomena of tbe par- 
| helia or mock suns, and the apparent 
; rapid evolutions of stationary bodies 
|; when viewed through an alcoholic me- 
' dium, 

Enumerate the fundamental princi- 

ples of idiecy. 

What are the two horns of a dilemma ? 


—__ 


| Goop TrIna To say at a DINNrR- 
Party.—Should a boiled chicken, done 
| to rags, make its appearance, say to the 
servant— 
Is chicken done to rags, fit human food ? 
It’s over-boiled: I trust ’m under-stewed. 
ALKING 
) 


| DOWN THE WESTMINSTER RoaD.—Passi) 


: | (' ; © (ta Pha vanhie Oh? oe 5 é ’ ’ Y on oats 5 oats trues en avy 

PAND WHEN Ewpravovetne To Inpt: mt : vs ee oo ee H's! Vesuvius pvrine » Sixpenn vhotograph-works, ray to 

“ * *' ter . D « . an i ’ 6 ? a rai 'tr a » oo mov ‘ ) 

mim TO Sramt a Founxy: P wNeexurTION, Ha! Norpap, But, Look HERE! ’AVEN T YER Gor — | Julia (or Enaily, as the case may be), in 
We ought te have a man ta wait at table NE, WITH THE ’OME OF A FELLER'S } Allusion to the noisy doorsman 


SOMETHINK IN THE BARONIAL LI 


j Amable valet is most valley-adle. HMANCESTORS IN THE BACKGROUND ? 


Oe 
— « ~~ ee eee — ——— - —— + - se le —_--—- --- - 


’ *! “Ae . ' 5 > ? 
On the ; f Liat lis selence reaches, 


j 
i 
” | With vot a grant art the fellow | hes 
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Price 1d.. FUN ALMANACK, 1863. 











THE 


ats Exhibition bis 
Knickerbocker Suit, ‘Highland Suit, 


For ten years of aga 
25s. to 40a, 


Suit, 


Suitable for Children from two to 
nine years of ago, 


i) 


SELIIRTS, TIES, 


HATS, 
CAPS, COLLARS, 


a. 


THE 


Brighton Suit. 


For twelve to sixteen years 
of age. 
28s. to 50s, 


THE BOYS’ CLOTHING AND OUTFITTING HOUSE 
IS THE ONLY HOUSE OF THE KIND IN LONDON 


Where Ladies and Gentlemen may suit their Children with evory article of dress in the most recherché styla, and at econom 


B. JOSEPH and CO., 150, Regent Street, London. 

B. JOSEPH and CO., 78, Grey Street, Newcastle-on-Tyne. 

B. JOSEPH and CO., 92 and 938, Queen Street, Portsea. 

_B. JOSEPH and CO., 77 and 79, Commercial Road, Landport. 


In Tweed, 15s, 6d. to:30a, 


, ‘\en~- 
5 


In Velvet, 42s. 





\) 
F Blue Cloth, with gilt buttons, 45s. 


SHOES. 
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THE BEST REMEDY FOR RHEUMATISM, &c. 
NEWBERY'S DR. STEER'S 
OPODELDOC. 


hug cae 


=A §. ST. one cnuneH vARD.— 


NO HOME WITHOUT ARV PaR Ss 


Bqiant La ele 
Bet ese ae) Uae 





pana aa vita ee 


eee me 


Rata. & PARIS. 






for Ress ktee, Cuicatsins, Bavrars, Sraaree, 
Luvssco, Caamer, and W EAKNES s of the Jomure. 
The extemal application of this Oronrtpoc is un- 
rivalled in its eff cts; assisting the scam in 
Paralyns, and is very efficacious in laine of the 
He-pv and Face, Toornscue, Kunse, Scotus. and 
stings of Wasps, Gnats, &c. It is also the finest 


"aabrocatte n for Hovsks that are strauned in the Cor K LE B’S ANTIBIL IOUS 


back sineres, wrung in the ithers, or galled with 
pe: pec has the name PILLS, a ” mmadieins now In use among 





it bays i PSMA ELE diet 


. ee 


———— 





the saddle, The genuine tr 


| of the pr » i tor, " BF. Newhery, No. 45, St. Paul's 
Liver, and stomach Complaints.—Prepared 


B AGATELLE = BO ARDS OF THR FINEST MANUFACTURE, FROM | Somat nats Mawtry aN, 8, ft, hans Ista brepar 
St , COMTSER ond SHEMWIN, OL Clee Lee ) aegtemamen. | ee Sew ra . i ene peiee te MS. bate 77 only ane oe had eral aes vender , 
| in boxes at le. 1jd. and Js, Od 


ASSER and SHERWIN, 81, Strand, London, W Established a.p. 1746. 





ODDY WHISKY.—GALLON, 0s.; SAMPLE BE, 3s. 60.7 VERT ASTING 8 
i Y.GALLON, | 20s, ;° SAMPLE BOTTLE, 43. 6p COCKS, (ONE, SHILLING)—THE EVERLASTING. Is, 1s. 60. 
— Lenten Mies, 3, Lasrenee-fens, Coropelie, BS. tae, Se Has te lt Oi Ol 1 Os pane, eee eee 


MEKIt ACKNOWLEDGED. cotton, ot snd CO."s Hanateetory, 2m, retorts, W._ Serets See 
JNTERNATIONAT, EXHIBITION, 1862.—THE JURORS OF CLASS THI. Pe ea ALDUM 
! Ing » &e., Illuminated dian, rie de 


have, after a searching scries of analyses, awarded a PRIZE MEDAL for the “ Purity and Excellence | Gineg Vas es, Candlesticks Paris Jewellery. bo to VE 
and CO.'rs, 3h0, Usford sirret, W. 





of Qui lity" of WOTHERSPOON’'S VIC ‘FORIA LOZEY GES, purchasers of which may rest assured that all 

oe — to oe —, They are fisroured with Peppermint, Cinnamon, Rose, Lemon, | ~—_ wf | | ) 

J , Lay er ove, and Ginger, and are to had only in packets labelled, ‘‘ Wotherspoon s Victoria IPPpLey 4(i ty! i ( ‘ j}— 

Lozenges,” at 1ld., 2d., 4d., 8d.,and 1s, 4d. each, of all respectable (3 rocers, Confec tioners, Dreseite, &c. : SH AkKSI kK h Ih rs) M. GI POST - OF P LOK, om (REGIST bh mpiete 
This unique, classical, and interesting GAM wit 0 structio a 


‘WOT HERSP, ON and C.., Glasgow and London. one | 
The most finished, merry, and pleasing amusement ever inve nted. rom me) , 
A ee Post-«iftice sent free by return for eighteen 


Ww 


appointments. 
a thousand can enjoy the fun at once, 
 KREIG, South-row, Marshall-street, | endon, 


Instant relief and a rapid cure of Astuwa, Coxsumprion. Ingivenza, Co Los, and all disorders of the 
Sneinteeaaiatieeines dedi. PO se throat, and lungs are insured es stage stamps. 
Ho«kseneen.—From Mr, Jas. Fro | "(’ mg IT 7 i OTT 
Chemist, Dorchester, Ist October | | ANGDALE »5 PRIZE MEDAL HAIR Dy he, ONE I} )] TL , 
1462:—"I] know one family in par- , indelible, harmless, and scentless, post free, 3s. 94. and % —o 
ticular, and I doubt not there 
are many others, who look upon 
them asa ‘* domes ‘tie necessity,’ who 


instantaneous 
72, Hatton garden, ‘Lo ndon, b ( 


| ANGDALE’S ETHYL—HAIR RE PRODUCED AND THICKENE b, 
A 


in every slight cold, huskiness in an 
falling off prevented, Moustaches, Whiskers, &c,, rapidly prodnced, or 7 -* 
» Jiatton-gardes tee Lancet report on angdale 


the threat, coughs, &., turn to them , 
as naturally and successfull turned, post free, 4s, 94. and 6s.—72, 
thively man turns to Siena nee Which have a most agreeable ta paste, Laberatery, Jenuasy | 10, 1857. Honoursble Mention, No. 663, rxhibition. 
‘oTwen Cons or Foun Years’ Astuwa. —Matilda Shaw, of Harringhay, has been severely aMicted with | a T CQPe 
.erenmert ' r Tr" Cy ) ; ( Jty le) a 
[EITER OF THANKS FROM MR. COLNAGHI 10 MI 


asthma for four years, so thet she could only lie in one position in bed ; after taking tbree boxes of wafers she | 





is cured.— Witness, kK. Rat ter, Ro-kseller, Louth. 
’ nad 

a sand Le-cock « Potwosic Warens give instant relief and a rapid cure of asthma. consumption, coughs, and all * ee ze “a tent gorden, London, July 7%, 162 
iso ders of the breat h and lungs. All throat gtiections are immediately felieved by allowing one occasionally pe Tavistock-strect » aufferer from indigestion. and have tried 
to dissolve in the mouth.—To singers and pub lc speakers they are in alual le for clearing and strengthening Genriewew,—Por some years J have een » EA oe eee Panes Lore Victs,ond | am happy 
the voice. They have a pleasant taste.—Price Is. 1¢d., 28. 94., and Is. per box. Sold by all medicine vendors. | slmost every remedy I was recommended by a inend id enemy, snd now feel hetier 
Z ; to inform you that since taking Uber l have bo return of m) = ~ idion af errr 7 a 
than I have been for vears. Should this tees nial of the vaiuetne : onal aaa 
: ust have received thousence ® remey. Mm ' 


[4 DIG ESTION, AND ALL DISORDERS OF THE STOMACH, SICK HEAIi- | tant have been for xen Pesan but that you mu your Ville, and she 
s of it. 1 intend never to be without @ box Went on on. jvure 


ACHE, HPARTRURN, VLATULENCY, GIDDINESS, and all BILIOUS DISORDERS are imme-| make whatever use you lke ‘riendeo ~1 an 
| take every opportunity of recommending them to my frirne O Hreee nowt 
V‘eune laure 


diately re moved by 
| obedientiy, ‘ son 
ROPER TS and ©O,, 8, Crane-court, Viet street, ry y Packets, 


DR. HUGO'S MEDICAL ATOMS, | p bole Proprietors. TRO ETS er, Newson, in bonce 1s, 1jdry a. B4., and ia aan 


which have a delightful taste, and may be eaten as confectionery.—Sold at 1s 1$4., 28. O4., and is. 64. per | Pitre may be obtains 
} iis. each. Directions with cach ous ee EC LEE 
nana 


packet. 


Wholesale Agents, Jia Silva and Co., Itride lane, Fleet-street; and eold 7: A i respectable Druggwts. 


ZS. ee 

















aay errr: 


all classes of society for Indigestion, Iiilious, 
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Price 1d. 
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BEADLE’'S AMERICAN SIXPENNY LIBRARY, | 


| PUBLISHED MONTHLY. 
| 


“THE CHOICEST WORKS OF THE MOST POPULAR AUTHORS.” 
Each Work Complete, Price 6d. 


ILLUSTRATED PAPER COVERS. 
CONSISTING OF A CHOICE SELECTION OF AMERICAN ROMANCES, 
TALES, BIOGRAPHIES, ec. ec. 
The following have already been published, and are always kept in print. May be had of all Booksellers, or post-free for six stamps :— 


SETIT JONES; or, the Captives of the Frontier. By Enwarp S, Evuis. | THE HUNTER’S CABIN. By the Author of “Seth Jones.” : , 
ALICE WILDE, the Raftsman’s Daughter. By Metra Vicroria Victor. | ALICIA NEWCOME; or, the Land Claim. A Tale of the Upper Missouri. 
THE FRONTIER ANGEL: a Romance of Kentucky Rangers’ Life. By the | By Epwarp 8. Euuts. a ; 

Author of ** Seth Jones.” LIFE OF COLONEL DAVID CROCKETT; comprising his Memorable 
MALAESKA, the Indian Wife of the White Hunter. By Mrs. Axwn S. Adventures, his Congressional Career, his Odd Sayings, his Northern Tour, 

StTeruens, Author of * Fashion and Famine,” &c. &c. his Frightful Bear Hunts, his Texan Life, and Glorious Death at the Battle 
UNCLE EZEKIEL, and his Exploits on Two Continents. By the Author of of the Alma. ’ : . 
“ Alice Wilde.” LIFE AND TIMES OF DANIEL BOONE, the Illustrious Pioneer, Indian 
MASSASOIT’S DAUGHTER; or, the French Captives. A Romance of Fighter, Scout, and Hunter of Kentucky. 
Aboriginal New England. By A. J. H. Duganne. KIT CARSON, THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN SCOUT AND GUIDE. 
BILL BIDDON, TRAPPER; or, Life inthe North-‘Vest. By E.S. Euxts. PONTIAC, THE CONSPIRATOR, Chief of the Ottowas. 
THE BACKWOODS’ BRIDE: a Romance of Squatter Life. By Mrs. M. V. | FREMONT, THE ROCKY MOUNTAIN EXPLORER. 

| 


Vicror. LIFE OF TECUMSEH, THE SHAWNEE CHIEF. By Epwp. 8S. Exus. 
NATT TODD; or, the Fate of the Sioux Captive. A Sequel to “ Bill Biddon.” THE HUNTED LIFE: a Story of Startling Adventure in the Far West. By 
By Epwarp S. E tus. Wa ter B. Dunvor. 


MADGE WYLDE; or, Lights and Shadows of Orphan Life. 

THAYEN-DA-NE-GEA, THE SCOURGE;; or, the War Eagle of the Mohawks. 
By Neo BuNTLINE. 

HUNTING ADVENTURES IN THE NORTHERN WILDS. By S. H. 
HamMmonp. 


MYRA, the Child of Adoption. By Mrs. Ax» S. Stepnens. 

THE GOLDEN BELT; or, the Carib’s Pledge. By Coun Barker 

SYBIL CHASE; or, the Valley Ranche. By Mrs. ANN S. SrEPHENS. 
MONOWANO, the Shawnee Spy. By Enwaro S. Euuts. 

THE BRETHREN OF THE COASTS: a Tale of Sea and Land. By Jouy S. 


WARNER, THE EMERALD NECKLACE;; or, Mrs. Butterby’s Boarder. 
KING BARNABY; or, the Maidens of the Forest. By N. Wa. Bustrep. THE WHITE WIZARD; or, the Great Prophet of the Seminoles. By Nep 
THE FOREST SPY: a Tale of the Warof 1812. By Epwanp §. Exus. BuNTLINE. 


MARY DERWENT: a Tale of the Early American Settlers. By the Author 


THE FAR WEST: a Romance of Western Life end Adventure. By Mrs. 
of “Fashion and Famine,” &c. &c. 


Frances Futter Barnerr. 
THE RIFLEMAN OF THE MIAMI. By Epwarp §. E us. 


BEADLE and CO., 44, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C. 


Weekly, 16 large 8vo Pages, ONE PENNY, 


SATURDAY NIGHT. 








IrrersweaerSe Se Ue 


7 

A Weekly Journal of Fiterature. : 

v 

CONDUCTED BY THOMAS HOOD. - 

WITH CONTRIBUTIONS BY A 

THOMAS ARCHER J. H. BYRON W. J. PROWSE h 

EDMUND BLANCHARD J. T. FOARD J. W. ROBERTSON 5 

E. L. BLANCHARD W. S. GILBERT W. B. RANDS 

F. C. BURNAND A. HALLIDAY WALTER THORNBURY 


Iw 


MRS. S. C. HALL axp MRS. BRODERIP. 
OFFICE, 80, FLEET STREET, EQC. 








Now Ready, in Magenta Cleth, price 4s. 6d.; by post, 5s, 


THE SECOND VOLUME OF FUN. 


WITH NEARLY 300 ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD BY EMINENT ARTISTS. 
*.*° THE FIRST VOLUME IS STILL ON SALE, 


WHTN ss 

















M‘LACHLAN’S OF GENUINE 
TODDY HIGHLAND 
MIXTURE WHISKIES. 


M‘LACHLAN’S TODDY MIXTURE, 
‘THIS MIXTURE OF HIGHLAND WHISKIES HAVING BEEN 


now before the Public for several years, the Proprietor would call special attontion ta the 
| 
} 
i 


co 
a 


SZ) 
as 


ae - 


very general opinion that genuine Whisky is rarely to be met with; arising. no doubt, from the 
excessive Duty inducing great Adulteration. (ne trial, however, will satixfy the greatest Con- 
noisseur as to the Age and Purity of this celebrated Mixture. 

One Dozen Case, 36s.—caretully posses and forwarded to all parts of the Kingdom. [ost-Office 
Orders payable to DAVID M‘LACHLAN, 25, Oxford-street, Glasgow. 





in England. 





TO CAB, OMNIBUS PROPRIRTORS, CONTRACTORS, AND OTHERS 


—NO MORE TROUKLE WITH CHAFPF.—Messrs. J. HILLS and (O.’S Wholesale and Retzil 
Chaff.Cutting Depot, 46, Millbank-street, Westminster. Contra?ts made Town or Country. Delivered 
at any London Kailway Station. No Charge for Carting. Particulars, Vid Wharf, abingdon-street, 
Westminster.—N.B. Sacks supplied if required. 





ELLERBY and CO. 


send Five Pounds of Rich Strong Lapsang Soachong Tea for One 
Pound, Carriage paid to any Railway Station in England. 
Price List sent free on application. 


272, OXFORD STREET. 


London: Printed and Published (for the Proprietors) by CHARLES WHYTF = “FUN” Office, 80, Fleet-street, E.0.—November 15th, 1862, = 


are Finest and Cheapest 
ONE TRIAL WILL PROVE IT. 
272, OXFORDSTREET. 


ELLERBY'S TEAS and COFFEES 


| 
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OFFICE, 80. FLEET STREET 


ONE PENN Y. 
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FUN ALMANACK, 
Bev eacit LOS WOMEN.— The 
PEACH BLOSSOM CREAM and Alabaster 


KINAHAN’S LL WHISKY v- COGNAC BRANDY. 
PHIS celebrated OLD IRISH WHISKY rivals the finest FRENCH | fvwder, the Magnetic Rock Dew Water from 


LRANDY. It ls Pure, Mild, Meilow, Delicious, and very Whoiesome. Alabaster L iquid. These yn | and inimitable 
Bold in Bottles, 86. &d., at the Retail Houses in London; by the Agents in the principal towns in England; or | ‘0\let preparations render the hair, teeth, and com- 


Wholesale at plexion beautiful beyond comparison. Gan be had 
8 GREAT WINDMILL STREET, W. 


only at MADAME RACHEL’S, 47a, New Bond- 
Street, where she can be consulted daily. All com. 
Observe the Red Seal, Pink Label, and Cork branded “ Kixauan’s LL Wuaisxr.” 


% munications are strictly confidential MADAME 
RACHEL’S Royal Arabian Perfume Baths are 
pen daily, from 10 a.m. till 10 p.m. 


Cc? CKLE’S ANTIBILIOUS 


PILLS.—For indigestion, bilious, liver, and 
*omach complaints. — Prepared only by James 
Cockle, 18, New Ormond-street, and to be had of all 
Medicine Vendors, in boxes at Is. 1gd., 2s. Od., 48. 6d., 
and Ils. each. 








Avoid Medicines: they always aggravate Chronic Complaints, but 
DU BARRY’S DELICIOUS HEALTH-RESTORING 


REVALENTA ARABICA FOOD, 





ATIONAL TREATMENT. 


—Itis admitted by most reasonable persons | Which saves fifty times its cost in other remedies, invariably cures them, restoring pe erfect dix sy tthe stron 8 
the mos 





that ome oy ciscanee spring from an impure | nerves, sound jung ra, healthy li er. pure blood, retreshi g sleep, fun: tional regularity ‘ier prover © t Hi 
state of the biood. disordered or enfee! led We extract a few tao f (000 Cure~:—Cure No, 58,21", « of the Marchio: ess de ehan, 

This, of course, arises from many causes, the Paris, ofa liver complair it, w asting away for seve) yeurs, with a nervous pal ipt itation all over, t ad divest ion, C O C K S ’ gy CELEBRATED 
most trequent being want of pure air and over | cons ant sleeplessnes-, and the most intolerable nervous gitation, and dreadfuily low-spiri ited.— Cure No. Wii - READING SAUCE, which is so highly 
indulgence in eating and drinking. Lord Stuart de Decies, L rd-Lie tenantof Waterford, of many years dyspeps! —“ ‘ure No. 49,852." billy Years” | ectoemned with Fish, Game, Steaks, Soups, Grille, 

The artificial state of existence which most of | indescribsble agony ff m dyspepsia, nervousness, anthma, cough, constipation, fatulency, sparms, sichve-8; | Gravies, Hot and Cold Meats, and unrivalled for 
the inhabitants of our great towns arecompelled | and vomiting.—Maria Jollv"" Cure No. 4,270. Mr. James Koberts, of Frimley, Ss _ ey, of meh years geveral use, ix sold by the most respectable dealers 


to lead, induces much of that languor and ill lisessed lunes spitting of blood, liver derang ment, and par tial deafness.—Cure No 21. Miss ftizabe th | in Fi-b Sau ces, 

health which indicate a vitiated stuteot the blood. | jacots, of extreme nervousness, indivestion, vatherings, low spirits, and nervous far cies.—Cure No. 54,816. C COCKS, Reading, Sole Manufacturer. Late 
A remedy, however, may be found in The Rev. James T. Campbel!, Fakenham, Nort k, “of indi esti m and to repidi ty of the ver, which had 3 and C. Cocks. 
KAYE’S WORSDELL’S PILLS, resisted al) medical treatrnent "—In tins, 1/b., 28 Od.: 2lb., 4s. 6d. ; , lls.; 12ib., 228.; 24ib., 40s. 
; BARRY DU BARRY & CO., No. 77, See icemt London. 

which, for more than a quarter of a century, have 

been recognized on all hands to be the 

BEST PURIPIER OF THE BLOOD 


known in Medicine, and from their larvelv-ex 
tended sale and general adoption as a “ Fassity 
Menician,” may be fairly classed as a hourelu! 
necessary. 

Bold by all Medicine Vendors, at 1s. 144., 28. 91. 
and 4s 4., per box 











“ Exceedingly Excellent for Food.” 
(Vide Jurors’ Report, International Exhibition.) 


MAIZENA. 








of fashions and prices free on 














ie) 
H 
3 
EE h- By. MR. ESK CF L’S | FOR PUDDINGS, CUSITARDS, CREAMS, 3 = 
| CAKES. OWELEYS, BLANC MANGE, &e, &c., i = 
{p a « 7th Ji “MS ). "% KT , : i And al-O 4 WoNDERKEUL Food for Inv A1L,.1D-= and CHILDREN. Ss s 
hours, ‘wit a ul 7 ; we t eet me, me wires | Of all competi: g articles Maizkoa yolned ‘wo Prize Medals, with also the above superlative 2 a 
{we ings req el, i etecl cd IT [om eport belug the sei.B awards viven tua vihiig of its kind. a od 
Com or 1 Ta ee Mr ~K *"s Treautine w , «x= 
fr; “- ae = ha tuvent ; a ian? .' pop Used by the Roya Famivy. Recommended by the FacutryY. 5% 
En € wed a h sf om Dincoluured Teeth The famous Maizena Puddine-, &e. of the Great Exhibition were made from it. S 3 
pin, ‘Co an t ithe - ieee Terme “ts tly } Packets, with full Direction-, for <ale by Grocers, Chemi-ts, &e., and cost no more than 3 = 
rate.—8, Grosve or-et., Boni-6l., and 99, Bennett's. | inferior articles. TRY If, but be -ure to get the MAIZENA. & a 
Phili, aba izfia a wa 
| —_ = 3 
BEFORE YOU HAVE YOUR| 3 2 
Like ve Lukes end ! DNEY 
ae ea “wile : ; 
ned & post fh ; 
in } wo dd, t ’ 
o r f we + W ‘ Se 
Ms ‘ ‘ Ne l be 
ee ees HEADACHE AND TOOTH- 
ACHk.—The King of Bavaria has for many 


MR. HO WARD, 
SURGEON-DENTIST, 
62 « LE' T STREET 


Ar il etiron W > 


Peace 7 TT 





| JAGAT ELLE BO. 


Sls. Gd. « 





ARDS OF 
niplet. I trot 





MANUFACTURE, FROM 


application. 


years sanctioned a most efficacions medicine, 
Rno wn as the E-sential Spirit of Melissus. Mr. 

iiderich Lang continues to carry on the manu- 
facture of this universal remedy for weakness ofall 
kinds, For Headache and Toothache it is un- 
questionably one of the best cures, and for impart- 
ing vigour to the system is unsurpassed. Sold in 
Is. 9d. and 38. 6d. bottles, by all Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the country, Directions for 
use On wrapper. 





PAGE woopcock's WIND 


PII.LS.—These pills have now obtained a 








4 ASS! K and sill » WC, world wide reputation as the most effectual re- 
4 — — —— ———— — — ese oo for Wind in the Stomach, Indigestion 
bi apn d, ay ® iliousness, and other kindred complaints. Of 
: ' a3 3 yy wars 4 RIMMEL S CHOICE PERFUMERY. al ey dors, at Is. Igd. and 2s. Od.; or free by post 
* thal nl ls. - fo ave 
. —-—+ AND NOVELTI:S FOR THE SEASON. Chemist Lincs ne fom Page D. Woodcock, 
, —_- T . 
2 “OX PONTON, 137, Fen- The Patti Bouquet, WIN ct 
on ' a ; Z hh ry -- “) ; eau en pr With photographs and autographs of ADELINE and CARLOTTA PATTI. E Ss * - 
the preperation of BOTT? © BKER saeeenaets Pure! Cheap!! Good!!! 
rei ec mT bog sour, is ©@ ‘ to offet ° , 
Oo. v ma Ba. we cal 2 \ I. = a Rimmel Ss Perfumed Almanack, OFFLEY’S AND COCK BURN’S PORT. » 
io diy low end unite plans, vis.re-te michiz Wuminated, OF.; sent Sp post fer? stampe. IMPERIAL WINE COMPANY 
yoirta, Ga; pints, ds.; Inipe tal pitta, és j CELLARS—Marylebone Court Hose, W. , 
ia. GI. ‘ *, Urpes, alia the trade su; Rimmel’s Perfume Vaporiser, STORES ANI) OFFIC ES--314, Ox ant d street, Ww. 
"it a} Cer For Purify: ng and Perfuming the air in Apartments, Ball Rooms, Clubs, | EXPORT AND BOTTLING - AULTS—15, John- 
7 OTHING IMPOSSIBLE. Theatres 1} b street, Crutched Friars, E.C., London, 
4 —_— . . 
\ ee ee Pant rae ally Rimmel’s Perfume Fountain, 
JA ut 1 AMARELL \.— Messrs, JOIN As used in the Princess of Wales’ a dal B. udoir, an elegant adjunct to the Q U I N I N E., 
1.1 nid’s,, I - Riis UES Ry ir Drawing-reom, l-room, Dinner-tab WATERS’S QUININE WINE, 
i timers tober tiem 4 respe Vv offer 4 
us the public this truly marvellous Auid, ewes Elegant Perfume Boxes, Baskets, Trunks, &¢.,| sorp py ALL OILMEN AND cRocens. 
: sromtterat what age, The Agua Amarells For Christmas Presents and New Year's Gifts, from 1s. Novel Ornaments 
eat the properties of dyes; it, on the con for Christmas Trees, from 6d 
le Derventa e eyater an hen e 
0 eee oe See oe %, STRAND, and %, CORNHILL, LONDON. YiItliam S. BURTON’S 
SN eer hie an co ! 'p eon Pines er GENERAL FURNISHING IRON MON- 
e.} ly be ttles, fs 6d Testimonials fr’ = E iL L E R B yY > Ss ok CATALOGUE may ee had gratis, and free 
fthe hishest order, and fro dividuals yy post t contains upwards of % Illustrations 
te * : tab ro pty ty towns: a of his <arg oF Rng -t of igh ig Silver - 
\ Jy th ene land ¢ wwe been appotiute ffi Electro-plate ckle Silver and Dritannia Meta 
ert HRA. te Princes. of “ales I eas & Co ees are the Finest & Cheapest. ; a Dish Covers, Hot-water — ishes, Seovee 
enders Marbdie Chimney-pieces, hitchen anges: 


GANGS ERS’ ALPACA : and 


st kK UMBKELLAS on FOX's PARAGON 
Wiad S have been awarded Four Prize Medals 
for the quality of their Silk and Alpaca Umbrellas, 
wirds of Three Millions of Alpsea having beer 
‘ in der their Patent. T exe Umbrellas shoul 
we Labels with the words, “Sangsters’ Alpaca ” 
Sean is « tt eirown Manufacture having the word 
alers 
1#), Kegent-street, 10, Royal Exchange, 
V6, Fleet-street 75, Cheapside 
Christmas presents and New Yeai’s gifts in great 
Variety. 
N.B —Onennve tus Name, 





Sold in Boxes, Is. 14d. + , 
, we. Oa... mily 
Packets, Lis. each, by all Chemists and in Family 


THE most ; obstinate of Bick| J f 

















ONE TRIAL WILL PROVE IT. 


DUTY OFF TEA 


All Teas Reduced 


6d. per lb. 
Ellerby’sOriginalGuinea 
Canister, now ... 18s. 
Ellerby’sOrigina] Pound 
Canister...... 17s. 6d. 
Ellerby sOriginal T'wen- 
’ ty-four Shillings do.21s. 


~~ Price Lists and Almanacks for 1864 sent free om application. e 














Lamps, Gasaliers, Tea Trays, Uins, and Kettles 
Clocks, Table Cutlery, Bath-, Toilet Ware» 
Turnery, Iron and Brass Bedstea:!s, Bedding, Bed- 
room Cabinet Furniture, etc., with lists of prices 
and plans Of sixteen large showrooms, at 9%, 
Oxford-street, W.; la, 2, 3, and 4, Newman-street ; 
4,5, and 6, Ferry’s-place; and 1, Newman Mews, 
Lundon.—Established 1820. 





ETROPOLITAN RAIL- 
WAY.—treat Sale of Furniture, Carpets, 
Curtains, Beddin:,&e. RICHARD LOADEK and 
CO., 23 and %, Pavement, Finsbury, E.C., Loudon. 
All goods marked in piain figures. 





PRIZE MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1555. 


ETCALFE, BINGLEY, and 


: pleadache Indi ee ion, Lis of A ' - 
cna Bay Sreetually Cured wolely"by the tse us aii Sent Carriage Paid. nbles hed Hair Brushes, improved. ties 
PAIR’ ‘PF p . ting uanblea h air Brushes, iniproved = + les? 
ALR’S LIFE PILLS. 9 7 =. OXF O RD STREE > LONDON, WwW. rushes, and genuine Sis m Se ne s, will vers 
1¢3 sh, ti e | , i 


and 131, Oxf.rd-street. Metc.ite’s celevra®,.. Aika 
line Tooth Powder, %. per box. 
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YOUNG IMPUDENCE. 


Emily :—“ I’ve Lost oNE OF MY Hoops!” 
Dick :—“ HAveE you ? 


‘ha 


PROPHET-ABLE REMARKS FOR JANUARY. 


By OUR OWN ZADKIEL. 





As Mars squares with Ursa Major, it seems probable that Russia will be involved in 


that is, if peace is not re-established there. The close conjunction of Venus with 


Aquarius seems to pol.t lo showers in which ladies will be caught, and possibly colds 
the Dog-star appreaches the Milky Whey and Can-cer—let prudent housemaids look 


after the milk or it may suffer a col-laps. 
many dancing parties at this time. 


Its last syllable 1s ominous to feats of agility. 


Caper-icorn, being in the ascendant, foretells 





I REALLY SHOULDN’T HAVE KNOWN IT. 


ALMANACK. 


Wuat you Hort-ro-cutture.~Shippings should be got ready for planting. They 

may be made with butter on a doorestep; but a cheaper method is to pour some water 

| on the pavement in frosty weather. Either methed produces a plant. Your garden 

will require dressing now. A suit of knickerbockers will be a novelty. Apply to any 
cheap outfitter. 


-=n sss hE 


————— = = = = : == 
| TO LONDONERS. 
You'iy be harpy to know, Sir, w we 
Pass our ime at St. Leonard’ “Soa ; 
(The place wi lw 
Is b is | gbton, 
But it holds out fu romise fo ? 
Don't abuse it, that wou t be right of you; 
| You may go there (like me) p raps in spite of you. 
Well, Pevensey Bay 
Is just over the way, 
Ora trifle perhaps to the mght of you. 
There's R stings close by on tl left 
Of | ler and of harb r ber 
Which } | ilasatr at 
j A por Calicd Lover Seat,’’ 
A small ho «¢ i Ch Culice eft 
Here there's nothing to do worth the mention, 
To b } vy bowe’s tour ty 
Ohne Duthe 
I h ‘ \ 
(To kil ec an ‘ u ve 
Then, as for t} rest «ft 1) 1 
Say two hours for or person adorning, 
Phen com:s early dinner, 
Then—as lama sinne 
| A general gaping and yawning 
| Some one votes a drive over t Battle, 
But you've ost ail vour L rattle 
Though a‘ man about town, 
| You find vourse {grow 
| A retailer of small tt ‘ 
Or vou hire at hony } 
More of stumb! ne i } the kr 
And { I “\ 
Of th : al 
| Is the pl 
A (bid) hack, a 
lr) .. 
WW 
| \ 
(Prey 
Lastly ew ‘ . 
Or talk tal, fac . 
hk ctween s i e, 
From St. Le i | 
Tam longing to make a A 9 
i 
' 
NAVAL INTELLIG# j \ n of creased bu- | 
‘ 
manity fi i y i ' \ but rit ti 
| the Admiralty. Inf flees | 
sic) We i, r any | n | 
3) | 4 “4 7 
-_ — — ' 
} 
rH SIGN Or THR 2 1 \f 
igu ; [ur W \ } i ‘ 
| ’ 7 ' ; { ré ent f ‘ 
W HFRE the bounding @rampus Kisses ih ! , ' t 
ever-blooming Ca-sowary, thence came yqu " 
teetotaller, and he it w Who first th 
than we want by teaching London mitk 
gyullets of their customer rt gu 
J. B. Gough, andthe Bishop of Oxtord, he mice a , 
disguise of the ** India-rubber Broth: ‘ 
into knots for the delight of small but bighiy ts : 7 ’ 
at their success? After a few vears, havi nad | ! , ' 
magistrates and all the gao hey retired on ther nd Aquat so 
prom sted to his press nt d ’ nwu } j | ' nm, Ww ere i i j >» if ix ‘. 


OD the esta 


he will always be retained 


JANUARY, xxxi. Days. 


\nrw hears day what people always sa 





l y: 
2} Sat/ And you * here’s day” remark on New Year’s Day. 
3 S IN Sixteen seventy, Irish legends sé tould hd 
4 M In their ewn dialer t, General Monk was cowld. 
. 2 lu | Eonwarp Conressor died. His mind unsteady, ; 
6 | W | Made this unstable Edward but an (N eddy (1065). 
rh | A wrearu of fennel, on this day, all men’il on 
% Fr} His grave bestow, who know the works of Fenelon / 1715). 
| 9 | Sat) Tus day, in Eighteen six. they tolled the bells on ; 
| 10) 83 | Ringing the funeral of Nelson knells on. 
|!) | M | PlovcH Monway ; every ploughman takes his share 
12 | Tu! Of holiday diversions—fair and fare 
13} W | Ar Chillanwallah, where the climate’s hot, 
14 | rh 4 Chilhan-walloping the natives got (1849) 
| 15 Fr In Fighteen forty-six, some brain demented, 
16 }Sat| While ’twas wool-gath’ring, gun-cotton invented. 
117) S | Cuaares tue First tried, when, as has been ¢ xplained, 
| 18 | M | A jawless reign was lawlessly arraigned (1649) 
‘9 | Tu | Sstp the English “ Here we go Into Cuidad Rodrige!” (1812). 
- | W | Tue first Parliament met in the year Twelve six five, 
cl | Th | Which was some rears before even Pam was alive. 
ee Fr In Fifteen sixty-one Was born Bacon’s father’s son. 
es “at E1rGuTeen nought six, a Pitt, no art could save, 
| <4! 8S The more’s the pity, sank into a grave. ; 
25 | M | Enctann’s eldest royal daughter Weda prince from o'er the water (1858). 
| 26) Tu In Fighteen twenty-three, 'mid lamentations, 
27 | W ! Died Jenner—blessing of all generations! 
“3 | Th! Sixters~ eight eight, the second James, ’tis known=— 
29 Fr! Son of a king—descended from the throne. 
$0 | Sat) sixteen four nine, King Charles, who had, ’twas said, 


31) 8 | 
Oe 


——— 


Long lost his senses, also lost his bead. 


BOOKS THAT MAY, OR MAY NOT, APPEAR. ~ 
” tot rated ta re . 
| “A Regular Bore; or, Turn Him Out.” By Avovs. Dedicated Lord Winchelsea, | 
andthe Jockey Club generaluy. . 
i - . ’ ° horn ee ie thie ( 4 0 
| ‘* The Spas of Germany; or, Knocks on G ian SA By nAMPION of 
ENGLAND. Dope | 
“ low Ltried to Gammon the lirttishers, and didn't.” By t Rev. IT W. Dercurn 
a The Rifle and Gall and haw to wee them } ( ra { 4 yp r 
De Bera : | 
**Un Rams and hou their arowth may hy Wet y at iiv J Late 
Birkenhead. . | | 
“ Rome: or, Don't von Wish you may Get tr” Bs i urrno Fuawen, 
? The Be sf i ay { M A if ‘ ja i Pu ii J j ito K ‘ 
Goop THING To £aY 70 your Huswanp IN Avoust:— 
T i ! . } ” ‘ 
Yel w tow ; ea anes 
eee Cc | 
Goop THING FOR A SIOCKEROKER TO SAY TO HIS Cypexs wren we CATCHES THEM 
INDULGING IN A FOUR-PAKT GLet 
I didn’t know you sang, the’ It t 
' 4 nlas 
i've found , 
Now I'r t partial t 
VW acme y x : ~. ? n 
; ) OLM | 
Goon THING 10 SAY WHEN ORDFRED TO Movk ny zPAtol a Pe =M 
Once Orpheus with? te moved tr uf nda, 
They nay wtom ‘ f Ae ue 
’ ] 0 O00 :-<} 
Goop THING TO SAY WHEN YOU VF ABSQUATULATH' 4 nu £) 
| hear from people who are though! ve 
At my migrat slles« lai ¥ 
ed - t \ ’ ’ and 
A Toast ror THE ‘' MINISTERIAL Diowes A Gains i" , | 
Pla-t-cer’ . (es y y \ ‘ f Wale 
New Poox in THE Presa: By a Pi ‘ ‘ ] 
Believe *-Man ’ “ , f the Life G 
Anny A VERY APPROPRIATE TITLE TOO An fies } ay it 
, t , t al U Li ste v . ‘ aa , as 
has lately written a poem, deseribing tbe present oobailivi é 


the title of ‘‘ Ours of Idieness! 


——— eee 








FUN ALMANACK. Price 1d. 





UNTUTORED RHETORIC. 


| Dolly :—“ Wet, I Never WAS pur TO GAOL FOR MISTAKIN’ BETWEEN OTHER FOLKS'S ’TATIES AND MY OWN; J NEVER WAS PUT IN 
| THE STOCKS FOR SELLIN’ STINKIN’ visuh; J. NEVER———” 
Polly (furiously) :—* Do you MEAN TO SAY IT was ?” 
Dolly (with extreme suavity) :—“ No, My pear! I onxty sarp I wasn’. | 


—-—~ - Se — °__ - ——— ae eS 


PROVPHET-ABLE KREMARhHS FOR FEBRUARY. THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. | 


By OUR OWN ZADKIEL. FPisces—Tukt bisues, 


Tur aspect of the stars in some quarters—perhaps those of the moon—threatens | Ig the last sign, and a good thing too, for if the history of all of them were as doubtful a8 
dangers, which may be best de-cribed as aster-risks * * *. About the fourtcenth of | js this one, we question if we should ever have the courage to get to the beginning of 
this month we venture to prophesy great trouble to the officials of the Post-office. | them, to say nothing of the end. However, not to be baffled, from information we have 
Neptune crossing Libra, or the Balance, would seem to point to some financial difficul- | received we are enabled boldly to s:ate that the fishes in question first saw the heht of 
ties, in which Mr. Gladstone may find himself at sea. This will depend on the relation day in the River Dee, where they were caught by the miller, who presented them to Mr. 


of the planet to the constellotion—if the Balance be on the right side all will go well F. Buckland, in order that be might try his celebrated fish-hatching trick upon tbem 


About the end of the month, Venus being in the ascendant and ruling the Gal-ax-y, it | pisgusted with the treatment they received at his hands, they fled to another and a happier 
> syate . . > ' > . > ‘ . \ S ' ’ iro ) - 
is probable that feminine rule in love-matters may be looked for, must likely about | ejime, but ouly once more to fal a prey to the omnipresent man. Quite broken-hearted, 





. ™ . ’ 
the 29th. the ill-fated pair gave up all bope of earning an honest livelihood, and a vacancy soon 
Ww ( H RE N is the time begir wing hich vou may a } I I 5 
mar oe re eee ean an ae See me to Regn ee ee 7 ‘7 & after occurring in the zodiacal line of busine SS, thev accepted the Situation. header, be 
* ‘ ae j So ' > f ou e : hore » « ; | ‘ry ernee > } } ‘ 7 
with a sewing-machine if you lik hut as there are sull chilly influences in the air, | not harsh in your judgment. Who can tell what your fate may be? 
you will do well to boil all seeds half an hour before planting, rhis will ensure them | . . 
agains’ frost, and effectually prevent the cold from entering the constitution of the 
young plants. TOUCHING—VERY. 
a . - ————KLLKLK— LK Alphonse—Te 1] me, Laura, why that anguish? 


FEBRUARY, xxix. Days. Tell me, why that drooping eye 
cieiaieamaaaeataea Tell me, does thy spirit languish 


———_ 


LLL A OT “Al, i ET: ln, i. Nac, te tt ca, ace “ete 
en ae oe - _- 
or 
-e 
~~ 


th elit a2 9 Por ) lhood's ve as ! gone ? 
iM In Fifty-six thus ended ** mu and fuss— For chilih od days, a'as ! gone by? , 
Peace was proclaimed betwixt the Russ and us, What ha hu hed thy song of gladne ; 
rir? at) <P orbs f , , vo 
Sr. Bratse’s day - the patron of Assurance, _, ummed — nos OF heavenly blue # 
" ; hd ’ t } ' r sft Tho tt t? nel a nN ane 
4|Th And tathber of a ** Sun that § past cnadurance, Phin i) ’ : j as re madness, 
r , ' ; ? ; ry? riué ) nrnit . 
5| Fr} InS-venteen evzhty-emht Was born Sir Robert Peel (t} ite That thy Alphonse be untrue ? 
| 7 t five nye bis ‘ the S« ric Vig O aT 
° was furs day, in Sixteen mey - wren King Chat “ ee ee m Has thy father, wealth desiring, 
i S | ** Who never saida foolish thing, and never did a Wise ‘un, Ordered thee from me to part 
} } £ (2 thee OT Te Ve at 
8 | M / In Eighteen fitty-seven, a wood-block cut iin & auiies meinen deen S , 
A] - | S > ' , _ ’ os 7 . + 1OOVI1 | de q piring : : 
: Tu As tuil-piece to Qu en M ry Life w is if. ie ak ait Meee ton or 
10 W | Tuts day's a fast—you'll find itsiow I fear But what boots this useless talking 
1] Ih | Don’t gnash vourteeth when an (gnjash Wednesdav's here. In pity now my doubt nnea a 
, . ° ’* ‘ . ae yauey 110 aia) 4 AJLS i ASC, 
12) Fr) ** Kantdied,”’ says history, ** Eighteen four. She vera i 
15 | Sat} Cant is a sort of thing that never dies, — Lauca—Up my nose an insect’s walking, 
li §S | In Seventeen seventy-nine, though strange it look, And I want, but cannot sneeze! 
M | ‘Tis true the Sandwiches cut up their Cook 
16 | Tul Tours day was born the well-known National Debt, 
17 | W) In bighteen hundred—and it's living yet é rue very last resource of a hard-up kite-flyer.—Trying to get a bill taken up by a 
IS) Th) In Fifteenthirty-six, Martin Luther cut! ticks policemar , 
tent eee pintted to & vam * Cone y Bi : HisroxntcaL Fact.—‘** When the news first arrived at New York that General Gilmore | 
)) Sat) Men ‘tearth to earth ’ wee ll when we entomb ‘em | had received a check at Charleston, several of his creditors instantly wrote off to hin | 
é S | So this day Joseph Hume returned ad /umum (1599), to a-K him to let them have a smail sum on account. This we know for a fact.’—N w 
- M | S#venteen three two, Washington saw the light Yurk Herald. 
oy | a] The tather of the States that won't unite luk tigprew Persvasion.—A Jew trving to persuade you to buyaslop enat you 
oi | , \ , sate : 2 all aces ay ns af Smith /1R1A : =" ae ; 7 mat 7 
O8 | " a is Purtirer boited with \ g) sham, and tl im { SmitG (1545), Gon t Want For riher part “ars apply tu the peripatetic professors of the science 
=? | Th) Cuurstormer Wren did build St. Paul's the splendid, 5 : 
~ Fr] But seventeen twenty-three Christ pher Wr ed | 
- S; PRE ; on, as seine bon h ak ene ,o791 s 
a; | 4 I ¥RbY made his **finis” try Po compose a ministry (T5022). Good THING TO SAY WHEN A r TO ABSCOND:— 
- 8 Puoven February precedes the Spring, they sal, 
é7 M ' ' ; - I » ra ne hol a I go, 
= » Your, Won t iet it 6B a aay. : 
; e l've eaw micele é. | 
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Conclusion 


of Papa's Lecture On A VND NOW, MY ] EAR, THAT YOU ARE GR WING 
IN THE STEPS 


OF THOSE OLDER AND WISER THAN YOURSELF,’ 





UP, You sor LD TAKE THE EXAMPLE AND ] LLOW 


Chip of the old Block :—“ Tuy HOW WAS IT, PAPA, Tyap MAMMA WOULD Nort aryf 


i] ME MORE WINE LAST NIGHT, AT Hoven J POLD 
HER THAT ] WANTED To FOLLOW YOUR EXAMPLE AND GET DRUNK {”? 


ny ————— —— 


SS SSS ae 
PROPH] l-ABLE REMARKS FOR MAKCH, 

By ovr own ZADKIEL. ty Due Raw 

ABoUT the 25th of this month te observer of the heavens wil! obsery, rood deal of Ee 





4a pm i | 
Shooting among the stars in the “rection of the moon, rhis betokens remo us fonthe | Tree rigin of this z iC4l sizn } lin e obse ly. The generalle r ceived | 
part of tenants. and disapp Autments m the part of ] indlords). Phe « " Us Conjunc- Oplnion is N4st it was > rn of 7 Wr Out dish: nea | et lear ¢ ler { was | 
tion of Jupiter and Saturn at the he id of Ta irus most uUnmMIstakeg uY threatens a blow ‘scovered by Juson, { ‘ i Ion ft  § or } | min it glia, | 
—but it m ay be only the win 1, Mars appearing in Aries Warns all housek es pers, Who, being out » va 7 Aid Cou i} Chie 
residing near barracks, to keep an eye on their domestic servants, To judge from the | pro POCLOL a Heece, and ¢ pecially a gold Hie boy iwas ft precy hy ’ 
Beneral aspect of the stars, this mouth will be favo irable to pursuits More particularly | wh; h, from its weight he f t ly ‘ils po'd 
Of hats that have heen blown off, he replaced With a vo er ‘ f ' wi ght of the ram 
‘HAT you Hort-To-cunte pe —You should look ifter vour cereal f these you | fo; ome irs, and we find jt nex Mr. J | “yard at Kirkeubead, by 
Will fing FuN the MOst remunerat ve. If you fing ifter setting ve ir foot in the fields Whom it Was tu have hes ld to the ¢ federat is 4 fan rr, lonweep their enemie 
that your corn does n itsh t, Vou mavtry pair of tight ho t itent leather foy rt- from the 2s Duff karl Ru cil cl lip to th Cuul 9 40 Was nade a 4UGIENCAL Bin to 
ference, Jelly-m uld m ty be substitar 4 for ordin ry earth if ilf foot is in | save further ¢; ible 
question. 4 
| eee =o es _ 
| MARCH, xxxi. Days. MIDNIGHT VOICES FROM THE papr 
1...) ieee : E - = x 7 . 7 Z On f f ry ! “ 
] } Tu Sr. Davip’s Day, Welsh rabbit ind March hare Thr 5 ' xt mome 
2 W | About tlus time of course begin to pair, This | He Darl p dreary and 
3 | Th | THOUGH Summer OF preserves 1s thought the h ker, Wher, Mi: Legal ret ace 
4) F: This day Co umbus met with a Jam-maica (]4 $), 7 ~ . SUF misery 
5 | Sat For this day's theme in hist rv, if vou're loo r Ther that , we do fold 
6 S | A-b 0k -ironical! y Hints Aboukir (180] Our t t 
? M | THIs d ‘Vv through Lond m rod ‘9 A Sixty-three, We're ‘ t ,a Cathen i n, 
8 /‘lul The Prince of Wh tes and Dau; iter of the Sea In t Whral ¢ i that's f d 
| W/ Is Seventeen naught ty » Bitu the Third was due, “ 
| Th PAIR ALEXANDRA, wh m glad England ha 5, ale ; oO ne ( re gs ; , 
| Fr Assumes Upon this day her Oridal Wales (1863). Y Mc r , ( ‘ “- ; . € 80 kind, 
Sat) Queen Anny touched for King’s Evil: but we know . me } wi | 
| S$ | That Evil's cure is no mere “touch and go 1712). Phat death is our t imeuts now ending 
| M Man's time has its lim tS, 4s s¢ 45 are DY rocks topt— } eed we { z ra I f 
ful Ing giteen Haught three, for poor hlopstock the elo K stopf, I os \ b, vas r sorrow. 
|W) THe Siege of Badajos In Eighteen twelve it Was Our ne will have acacn J our souls be relea ed, 
Th Sy PATRICK’s the Saint for ** ould Oire ind,” a that Bre as 
Fr’ Is why his great feast on t} Ss date fal's so pat 
Sat 4 py Ww it the rebels in Ip 41a Was struck now. a a = Poe 
S For the troops under ( vae could exe 4imn, ** We're in Luck-now O95.) Lovers of ney roe; fs , 
M I I twoa i y l pil f} Et Go if lias bet , ‘ a 
I In } f “IXtv- —it i - - 
W Th uiders struck. Wouldn » 4 stroke, sae 
Th SIXTEEN Naught three, jf i t tr } Way a ~~ * 
Fr Died Good Queen Bes could do , ; 
Sit THe e ery nt th ia\ to fh ecn VW HA "A y , " . ; 4 
S Is ** Duke of ( ill ‘ igé f . : si , " | . ’ . j 4 i ‘ 


M | Tus ‘a¥, in Eighteen hundred fi ty-four ; , 

«J | Tu We be £4n Tushin’ into Rus iam War. 
Ww SAID Engiand to } irope, ** No longer nox fan You well 

Th | Go on ignoring King Victor EF; 


5 





| 
| 
y a) M Dantet Deror d ; pity he sh iid doso, 
-6 | Tu} While fer} Writings honours did ac-Cruve-saf(< 173) 
4 
1 
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GOODS CAREFULLY REMOVED IN TOWN 


PROPHET-ABLE REMARKS FOR APRIL. 
By otk OWN ZADKIEL 

On the first of th month Gemini present a double meaning. On that day, 
fore, expect great deceptions, by which, if not found out, you will be takenin. Th 
planet U-raim-us being in the ascendant, the:e will very probably be heavy showers 
inthis month. Let the wise man be warned, and never go out without his umbrella, 
If be have not one, let him borrow of a friend who can hardly expect a returnof sucha 
smal kindness, An inspection of the constellation Serpens, or the Snake, will warn 
us notto have dealings with green-backs. Sucden surprises are in store for many on 
the first of this month, and on any other days when they are caught in the wet without 
protection. 

Wuar you Hort-ro-cuntunt You may grow sage now. If it does not come up to 
your expectation, you should seck to know the “* wise” and ‘* wherefores.”” If you do 
not grow sage on the first, vou are ukely to meet with plants, sold in the street. Cradles 
make a pretty appearance among rock-work. Plants accustomed to climb on rocks 


may be pott ! ! quart for indoor 


APRIL, xxx. Days. 


] Fr!) Tuk first of Apri thatst iy 


Sat) The whole world’s birthday All Fool's day. 


thor 
LCT 


SU 


) 
$)' ©) Low Sunpay—low in det not in stature. 
4 al Here ended Goldsmith's ‘* Animated Nature” 41%). 
5 | Tul In Eightes fourteen Great Napoleon, who 
b W Was out of luck, was out at Elba too. 
7 | Th) SIxreen two six, unless we are mistaken, 
S| Fr}| tad Wisdom found she could not save her Bacon. 
9 |} Sat) Eicgurern fourteen ‘tis stated Old Boney ibdicated 
0 | § | Tue British troops (don’t grin) Contrived Tou-.cuse to Win (1814), 
‘ M | ‘Tue Underground, in Sixty, had its birth,— 
- | Tul An open burrow, known as Fuller's earth. 
3 | Wl Deatu said to Handel * Out—out, brief candle!" (1759). 
14.) Th) Cuokep by a roll, Otway his life did close, 
15 | Fr! So hislast sleep was nothing but a dough’s (1685) 
16 | Sat) Witt SHakespeane’s birthday: at which date you find 
7} 8 | The greatest Will—and eke the createst mind (1564). 
1S | M | In Fifty-nine, we Strung up to a tree 
1y Tu | Old Tantia Topee§ That 
| W | Tue Second James laid siege to Derry town, 
2 Th sut had no cause for singing ** Derry down" (1680). 
| Fr | In Eighteen forty-three The Duke of Sussex d. 


is, if ’twas he! 


23 | Sat! Tue feast of the saint, whom we see England's flag on: 
24 =) i Our weal al depen ison St. George and the arag-on. 


7 | WY] Dearn seized Sir William Jones with hungry maw, sir (1794), 
28 | Th | Nor did his ravenous jaws eschew a Chaucer (1434 

29) Fr | West born f humble | 
30 |Sat| Never was anything except a West-coat (1738), 


irent for his best coat 


aa ° ~<e 





FUN ALMANACLE., 





_——— eee 











Price ld. 

nn ener nnernnnnnrsepinesineineennnen eee ee a ee 
THE A/JRY FLOWER. | 

Arta—“'The Prairie Flower.”’ 


Down the kitchen airy, when the mutton smil'd, 
In its luscious beauty, roast or b’iled, 
Crept a knowing Bobby, who possess’d the power 
Of knowing Betty’s supper hour. 
In her cosy kitchen, not a little wild, 
Once she kept the supper ’till 'twas sp’il’d, | 
And the gravy dried up, s0 (the case was rare) 
| She felt somewhat inclined to swear. 
‘Where ismy Bobby? Where can he be? 
To-night he was to come and sup with me; 
I’ve had a Hirish stew a-ready for this hour, 
For Bobby Lee, the Airy Flower !” 


Oh! the case was rare, he never stayed so long 
From bis little fairy—thought it wrong 

To keep alady waiting, and what's even worse, 
The di-h he lov’d so well, of course. 

When the twilight shadows gathe:’din the west, 
And the voice of hunger wouldn’t let him rest, 
Like a crusher feeling not a little ril’d, 

Lest Betty’s temper should be sp’'il’d. 

‘* There is my lily,”’ softly sang he, 

‘* The light’s in the airy, shining tor me, 

Every one who knows her feels her gentle power, 
Like Bobby Lee, the Airy Fl wer.” 


Feeling somewhat jaded, Betty upward cast 

A look—exclaiming, ** Here he comes at lust! 

Oh! he oughter been bere (leavin’ me forlorn) 

More’n two long hours agone !” 

Scarce had these angels whisper’d in each ear, 

When lo! *‘ what’s that—a footstep? ’tis, I fear!” 

Cried Bobby, and he swore a wicked oath that night, 

ijhen cunningly put out the light. 

Down came the missis, close to the door, 

sob made for the airy— Betty scream’d ** Oh, lor! 

I thought ’twas Pepper's ghost, mum, a taking 
of his t.wr, 

Like Bobby Lec, the Airy Flower !” 


eet 


_——-~=—S— 


Wnuy is a chiropodist hke a clergyman ?—Because 
his business isthe cure of soles! 

Wuart is the merriest Sunday in the year?— 
Why Wits-Sunday to be sure! Ha! had you | 
here! Sold again, and so on. 

BkOKEN PROMISES ACCOUNTED FOR BY ONE WHO 
KNOWS ALL ABOUT 1T.—How can I keep my word 


after having given it to another man? | 
EXTRAORDINARY WAGER,—Mr. Pepper offering | 

| to lav a ghost! | 
A Sporrinag RaAMonEvuR.--A Derby sweep. 


NEVFR SATISFIED.—Some people are never con- 
tented. After having all their limbs broken, their 
heads smashed, and their brains knocked out, they | 
Wi, ti will actuaily go to law and try and get further 
damages. 
Wuy necd sailors never starve in China?--Be- 


OR COU NTRY. | cause they can always obtain Chinese junk. 


SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
Taurus—THe BL, 


i 

4 

Is, need we say, of Irish extraction, having been invented by the late Sir Boyle 

Koche, or the O'Donoghue, while hunting the graceful hivpopotamus on the banks of 

the emerald Shannon. Having unfirtunately,in the vear ’98, given vent to its feelings, 

Barlow's patent peg not being then in use, Taurus was forced to fly the country, and | 

sought refuge with the Pope of Kome, who instantly presented the wanderer with a | 

music and dancing heense, as asmall token of esteem and regard. Not content with | 
this, Taurus. then known as the Papal Bull, was sent over to England to convert the 

natives (** Non sunt angelt sed angli,”’ was the observation of Cardinal Wiseman at the | 

circumstance) ; where, however, it failed to make a hit, and finally retired to its pre- | 
sent position, having seen the error of its ways, and hopes to live happily ever after- 

wards. 

| 

| 

| 

| 

! 


Arour 10 Escare FROM PENAL SERVITUDE :— 


Goop THING To SAY WHEN 


Think not that on my shoulde 


The yoke of this Aard egg-sile 1’ll be free ! 


4 


g will be, 


Goop THING TO SAY WHEN ASKED TO SING THE NATIONAL ANTHEM :-- 


y ir poet laureate anthen *> out of date, 
An’ them’s the sort t poet lore l hate! 


Goov Tuina To0 Say WHEN INSTRUCT!ING GAKOTTERS :-—- 


Should he conjure your aid, or prove a struggler, 
Stop h coujuring tricks, and cuf his juggler! 
Goop THIN@ TO SAY WHEN you (A FLUNKEY) ARK ABOUT TO PROPOSE TO YOUR 
HiauGury Missis :—~- 
What though society may still remind her 
That lam s wially so far behind her ? 
Absurd idea! could an excuse be hullower ? 
li I'm behind her, 1 mast be her follower! 
Goop THING TO SAY WHEN YoUR HUSBAND DBOPS YOU TWO LINES TO SAY THAT BUSINESS | 
' 


WILL DETAIN Him in Town, AND PLEASE SEND THE LATCH-KEY ;— 


This note is but a blind, I'm very certain, 
Its very shortness proves that it’s a curt ‘un. 
Goop THING TO SAY WHEN A GENTLEMAN HAS RUN AWAY WITH YoU WIFE To (SAY) 
PATAGONIA :— 
No chances of revenge on him I hated, 
For though he’s fast, yet they are dissipated ! 
Goop THING TO SAY WHEN SACKED From a SxUG G-VERNMENT Beetu :— 
Of promised loaves and fishes not a trace, 


For I've no bread, and | am out of plaice! 


Curtous Fact 1s Natura. History —A gentieman residing in the neighbourhocd o! 
1 excessive delicacy, thatit has been known, when 


Ravswater possesses apiano ¢ f su 
its owner was in difficulties, to goto a broker's and instan'lv fetch £20. 

Tue Best THino Tro bo wit A KNoT or Rurrians.—Tie them up. 
(QUESTION FoR THE HogricuLtvurat Socisety.—Do Cuba weeds spring from 


roots ? | 


cube 
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THE S1>NS OF THE ZODIAC. 
Gemini—Tue Twins, 


Were Castor and Pollux. The former, as his name 
it otes, Was the oreinal quoi pluver Obst ve tis 
Satve in Waterloo-place : vis tors are particubaly re 
sted net to toucn the model. Hence the term 
Ca-tor. He also invented Cas or-oll in his) jeisure 
ho Ss, and used pivar ibly to tuke u dose prler ty hy { 
Culging in his tavourite pame Pollux was famous for | 
his skill in boxing, and us his adversit ic salv . died. ' 
latterly he had but few opportunities of testir x hie 
(s)Kill. He bi xed the ¢ mpass for a small stake ind | 
the record of this fivht mav still be read by all love ss 
of the manly art in the classic pages of “Fistiana.”’ 
His original name was Pol, but from his habit of 
squinting arose the saying, ‘Pol looks two ways at 
once ;"" the first two words of which were, by the well 
known grammatical figure of paralytic catachresis 
afterwards corrupted into Pollux. : PY 





THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. 
Cancer--Tne Crap, 


Was eaught where the nodding violets blow, by an 
adventurous Mormon, who having dreemt that he 
dwelt in marble halls, tock a boat on the Serpentine 
at Is, per hour, and caught the erah in question, this | 
Is the true history of the coustellat on, but the fabu- 
Ous accounts are also very numerous. Some say | 
Cancer was the name of an enthusiast potboy, who 
derived that appellation from the fact of having left the 
fl mwery paths of vir ue and taken to drinking ; he was 
Ways inquiring of his master af be eould let bem 
ve a “can, sir.” The transition to Cancer is, of 
course, very simple, One thing 4 however, certain 
that the crab having disagreed with so many people, the 
doctors at last placed it in the heavens, as a zodiac 
rn, in the hope, a vain one, that its elevated posit) 


Would render it too high for consumption here on | 
earth. | 
A LAY FOR LITTLE LINCOLN. | 
Hivsu-a-ny, Abevy, 
On thet top, } 
Though the wind blows } 
You fanev you'll stop. { 
When the bough breaks ' 
‘ yu’ have i vrcoat fall, 
Down ‘|! come Abev, 
Aud Seward and all. 
: ON THE BEACH. A RHYME, 
Wiuavr? Caprats BerpeEN KISSING THE GUIDE? Nonru and South they sat on a wall, 
No ; THE POOR FELLOW WAS STANDING ON THE TOW-ROPE WHEN THE HORSE BEGAN | oe , 
s bs i ; a“ AnCoili it) $s, 
TO WIND UP No. 5 MACHINE, WHICH HAD THE EFFECT OF THROWING THE GALLANT? Nor all Lincoln's men, 
CAPTAIN INTO THE DAMP EMBRACE OF THE GUIDE—TO THE GREAT ASTONISHMENT OF ~~ g North and South 
CLARA AND CONSTANCE. een eer 
rn ae ne Sn Ct SSNS =a s om 7 
PROVH T-ABLE REMARKS FOR MAY. PROPHE!-ABLE REMARKS FOR JUNE. : 
By oth OWN ZADKIEL. j 


By OUR OWN ZADKIEL. 


Tue attitude of Mars shonld make Russia piuse in its jarsandits wars, As Jew piter 
Squares the beak of Aquia, there seems to be a great cChinze impending over the Chief 
Rabbi, though it may be the Archimandrite Nilos, Dr. Cumming, or perhaps Mr. 
Spurgeon. By keeping an eve on these four gentemen you will be able to find out. 
You mav consult Vell ky about it. On the fir-t of this month Mars wipes Saturn’s eye. 
Jack-ii-the-greens will be the result of this culinination. Great rejoicing also awaits 


the swe eps a id other sooters 
WHit vou Hort-10-cvLturE.— Even now it is not too late to set sums. If you are 
» does. Members of firms may 


ignorant of the method, watch the sun set, and do as | 
set to partners with advantage, if they don’t quarrel when they’ll ba’ set @ schism. if 


you purchase stor k, the seller will generally throw a summer-set in. 


a MAY, xxxi, Days. sis 











Savines Banks were established by the laws 

Of England—in, of course, a Saving clause (1815). 

SIXTEEN three eight, they fix, Clocks first began their ticks. 
‘Tue rebellion in India,” Says History, “ beginned here,” 
’! Porin Fifty-seven at Delhi Began the mutinous melée. 


l S | Tur Exhibition where all nations vied 

2); % Was sh own this dav—though in the Park of Hyde (1851). 
3 | Tu! SIx1EEN seventy-nine (the Diversions of Purl-ey) 

4} W/ Old sh irpe was laid flat by Lord Balfour of Burley. 

5 | Th | NapoLeon died in exile. It should melt 

6! Fr | Our hearts to think how much this ¥up had felt (1821). 
7 
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1) | W 

12 | Th! STRAFFOR ) man can such mishaps prevent) 

13} Fr | Gn Tower ti with an axey-dent (1641). 

14 Sit! Gartpatpr—E sateen sixty -in dictatorship was fixed he. 


Danrec O'C% EL, whose whole life was passed 


16M As Imsh (agi)tatur, rests at last (1847). 
i7 | Yul Tue first Frenen E:npire wor In Eighteen hundred four. 


! 


1S | Ws Ocp Father Thames broke through bis muddy floor 

19 |T 4nd swamped tue Tunnel. Wasn’tit a b pre? ( 1827.) 
20) | OLUMBUs died. and strangers’ hands inter 

«| x4 I Kless dog, who found A-merryv-cur (1506) 

2 S | iTREN nought one, the Railway Act, ’twould seem, 
25 M | Was passed—becoming a succés d’e-sfeam, 


Was born our good Queen, 
I~ eighteen fifty came the hippopotamus , 
1 Twas Egypt's Ruwr, you remember, got bim us, 
rf lo mutiny the British tars they swore, 

While off that Jight, which Cockneys call the Nore (1797). 


| 
I 
F 
~~» 
29 S | Oak apple day. Acorns are worn for jokes 
a (b)oax (1660). 


30 | M | Because the Restoration was 
$11 Tul MighT conquers:—May Must go away! 





ts list quarter about the 24th will probably produce a quarter. | 


THe moon in entering its 
day or even Qluarter Sessions about that date. The Saturnine influence being in the 
ascendant about Midsummer-day, foreshadows @ OlVisic n between land/ord and tenant, 


though it may only be a little rent. Neptune passes through Cancer, which will have 
an wufluence on the Ho pital of that name, with *hat result we do not see Soturn 
With his ring squares for Orion's belt; let pugilists Capect a contest for the Ch Ne 
The aspect of Kigel threatens that all will not go quite straight in ' 


bitipe 


ship therefore. 
certain circles. 

Wat you Hort-to-curture.—If your roses don't blow now strik: 
they don’t return it. If they do, you will possess blooms that can’t be beaten at any 
Metropolitan show, where you can exhibit them without their leaves. Of course if you 
plant them in clumps you will not get a row-se. If crossed with the carnation you may 


get arose-pink which will make your rivals at the show madder 


— JUNE, xxx. Days. 


them, and see if 


W | Just now it’s so light 

Th | That there is no real night. 

Fr! Harvey found on this date Blood did nof circulate (1657) 
|Sat| A BATTLE was fought, and, so says its inventor, 





| 
4 | 
5 | 8 | The soldiers who fell there all dyed in Magenta (1°59 
6|M / Sixty-one; Freedom sighed To learn Cavour had died. 
7 Tu | Tuts day the Act, as the Reform Bill known, 
8 | W | Passed, while another Bill was on the throne (1532) 
9 | Th | Tuis day, if folks ask,call The birthday of Pascal (1625). 
10 | Fr| Tue seven bishops found the Tower their cage, 
11 | Sat) For putting James into a towering rage (165%). 
12 | 8 | Is Sixteen sixty-five New Vork, 'tis stated, 
13 | M | Where Fenn once flourished, was ink-corporated. 
14./ Tu! Iw Eighteen sixty-two some grand Japanners 
15 | W! Came to inspect our English fraifs and mauners. 
161Th! Asipe Sir Joshua cast His trumpet till the last 1723) . _ 
17 | Fr! Tue English with a wil! They “ bunked’ from Bunaer’s Hill (1775). 
t battle of Watrerioo'’s 


18 |Sat. Eronrees fifteen the gre 


19 8 Won by the men w! g t know when they ought to lose 


20 M QQ bem Vi roRtia’s Access! to rule o’er thet ony : 
oe | Tu ls followed, of ¢ irae, by next day's Prociamat fr j 
22 | Ws sIws the street of Tooley F became unruly (i* 
oo Th Macui vt Took bis farewe 1 927 j 
94| Fr! Mipsum™Mes-pvay Kent you should pay. o 
95 |sat| THe Brompton boilers first Upon the public burst }* 
26 | 8 | Geonor THe Fovuwtu in Eighteen thirty Ceased his existence dirty 
71 Mol Cawnpoue's martyrs, Fifty-seven Trod the thorny path to beaven. 
298 | Tu! Queen Vicroutsa was crowned and the crow: ber bead coverin 
29 | W!| Was worth twenty bob, for it made up &@ sovereign (183; 
30 | Tb | Twis day June ends duly The nest begins July 
EE -* 
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MIR. GRASSHOPPER ON HUNTING. | 


Mr. G.:—“It Isy’r THE RIDING—ANY FOOL CAN RIDE; THE THING IS KNOWING HOW TO FALL OFF WELL, MY BOY.” 
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PRACTICAL ILLUSTRATION OF THE ABOVE 
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DUNDREARY ON HORTICULTURE. 


Angelina :—“ Here, FRANK, ISN'T THAT A FINE CUCUMBER ? WE WATCHED IT EVER SINCE IT WAS SO LONG.” 
Frank :—Ca-a-LL TH-TH-AT A CU-cU-cuMBER? Wuy I’er, er ALWAYS THOUGHT CU-CU-CU-CUMBERS GREW IN SLICES'” 
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——- teas CAUTION. 


CLE DURING A BRILLIANT SUNSET ON THE Dov! 
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pears, plums, and lettuces.”—See Vegetarian Féte, Crystal Palace. ] 


Vegetarian: —“ 1 sHay, OLE F'-LER—DON’T GO YET—(HIC)—WAIT A LIL-LONGER, AND I'LL 


ANOTHER LETTUCE.” 





PROPHET-ABLE REMARKS FOR JULY. 
By oun OWN ZADKIEL 

Juptren entering the sign Taurus, or the Bull, prognosticates heavy wet. It is a 
conjuncuion dingerous to sup-porters of the Government. The aspect of Sirius is serious 
in the extreme, and from its avoidance of the sign of Aquurius dog-davs may be ex pected 
in this month, not to mention hydrophobia. About the middle of the month Jupiter 
becomes stauionary. At this time the prudent will lay in a stock of note-paper and 
envelopes. Tue star which we Know-as Arc-turus foretells doubt and wavering in a 
Colonial Bishop with reference to the Deluge. 

Wuar you Howr-ro-cuLtrure.—With an eye to greens, vou should now have the 
drawing-room cirpet taken into the garden. Peg it down in the same way as carnations, 
sow the seams with mustard and cress, and you will soon see your Brussels sprout. If 
you find the colours rich ed ty run vou may train them—with cil of that description. 


JULY, xxxi. Days. 
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71 F IN sixty-two Alice, our fair princess, 
é a rote duvn hee name the first time with a Hesse, 
3; 8S Tur Qucen received that Koh-i-noor we count 


1) M OF * Light «4 mountain ’—pot of light amount (1850). 
9} ful Is Fit i thirty-five *twas hard to guess 

About this tine if More were more or less, 

7 |} To) Hess fella martyr :-So may you; for thus 

S| Fe It may occur to you, as well as Hass (1415), 

y Sat CoLtumsBus, finder of the New, Found the Old World, Fourteen four two. 


10 Ss LONDON Bridge burit, by some one whose desire 
1} | M | Was possibly to set the Thames on fire (1212) 
12 | Tal Own this day thou diedst—if we add more, Erasmus, 
13) W |  krasmous eras” mus-t be thought pleonasmnus (1536). 
1i |) Po} Fresew Repubhean zeal Burned down the Bastile (1789). 
15 | | Puig day stir not abroid—he's wise, ‘tis plain, 
lh Sit) Wao keeps (s) within during St. Swothin’'s reign. 
17 | S | Is sixte nm eivhty-nine was the fizht of Killiecrankie. 
i Mo INE siceon twelve was war proclaimed against the Yankee. 
9; Tuo Dear Rembrande fetching Was master of etching (1674). 
o ‘ (HE Spacilards, bound for England, to invade her, 
2 Uh Areemade-a laughin ek with their Armada (1588). 
2 Fi Jeatvus uand, at eribbire hardly worth a dump. 
pet fa sixteen fiftv-three had bat Von Tromp! (1653.) 
* S I» Fifteen sixty-eight ‘tis plainly stated, 
2 Latehet~ head- waters, on Don Carlos waited. 
: =i z HOCHILD first took his seat. The quid-nunes cried, 
2: Tu fo E es Seemaet dia eee (5988. 
oJ tr) * Pray ve g0 rood =e lord . 2 . ” 
30 | Sat | Ir death be fe" my lord, as (stake « chop (1540). 
31 att ife's best prize as people say, 


8 | The magnum borwm Penn obtained this day (1718). 





VEGETARIANISM EXTRAORDINARY. 


[“ The company then withdrew to regule themselves on tea, coffee, bread and butter, apples, 


THE SiGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 

Lio —- THE Lion, 
Is not the morning star, although a roarer, and very 
bright. Tbis cunmsteliauion is generally considered to 
have been the British lion, nor do those wii say so 
lie onthe subject. The original Leo was found in the 
back settlements of Central Atmea, by Mes rs. Grant 
and Speke, cating cold jagua:, flavoured with the tuen 
undiscovered sauce of tue Nile. Attracted by the 
charms of civilization, which were hanging from the 
watch-guards of the udveuturous travellers, he lett bis 
native wouds and forests, and followed them to the 
land of the free and easies. Here he was at once te- 
ceived with open arms, and on account of his great 
size, whe he uisplayed his gnef at leaving his native 
country, Was cho-en as the emblem of Great Britain. 
But the idiouc rant and bosh that were taiked about 
him proving too much for his feelings, he retireu to the 
zodiac, and at once became one of the signs of the 
Times. 


THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. 
Virgo—TuE VirGin, 

Wasa young lady whose curecr in life was sad, but 
instructive. Of good tamily, she fir-t showed her 
vicious tustes by parting her hairon one side, and read- 
ing the works of Adam Smitu and M'‘Culloch instcad 
of mending her stockings und making puddings. The 
natural consequence of these studies was th. her 
head became irremediably muddled, and we next find 
her writing foolish letters to the papers on all and every 
subject of which sbe was ignorant. She then started an 
office ** for the diffusion of umversal taik,”’ to be worked 
solely by women; but this proving a failure, the 
deluded employées were packed off to Australia, to 
spread her doctrines among the ka garvos, and as 
nothing more was ever h: ard of them, it is to be hoped 
they repented of their evil ways. At last Virgo was 
found braying at social science congresses on ther ghts 
of hersex, and tu stop the nuisance, she was made a 
sign of the zodiac as a warning to you.g ladies not 
to attem; t to do things which nature never intended 
them to accomplish. 


A SONG FOR LITTLE CHASE. 
Sine a song <«f greentba:ks, 
A pocket-full have I, 
Four-and-twenty of them 
Will a proxy buy. 


Chase was in the counting-house 
Making paper money ; 
Lincoln in the White House 
Telling stories funny. 
Seward did the greenbacks 
To circulate propose ; 
But every prudent person 
At them turn d up his nose. 








Aw unfortunate person, who was bent upon success 
in life, hus lately been discovered in dreadtul straits. 
His frieuds nave commenced a subscription to enable 
him to turn the corner. 





By OUR OWN ZADKIEL. 

Tur culmination of Taurus, or the Bull, seeins to prognostie:‘e a great m stake in 
Ireland. Various shooting stars on the 12th appear to point to an event fatal to the 
grouse, Forfurther particulars consult tae Moors Almanack. * Jupiter sets 10h. ° Im.,”’ 
after which he must be very much tired. Pedestrians may therefore set out on walking 
tours, or the approach of winter will render them perfectly (fh) Alpless. Mercury or 
Quick-silver falls under the influence of Boores. The rapid utterance of bad ha f- 
crowns will probably attract the attention of the police at this time. 

Wuat you Hort-to-cutrure — This is the last month for planting the boot-tree. 
Your sheemuker is of course the last man to go to for a cutting, a= he wil! probably put 
you off with a Sumach. Last year we bad a boot-tree in our garden in full blow w.th 
shoe-hoerns in this month 





AUGUST, xxxi. Days. 





New London Bridge was opened and, 1n brief, 








1|™M 

2/Tu| Aided by Page, turned over a new leaf (1831). 

3 | W| Tar Telegraph Company with ocean cope— 

4/)Th | The Atlantic cuble’s laid— beyond their (r)hope! (1858), 

5 | Fr | Movurnep by the nation, which for ever tried 

6 | Sat! To laud how he had lived, Lord Howe he died (1799). 

7 S | Tue Atlantic Telegraph Co. begar this day 

8 | M | To pay out cable—all they’!! ever pay (1857). 

9 | Tu | Hunoary conquered by the heinous Haynau : 

0 | W! Ask Barclay and Perkins if he’s one whom they know (1849). 


Tar review down at Spithead Jack himself well-acquitted (1857). 


—— a 

we 
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Fr | Moke sport upon the moors the law allows 
13 | Sat) Arouse ! go shooting—go a-shooting (g)rouse. 
14| S| Favusr pulled his first proof-sheets without mishaps, 
15 | M | Aided by printers’ devils in **small caps’ (1437). 
16 | Tu} ** WonpeRs will never cease” they say. At least 
17 | W | In Sixteen seventy-eignt A. Marvell ceased. 
18 | Th | In Fifty-tive died Rogers. One of the old codgers. 
19 | Fr| Is Forty-two the Income-tax was passed: 
20 | Sat} It wouid not, had we known how long ’twould last. 
2 S | Or Chinese battlements our fleet in view 
22 | M | Fxclaimed, ‘Oh, Taku forts - we must take you” (1860). 
23 | Tu | Diep Herschel—of such learning vast, we hope 
24 W | Scarcely by telescope to tell his scope (182-.). 
25 | Th | James Warr Was not (1819). 
26 | Fr} Tue victory was “dward’s, although you may guess he 
27 | Sat} Discovered the French strongly mustered at Cressy (1346). 
28 | S | Is Eighteen thirtv-ti ree did we relax 
29 | M | The slavery-laws for those poor wights, the blacks. 
30 | Tu | In Sixteen thirty-two, as we believe, 
31 | W | This day John Locke was put on the gui vive (1632). 
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ERS. 


OUNTRY QUART 


Lyell 
SET OF GIRLS IN ALL MY LIFE, 


>! NEVER MET SUCH A RUM ‘ 
YOU LOVE THEM, PON MY SOUL THEY BELIEVE YOU! 


| *ROPHET-ABLE REMARKS FOR SEPTEMBER. 

| By oUR OWN ZADKIEL. 

being in the ascending node, threatens a severe opposition to Mudie. 
m of asurprise, whether pleasant or not we cannot say, 
The Eta of Anser 
Let 


| Bra Lise, 
QO Gemln is the 
theugh the near neighbourhood of Pisces make the prospect fishy, 
29th, forebodes an invitation to partake of a weak-minded bird. 


prognosticatl 


j appearing on the 
i ‘ . . 2] > 
| the Keng of Prussia beware lest the cooking of the ‘* Royal Game of Goose” be meant 


} by this, Aquarius in the ascendant 

| of Admiral Fitzroy will therefore be 

| of ths 

Wuar you Hort-ro-cutture.—If you don't 

orkard. The moon is in perry-gee, and cider should be thought of 
Variety you mas iv apple-trees two and two; by this econom.ca e 
procure pairs as wella ‘This 1s a branch of learning in wuich every gardener 


should make his bough 


liquidated at this period. We warn the weteran 


attend now to the orchard it will be 
‘ae practice you 
pian 


uppies. 


SEPTEMBER, xxx. Days. 


Ph) Upon the first, in all the hi 
The partridves are seized with shooting pains. — 

Great Cromwece diced, and England long did feel 

4 S_ Mis loss, whose spoke was in the commouweal (1693), 

5 M | Firsr Yankee Parliament Seventeen seventy-four, _ 5 
6 Tu} Cromwell's one hundred and twenty years before (1691), 
7 

s 


l lis and plains, 
2 Fi 


3 Sut 


W | I~ Eighteen fiftv-nine the gallant Schamyl’s 
Ih} Cast by ill fortune into Russian tramme Is. 
O.xe nought eht seven, William the First’s n0 more,— 


( F 

) I 7 
10 | Sat) The Conqueror’s attempt to conquereo er. 

ll S| Fourreen ninety-two, old Columbus’s Pinto, 

12'M/ Full sight of America’s mainland sailed int ; 

13. | Tu THose state, in natural history who are skilled, ates 
l4 W | That on this dav Fox died, and Wolfe was killed (1806 & 1753) 
15 | Th THe allies on the Crimean shores deploy ; re 

16 Fr For facts see Kinglake’s ** 1 beheve-you-my-busy” (1854). 

7 | Sat EIGHTEEN fourteen saw Moscow ail burned down: 

18 S The Russian fo ind his m itch, and fired oo “ in Br ati 

19) M ! For:y-£1¢6nT—Lord John Kus-ell’s Peace Congress u 
£0} Tul Britary with Russia striving who'd be greater 
<1 W | Victorv became old England’s Atma mater (1554). 

} . —-. o ; 7 ie . PP ost ' a fix. 
£2!Th ymdrum, in forty-six, the Great Brita stil 
re : Al I ' ; = rst monarch old kK ig and has kn IW, 
“> t CHAKLES THE FIKST, the wor n SS ae 
24 Sat} In the vear Sixteen torty was thrown from the thron 7 

Uy ca . ‘abits there’s no use in DilnkiIng,— 

v S | PORSON aied 5 his bad habit uel ’ 11808 
55 M | If he drank without thinking be ta Jug it without drinking (1 IMO} 
2; | Tu | Nevson’s birthday celebrate, 

25 |} W | Born in Seventeen fifty-cight. 


29 | Th | Turis season seize on seasoning for your use, 
30 | Fr | For every man should find himself a goose. 


OO ae 





| . . . 
| Claptain Butt rfly who has probab 'y been asked his rine ntvons) b —* By 
N ‘8 TELL ’EM 


augurs a fall of dews on Quarter-diy ; the accounts | 


F rr the sake of i 


1] 


AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SENSATION NOVELIST. 


I am forty, fat, and bilious. Seven times seven winters have passed over a 
head once covered with the curling locks of a generous youth—old Time has 
picked them all like a burglar as he is, 

I was born seven minutes after the crowing of the cock on the last day of 
the last month in the year—ha ! what year was that? It was the year in 
which my eldest brother had the measles. I tremble at the bare idea. 

From my cradle upwards—that is to the top of a singular four-post bedstead 
which stood in my mother's bedroom, and which had a queer bit of carving on 
the off fore-leg, upon which was said to hang, not the valance of the bed, but 
the destiny of the family—1 was of an impressionable temperament. Before I 
had any hair on my youthful pate I was afflicted, I remember, with the most 
anxious desire to induce whatever was thereon to stand on end. Whether the 
exertion of my intellect in that direction acted de letefiously I can hardly say, 
but at an early age all my hair had stood on end—in fact came to an end 
altogether, and 1 was visited with that most vexatious calamity—baldness. In 
washes I have spent my own fortune, and with frequent applicat.ons I have 
worn out the brief patience of my relations! 

Early in life I took, not to drinking but to literature. At first I found the 
wielding of the pen little beyond a pen-nance, for I had been taught to use a 
steel: when I gotto ‘the dignity of a quill I soon gained my mental e-quil- 
iorium. My first production was a work in seven hundred and tiftv-four 
chapters. It was rejected, whereupon I concluded that J was born too’ soon. 
Born too soon! Genius was at my elbow. I flew to my room, drew down the 
blind, and waited tll the rushlight quivered in the socket. I then drew forth 
a spotless quire of demy folio and wrote thereon the title of my first success- 
ful work— 

BORN TOO SOON 


| or, 
TAREE TIMES NINE DON'T MAKE EIGHTEENPENCE. 


As I wrote the first lines the rushlight expired. But the moon peeped through 
the blind—sheet after sheet was covered, my heart throbbed, my pulse quickened, 
| my starting eye-balls were only restrained by the immoveable eyelashes, Daw 
| did not stop my labours, but when I was called to breakfast I bau the miserabl 
consolation of pereciving that I had written all but the first half dozen line: 
with a pen devoid of ink! I was ink-onsolable 
But the flood gates were open, and my parents were compelled to put on me : 
Strait- aistcoat before they could persuade me to waste my va uable time in th 
base occupation of mastication and digestion. The booksellers were wild fo) 
my manuscript. 
At length the climax came. The Backstairs Watering Pot wanted a * thril 
ling’? tale. When the inmates of the house were hushed in sleep, and the bats 
had left the sky, when the cricket chirped, and the vane on a neighbouring 
house-top became melodramatically musical, I repaired to the leads, and ther 
by the light of the harvest moon, I wrote in red ink,—what! Not to know tuat 
argues yourself unknown! - 
Oh! but the erities! ay, the critics! ab, the critics! Reader, hold thy breath 


whilst I a tale unfold. 


. ° . . cs 
Here the manuscriptends. ’Tis to be feared that the arrival of the parents 
with the inevitable waistcoat put an untimely end to what might have rivalled 
the Confessions ofan English Oprum Eater. Should any industrious book «worm 
discover the sequel—he may if he ** seek-well”’ (oh !)—let bim at once take, not 
a cab, but a blue pill to protect him from the horrors, Should he presume to 
Visit our oftice, we shall know how to deal with hum. 


Tur cobbler who executed a repair, has been proceeded against by Calcraft 
as a public novose-ance. 


a eneednesnnoaneansananciensnalvatieeninehensisonsishessasiisosssssnsnsasssssaamadioeiBinassnentionase 


THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
Libra—Tuk Batance. 
Some have imagined that this constellation represented the scales of justice, and that it 
was made a zodiacal sign to show how far removed justice was from law. Libra was 
| invented by Archimedes, who, report says, was a bank director, as he was the first to 
| apply the screw to money matters, and by him presented to Prince Metternich to restore | 
the balance of power. The idea was novel, and the Prince, having taken a sight at | 
things in general, and exvlaimed, ** Apres nous le deluge ! divided everything fairly 
by appropriating the best part to his own party. This so disgusted the rest of the 
| crowned heads, who didn’t get anything in the scramble, that they tried a new way with 
the balance, but unsuccessfully, and it was then determined, in order to avoid disturbance 
in future, that the balance business should be dropped, and Libra became a zodiacal sign 


| to be out of the way of temptation. 


— _._. 


A ROMANCE, 
Cuiertry RuyoMenp. - 

Tury meet tn the street, and they sigh passing by. Meet again, and it's plain that 
thes‘re both nothing loath man and wife to be tor life, Dear,” nit ¥ be, you love 
me? Yes, I do. Pray, do you love me too?” “ Pondly !’ * La! ask mamma! 
Off he goes to propose, and receive mother’s leave. Ma says “ Yes.” You may eres 
with what joys he employs various trades, by whose aids ‘tis his wish to furnish or is 
spouse a fit house. When that’s done, they're made one by a priest; givea feast; set 


off soon—honeymoon—blisses, kisses, mister, missis—what a tale of true love this is. 


—_—  ——— 


CHAKADE. 
Mv positive is three-fourths of a cell, 
Wherein some wretch might be c ndemned to dwell. 
I should prefer—if choice you were to give— 
To be locked-up in my comparative, ; 
Where, if not ghosts, another kind of spirits 
Might haunt me as I slumbered off their merits. 
Next my superlative turns out to be 
An actress famous for her ** Miami. 
So though “cell ’’-** cellar” be not quickly guessed, 


No one will doubt the answer is ** Celeste. 


, sakfaat. ¢ ‘ fire since, being 
Hloss-Tontsnino Fact.—A guest at a wedding breakfast, a short favre Rory 
Leloed to a piece of cake at the time when he was called on to propose the Drie peewee 
et  ¢ ed himself ha > with bit in hes mouth | 
; sally talked himestt & ne Cue 3 surt himself erpecially as he did i 


T ust nh ive t 
[HE ventieman who ran ugait t{ a pony mu 7 b ards 
W ’ ° af et r e vere sta sf “yal 4 
t for 4 hu idred yards Li h ive to ti unable 0 le arn h he tb y 


tecause she's @ Wide ob! | 


| 


‘ j i »7 
ct like an interjection of some latitude! 


Nay is a man’s re 
; 
I i &. peats ** on 


} 

| 

ae ’ ‘ t be his 
* Why can’t aman borrow a stone to tharpen bis razor on ’— Because it must i 
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| 
| Conductor to Swell inside :-—“ You CAN’T OBLIGE 
| For : fil Sure i] = 
PROPHET-ABLE REMARKS FOR OCTOBER, 
BY our OWN ZADKIEL, 
Duay-co is the sign which Jupiter now frequents. Brewers will consequently be very 


| 


| 





FUN 






busy, and we reed hardly say, will thrive under the influence of the son of (h)Ops. 
Mars crossing Sagittarius, or the Archer, forebodes that we shall have a (n)arrow escape 
ofa war. The position of Orion warns you to keep youreye on all that conceras you, 
especially as fraud and conspiracy are threatened by the conjunction of the Saturnime 
nfluence with D Ita Ceta. This stellar prognostication may be accounted a fortune’s- 
(s)teller, of waoich you should speak gratefully as ** my stars!" 

vour hops for the spring by taking up the 
tap-root. Every brewer knows that his beer endorses, as regards the hop, the old adage 
‘*safe bined, safe fined.””) By getting up a ball in aid of the Volish insurgents, you can 
procure a sufficiency of hop-poies. If you think this expensive, the Russians will 
stick them for you. 


Wuat vou Honr-1o0o-curture — Prepare 


OCTOBER, xxxi. Days. 


—_— —— 


1 | Sat! ’Gatnsr shooting pheasants law removes the bar, 

2|8 And well you know that where they whir they are, 

3) M | Uton thisday, in Sixteen fifty-eight, 

4) Tu| ©-live-er Cromwell died—oh, die-er fate! 

5 | W | Roperr Beuce died, whose fortunes at their ebb 

6) Th! Obtained net profits from a spider's web (1315). 

7 | Fr | In Eighteen forty-cight the laws combine 

8 | Sat! Across the salt sea to send Smith O Brine. 

9/8 | Sr. Denis; patron of the French, who say, 
10 | M | When asked their saint's feast, ** Dis Den-is de day.” 

1} Tu | Tur foes fleet from Camperdown We made them scamper down (1797). 
12 W | Ky Captain Coram’s kindliness unbounded, 
13 | Th | The Found-ling Hospital itself was founded (1739) 
14) Fre | In England arrived -some sav he was fus? in 
15 | Sat} The island, on missions of faith—St. Augustine (596). 
16) S | Eacu House of Parliament became a blazer, 

7 | M | Without a shave, though fire turned out a razer (1834). 
18 | Tu! From love and friendship, health and wealth aurift, 
19 | W | Swiiclosed the ** race that was not for the Swift’ (1745). 
20 | Th > A vicrony England, weknow Obtained at Navarino (1827), 
21 kr Tue Victory's deck, this dav did Nelson die on :— 
22 | S:t He's looking out for something still to li(e)-on (1805). 
23 8 § Tue birthday of thatsham Liberal, old Pam! (1754.) 
2 “ | “iia Bex,’ that rum bell Became a dumb bell (1557). 
25 lu In the accounts of Ktussia’s War, we havea 
26 | W | Tremendous over-charve for Balaciava (1854). 

<7 | Th | Witn a telescope tube a Chap first smoked a Cuba (1492). 


28 | Fr | QueeNS should not trade, yet on this day, tis strane 
29 | Sat) But true, our Sovereign opt ned an f xchange 1844). 
3u | 8 | Sv ends October—best month of the year, 

3. 'M ' A noted bruiser, for he brews-his beer! 


a 


ALMANACK. 


A LADY 
“Wert, I sHouLD BE MOST HAPPY TO DO SO, BUT | HAVEN'T ONE,” 


Price ld. 





A MODERATE DEMAND. 


WITH A LITTLE BOY, Sir, CAN you ?” 


THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
Scorpto—THeE ScorPIoN, 
Was the original sea serpent, and was first discovered by Cantain Cook on the boundless 
prairies of Otaheite, chewing the cud of discontent and an Ojibbeway Indian. ‘lh? bold 
navigator, having measured his chances with a three-foot rule, determined to s: z2 time 
by the foreleck, better known as an Enfield speaker, with which he was armed, and 
taking aim, the beast was at once struck by a bullet and the calm determination of his 
adversary. Feeling itself severely wounded, it at once begged for pardon and sticking- 
plaster, and the generous seaman, without hesitation, granted the twofold request. 


Overcome by this fresh instance of bravery, the animal at once declared its intense 


admirat on for Cooks of all kinds, including S:yer and T. P. Cook, and proposed to 
accompany its captor on the piano of domestic life. Afterwards it got into the bands 


| of Mr. Barnum, who taught it to drink mint juleps and tell lies, and at last, wear‘ed of a 


life of sin, it sought refuge as a zodiacal sign trom further troubles. 


A WINTER WARNING. 
Youna ladies, when going out shopping take care, 
Or you may be throttled before you're aware ; 
Since the ticket-of-leave man uncommonly rude is, 
And you might come across him in going to Mudie’s. 
Also, when from a party returning—from ‘* hopping "— 
Take care of your ‘‘ pockets ”’—since parties are stopping 
At angles and corners your watch to receive ; 
It is not quite the ticket, without asking leare 
Then please to remember the fogs of November, 
And though much frequented the spot, 
Beware of the dark dreary days in December, 
For that is the time they garotte. 


THOSE EVENING BELLES. 
Tuosk evening belles, those evening belles! 
How much they incommode the swells ; 
With such a vast extent of skirt 
And hoops, whereby the shins are burt. 
How oft the crinoline repels, 
True lovers of those evening belles. 





Those evening belles, those evening belles ! 
Their dress requires such countless ells, 
That he who stands on wedlock’s brink, 

Is oft compelled to stop and think 

If }e cau pay the bill that swells, 

AS Va>t as skirts of eveuing belles. 


Those evening belles, those evening belles ! 

Their wide circumference compels 

Their busbands on the box to ride, 

Because there is not room inside ; | 
For broughums are solitary cells, 

That only just hold evening belles. | 
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Price Id. 
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FUN ALMANACK. 
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NOT PARTICULAR TO A MONTH. 


Barber’s Reply :—“ Wet, Str, I AM AFRAID You will HAVE TO WAIT MORE THAN TEN MINUTES.” 





= ———————————— ————————— SS 


PROPILET-ABLE REMARKS FOR NOVEMBER. 
By OUR OWN ZADKIEL. - 

Mars and Venus, being in conjunction, threaten the peace of young bachelors. Let 
them beware of ’ma’s with marriageuble daughters. The position of Jupiter’s Set-alights 
foretells plentiful fires on the fifa of this month. The change of the moon when Nu 
Pegusi is In ascenaance forebodee anew mayor on the 9th. On the fifth, too, the stars 
appear in differeut guise, which hints at the same event. Phi Leonis, still invisible to 
the naked eye, exercises no influence over Sir Edwin Landseer, who may bless his stars 
for that. IHlis star is not the muruing star which foretells the immediate appearance 
of A-roarer. 

Waar you Hort-1o-cuLturr.—During the dark evenings the guilt-gardens may be 
looked to for amusement. ‘The hearty-ch>ke is abundantly in season—any garotter can 
supply you. Flowers are nearly all over, but it is sti.) possible to pick a few locks. 


OVEMBER, xxx. Days. 








In Seventeen fifty-five 
And its inhabitants are no great shakes, 

‘On Linden, when the sun was low, all blcodless lay the untrodden snow.” 
Upon the rost of that, I know, you've had an eye, sir (/se7"), long ago (180 
Tut field of Inkermann on this day got 
The fittung title of * gunpowder p/ot”’ (1854). 
THe ** Manof Ross”? Dicd—what a loss (1724). 
Wiltkes boarded the Trent With felonious intent 
Orentne and close of his briet lordly sway, 


all Lisbon quakes, 


1861). 


Te AR OO D2 GO & WW to = 


] rh} This fora mayor's an (njaq-gravating day. 
! Fr| St ManrinMas. because the masses say 
12 | Sat} ** My eye and Betty Martin” on this day, 
] S | I~ Eighteen seventeen—occurrence rum— 
14 | M |} A Curran died who was not worth a plum. 
15 | Tu! O_v Pare deceased—his pills stl hving are, 
16 | W) His age, as quoted, much is above par (1635). 
17 | Th) Bess was mauve queen; a goodish quecn ¢ igh. 
18 kr Of cour-e though, you must take her in the ruff 155 
19 |Sat! Roebuck a duel fo rght with Black, anedt r, 
0) S$ | Aud uenther party proved uself a dead-hitter (18 
21) M | THis day, in “49, into life did u-ber 
-2) Ta) Our Queen's fii-t-born, the Crown-Princess of P'1 
23) Wi FicHrees ev hieen ‘~ arrow St k Sir J 
241) Th | In fi teen -ev n \-two Joun Kuox Was ; Bs 
23 Fi Paough som i i Lu roa fi c ep a ANOX. 
26 | Sat) Diep Wasti ngton Irviig { ma) Most de $9 
27 S KAaks vielded bv bo Biitl ~Ons Oo: Murs 
> M Who though defeated earned tumpual Cars (1 
2 i Tu In fortv-four sous acdett 
ou | W First YOacu ls (>) Culli UO Lue LeWopupcr press. 
—_— eR ae 8 Re at aaa es aE i io alt il om i 


Party who wants a Shave :—“*Ou! NEVER MIND THEN, I'LL LOOK IN AGAIN SOME OTHER DAY. 
AGAIN IN A MONTH.” 


I DARE SAY I SHALL BE TIS WAY 


THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC, 
Sagetaurius—Tue ARcuer, 


| As we might be led to suspect, was celebrated for his skill in drawing the long bow, and 
his word was, In consequence, never beheved on anv vceasion whatever His name was | 
properly Aster, and at the siege of Amphipolis he shot out the eve of Philip of Mucedon. 
When he told his fe‘low townsmen of what he had done, they, knowing his character, 
were incredulous, and observed, ** As ter that we don’t believe,” which so disgusted the 
archer that he straightway took a passage in a Cunard Liner for New York, where he 
built the Aster House. He then turned his attention to gunnery, and invented the long 
range and the kitchen range, but his genius unfortunately taking the direction of wooden 
nutmegs, and clocks that would’en go, he narrowly escaped lynching at the hands of the 
Rev. H. W. Beecher, who, however, released him on his promise to become a star, 
whence his present position. 


| 
_-_--—_—_—— 


PROFESSIONAL POEMS OF THE AFFECTIONS, 
THE LAWYER. 

Ou! Ann, with eves that glisten, 
A suitor’s face I wear, 

Though you've refused me, listen 
To this petition s prayer. 

I] pardon your denial, 
And now that you are c9ol, 


I move for a new trial, 
Oh! may I take a rule? 
THE MEMBER OP PARLIAMENT. 
Dear girl. I feel quite out of order 


ive, ] feel aware, 
from Death’s b irder 


And ehan't rev 
Till vou recall m 


With oft-repeated cries of ** Chérel? 
THE STOCKBROKER, 
Oh! maid, with lips of ruby, 
Kehold vour broker fond; 
| My only love shall you be— 
Mine isso Turkish bond, 
No moneyvse! ket tightness 
Y mur Ga j shall Har: | 
Give me some coneol-ation | 


{go up to Pa! 


Passing by Rimmel's shop 


GreomeETreicus wants to find tl centre of the Strand. 
the otuer dav, Wwe discovered that he was the real scenter of the BS rand, This observa- 
tlon may not worth a cen’, DUL it is true nevertheiess. 
Wuy is the hat of the patentee of gho like a cruet ’—Decause it’s a Pepper-castor 
SAYISG OF OUR SAGE IN THY STHUETS rhe very poor, like the birds, pick up their 
t they may be said to take it as (»)parrow-chial relief. 


| living in the streets, 60 that 


a 





— 
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SINCERE 


Sympathetic Frind:—“ WHat AILETA MY LITTLE MAN 1” 
Sorrowing Youth : 








PROPILET-ABLE REMARKS FOR DECEMBER. 
By ovuR own ZADKIEL. 


Tue new planet Tight-an rules over this jovial month. Unsteadiness of gait and 
double-vision may be looked for among the epidemics. After the twenty-fifth much 
indigesuion will prevail, ‘lhe ascendaney of Mercury woula appear to point to blue pill. 
‘jhe moon at the full forebodes repletion, and Pi Cygni signi-fies Christmas pudding. 
Suturh’s rings are for visitors (consult the astronomy of Knox), and Neptune, influenced 
by the two first quarters of the moon, prognosticates many trips half-seas over. 

Wuar you Hort-10-cuctursg. - Growing, slipping, pruning, trimming, dressing, and 
planting must all be carried on in-doors, You must grow tat, slip Christmas boxes into 
hands, prune French plums at dessert, trim ball-dresses for seasonable gaieties, and dress 
yourself in them afterwards. Planta sprig of holly in the pudding, and graft a mistletoe 
bough to your roof-tree. You may eat the olive of peace, shake the palm of friendship, 
and take your leaves of troubie, when you gather round the Christmas-tree. 


ee ee 


DECEMBER, xxxi. Days. 


—_—— Se SS 





His Imperial cap Put on the First Nap. (1804). 

Tus day fini-bed were London's cathedral’s bigh walls, 
Where all London's great ones are buried—-in Paul’s (1719). 
‘Tue Feast of St. Nicholas, who, by a trick 

M | Of language, is tometimes described as Old Nick. 

lu} Kisc Macpreru Met his death (i056). 

W | Is Engbteen fifteen shooting—a strange plan— 


l th 
2 

3 

4 

) 

6 

7 

8 | Th} Made Mur-hal Ney at last an #on-est man. 
9 
10 
i] 


me ee ee 





™m . 





Fr} Tris day in Sixteen exght was born John Milton, 
Sat! Anp this the Royal Academy was bullt on (1768). 
S | Sixteen five three, England's desires obeyed, 
12|™M Noll, nolens volens, was protector made, 
13} Tul A wory council met with one eonsent 
14] W) To settle points that rent the earth at Trent (1545), 
15 | Th! O1p Izaak Walton died; t is verse of mine 
Fr} Must serve the ancient angler for a line (1682). 
17 | Sat) Tis dav our coinage a new feature dons 
18 | 8S | And shows its mertle by so doing,— bronze! (1860). 
19| M | Turner deceased, painter of spiendid views; 
20 | Tu | Colours were things winch he knew how to Aues (185!). 
21 | W | Sr. Tuomas’; but let no rash scoffer s iy 
22 | Th! He is * Long Tom,” for be's the shortest day! 
23| Fr | Ero een fifteen, Lavalette 
24 | Sat!) Ont of gaol contrived to wet. 
25 S | Curistwas Day, which (la, how pleasant !), 
3 M | Being here, 's a Christmas present. 
27 | Tu | Tue peace of Pre-burg signed; lest war shonld risk its 
Success in manufacturing its biscuits (1805). 
= e Diso Thomas & Becket That prelate suff-necked (1171), 
81 | Set ™ ends the vear! A rhyme or joke to erack 
5 my sole trick, though ’tis an all-man-knack. 


—“Boon—noo—(sniff )—I’ve BOLTED MY BULL's-EYES—(sniff)—WITHOUT SUCKIN’ ’EM— BOO0O—HOO—HOO— HOO 














SORROW! 


? 








THE SIGNS OF THE ZODIAC. 
Capricornus—Tue Goat, 


Wasa victim of circumstantial evidence, and a defective education. Impelled by a 
devouring love of knowledge and grass, it left the mossy slopes of Cashmere to se ek its 
fortune in the wide, wide world. But’tis one thing to will, and another to do, and 
Capricornus was done against his will. Under these circumstances the goat became the 
property of Esmeralda, and in that menial capacity was found by Eugene Sue, otherwise 
the Hunchback of Notre Dame, dancing on the light fantastic toe, and cutting capers 
with his mutton, for which to make sauce. Affected beyond measure at the touching 
sight, Eugene rescued the unfortunate Capricornus, and brought him out at the Strand 
Theatre, and with such success that a jockey (Goater) was named after him. From a 
theatrical star to a zodiacal sign is an easy transition, and requires no explanation at 
our hands, Suffice it to say he has nev-+ repented the change, and what’s more, don’t 


mean to. 


PROFESSIONAL POEMS OF THE AFFECTIONS. 


THE SAILOR. 


Tuovon the ladies my comfort annoy, 
And I’m sighing whenever I'm leavin’ ’em, 
If you'll get attached to this buoy, 
Immediately I will ’vast heavin’ ’em, 


THE AUTICOR. 


Oh! Sarah, why does the word linger? 
My life with affirmative bless! 
I see, from that squeeze of the finger, 
Your sympathies are with the Press. 
Unlimited will be our blisses, 
Beneath e’en the humblest of roofs ; 
I'll prove my affection with kisses, 
But don’t be correcting my proofs! 


THE DISCOUNTER. 


Dinah, with the ankles taper 

On the smallest footiets mounted, 
Tell me, have you any paper 

You would like to get discounted ? 
You shall have the tin in shiners, 

No old Rubens shall you take ; 
Loveliest of lovely Dinahs, 

Me for ever happy make! 





SAYING BY OUR SAGE IN THE Streets (he has been dining at Greenwich).—There is 
ib evil without its corresponding good. Even cham-pagne causes one real pleasure 
ic). 





































































REG THE BOYS’ CLOTHING HOUSE 


G 


Price 1d. FUN ALMANACK, 1864. 15 












The only House of the kind in London. 





Established expressly for Boys’ Clothing, where Children are 
dressed with attire adapted to their size and age in the newest 
Fashions at Economical Prices, 


Country Orders punctually attended to. Patterns and Prices 
Sree by Post. 


A. B. JOSEPH AND Coa.,, 
150, REGENT STREET, LONDON, 

78, GREY STREET, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE, 
93, QUEEN STREET, PORTSEA, 
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\2"y EITHER READY MADE,OR MADE TO ORDER COMMERCIAL ROAD, LANDPORT. 
A. B. JOSEPH & Co., 150; REGENT ST.» LONDON. 
Starch Manufacturers to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. KEATINGS 
|'GLENFIELD PATENT STARCH. COUGH LOZENGES 
STATISTICS SHOW THAT 50,000 


AWARDED THE PRIZE MEDAL, 1862. 


This unrivalled Starch is used in the Royal Laundry, and pronounced by Her Majesty’s a. ae 
Laundress to be the Finest Starch she ever used. Her Majesty’s Lace Dresser declares it PERSONS annually fall victims to Pulmonary 
| to be the Best she has tried, and the above award by some of the most eminent scientific Disorders, including Consumption, Diseases 
men of the a. e, confirms its suneriority. of the Chest and the Respiratory Organs, 
| WOTHERSPOON & Co. Glasgow and London Prevention is at all times better than cure ; be, 
camenepesvansiijiduasitoeasiiedieaaae ean teed ataelaldeainaaataceiaidaes tate Ta ect Ee creates therefore, prepared during the wet and wintry 
3 season, With a supply of KEATING'S COUGH 
| DR. LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS LOZENGES, 
| Give instant relief anda rapid cure of asthma, consumption, coughs, and all disorders of Sold in Boxes, Is, 14d., and Tins, 2s, 9d., 
the breath and lungs. All throat affections are immediately relieved by allowing one and 4s. 6d. each, by T. KEATING, 79, St. 
Paul’s Churchyard. 


occasionally to dissolve in the mouth. To singers and public speakers they are invaluable 
for clearing and strengthening the voice. They have a pleasant taste. Price ls. 14d., 2s. 9d., Retail by all D urgists, de, 


and lls. Is. per bo: box. Sold by all medicine vendors, 


WHEELER & WILSON’S | JUST PUBLISHED, 
UNRIVALLED PRIZE MEDAL Post free for Six Stamps, 


LOCK STITCH SEWING MACHINES, MEDICAL OBSERVATIONS 


With all ent improvement d additions, C 
"Cloth Presser, Se ee ee crystal On the Treatment of Acute 4 ennenie, Zeseens by the Capsules, Injection 
and Syrup of Matico. 


Will Stitch, Hem, Fell, Bind, Cord, Gather, and Em- . ; 
broider. Is simple in design, not liable to get out of London: F. Newbery and Sons, 45, St. Paul's Churchyard. 
erder; elegant in appearance, strong and durable; the 


work will not ravel; and they will make from 500 to 
DISEASES OF THE CHEST. 


2,400 of the firmest and most regular Stitches per minute, 


Tt be d ll ll for the fi Mvsli bh 
thickest Cloth, - will Glitch with aaa ion SYRUP OF HYPOPHOSPHI TE OF LIME 
1egularity every description of work that can be done by netetnediimein tt ’ 


means of hand-sewing, and with a speed equal to twelve . 
seamstresses, GRIMAULT and Co., Chemists, 
7, RUE DE LA FEUILLADE, PARIS, 


Instruction Gratis to every Purchaser. 
This new medicine, which is delicious to the palate, is a sovereign remedy for Coughs, 
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ew ee ILLUSTRATED ee en GRATIS AND Colds, Irritation of the Lungs, and is also an excellent remedy in cases of Consumption. 
Under its influence the cough abates, nocturnal perspirations cease, and the patient rapidly 

Offices and Sale Rooms, 139, REGENT STREET, W. | recovers health and flesh—Price 2s. 94. 
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GENUINE MUSTARD. 


THERE ARE MANY QUALITIES OF MUSTARD SOLD. 


OBTAIN KEEN’S GENUINE MUSTARD, AND FULL APPROVAL IS GUARANTEED, 
FIRST MANUFACTURED 1742. 


Sold by the Trade from the Cask, and in 11b. and $/b. Canisters. 





KHEN, ROBINSON, BELILVILIE & CoO,, 
LONDON. 





LETTERS PATENT 1863.—PRIZE MEDAL 1862. 


ROBINSON’S PATENT GROATS 


Is the most valuable preparation for making pure and delicate Gruel. 


MODERN CHEMISTRY HAS SHOWN THAT THIS FOOD IS EASY OF DIGESTION & RICH IN NUTRIMENT. 


ROBINSON’S PATENT BARLEY 


Makes a delicious Custard Pudding, directions for which have been given by Mons. C. E. FRANCATELLI; it is appreciated as a non-inflammatory drink, is 
excellent for mothers nursing, and has long been used with great success for rearing children by hand. 


“ Preparations destitute of nutriment or nitrogen are being submitted to public notice as food for the infant or invalid, which preparations, made 
beautiful to the eye, and excellent as luxuries, are valueless as nourishing food.” 


LONDON. 





BREEN, ROBINSON, BEDIVILnGE & Co., ( 


aa LK JOSEPH CGILLOTT, 


_ >> PENMAKER TO THE QUEEN, 


VICTORIA WORKS, BIRMINGHAM. 
37, GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON. | 
91, JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


SOLE MANUFACTURER OF 


MORRISON’S PATENT HEM FOLDER, 


For the Sewing Machine, and for the Finger. 


GRAHAM ST., —_— BIRMINGHAM. PARTICULARS SUPPLIED FROM BIRMINGHAM. 


LOOKING GLASSES. ANCIENT & MODERN PICTURES, . 
WHOLESALE, RETAIL, AND FOR EXPORTATION. | OLD CHINA, BRONZES, ARTICLES OF 


A large stock of the best selected patterns and designs kept VIRTU, &c., BOUGHT OR SOLD 


always on view. 














Handsome Walnut Oval Dressing Glasses, with best plate, Ay Extensive CoLLection on Sate at 
| 35s. each. ‘ . MESSRS. NAYBOUR & Co.’s, 
arv imney Glasses, of the best designs and work- 
manship, 5 feet high by 4 feet 6 inches wide, outside, 183 Pa FL E ET aA S ¥ R E ET, ; 
5 guineas each; 6 ft. high by 5 ft. wide, 8 guineas saat NE DOOR FROM St. Dvuwnstan’s CHURCH. 
Ciel itis tii” Ueeeincuies oni iene be eeeiene GENTLEMEN IN ANY PART OF ENGLAND WISHING 
a a pe TO DISPOSE OF PICTURES, OLD CHINA, BRONZES, 
CHARLES M’LEAN, &c. CAN KNOW THE FULL AMOUNT FUR THEM 


78, FLEET STRE ET, LONDON. BY COMMUNICATING WITH MESSRS. NAYBOUR. 
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